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PREFACE. 


MOST  people  want  to  know  when  dey  buy  a  book 
who  is  de  author  ov  it.  So  oae  says  to  another,  "  An 
who  is  dis  Tom  Cladpole  wot  maaks  sich  a  fuss  about 
he's  travels  ?"  Why  Tom  ent  ashamed  ov  he's  clawney, 
so  he  wishes  me  to  tell  ye  a  liddle  about  un.  OV 
Cain  was  de  fust  an  um,  an  he  jes  was  a  g'urt  Farmer; 
ye  may  be  sure  ov  dat,  fer  he  built  a  City ;  now  uf 
eny  ov  our  Farmers  build  a  Barn,  a  Stable,  or  even  a 
Hog-poun,  'tis  thought  much  ov !  Howsomever  uf 
dis  Cain  wos  a  gurt  man,  he  wos  loike  a  dunnamany 
other  gurt  men,  good  for  naun ;  but  good  or  bad,  he 
wos  de  Father  ov  all  de  Cladpoles,  an  t'wood  taak  me 
up  a  wick  to  tell  about  um  all. 

So  I  shall  onny  goo  back  to  Tom's  Grandfuther,  dat 
is  to  my  Father,  who  about  a  half  a  hundred  year 
agoo  or  dareaway,  used  a  Farm  ov  about  twenty  acres 
under  Squyer  Squeezer — about  dat  time  de  French 
kicked  upa  row  an  cut  der  King's  head  off!  Dat  made 
our  King  so  lamantable  crass  fer  fear  dey  wou'd  cut 
he's  head  off  too  dat  he  set  to  fighten  de  French  at  a 


iv 


robben  ov  a  rate,  an  all  dat  wos  able  wos  off  a  soageren ; 
an  ever  sense  dat  time  dere  has  been  two  families  ov 
de  Cladpoles,  de  gurt  Cladpoles  and  de  liddle  Cladpoles. 
Be  gurt  uns  wont  own  de  liddle  uns  fer  ken  now ; 
howsumever  dey  be  ken  to  us,  an  I  can  proye  it,  fer 
Tom's  Granmother  whose  name  wos  Sue  Slapver,  wos 
fust  cousin  to  de  present  Squyer  Slapper's  Father,  an 
he's  own  Mother  wos  a  Cladpole,  so  ye  see  dat  we  be 
all  ov  a  breed  loike. 

I  think  Tom  is  de  fust  dat  ever  told  about  he's 
Travels,  fer  dis  reason,  acaus  all  de  family  be  troubled 
wud  sich  bad  eyes  j  fer  as  my  ol'  cousin  Sam  Quizum 
used  to  say,  dere  never  wos  a  Cladpole  dat  ever  coud 
look  higher  dan  de  top  ov  de  mow,  nor  deeper  dan  de 
plow  went. 

Now  if  dere  shud  be  enny  body  wot  dont  loike  to 
believe  me  about  our  Family,  let  um  go  an  ax  de 
Parson,  fer  he  has  got  all  der  names  in  he's  gurt 
book ;  besides  ye  know  wot  de  Parson  says  must  be 
right,  fer  he  is  paid  fer  tellen  de  truth. 

Well  dat  is  all  we  can  say  about  Tom  at  present : 
mayhap  we  may  tell  a  liddle  more  about  our  family 
sum  dey — but  now  about  de  book — Tom  has  sold 
another  thousand  ov  um  an  lacks  more  now,  so  he  has 
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got  sum  more  prented.  It  cums  to  a  power  ov  money 
fer  prenten,  an  wot  is  wos,  Tom  sent  sum  to  a  fellur  at 
Lunaun,  an  never  got  de  money  fer  urn;  so  Tarn  'low* 
dat  de  Lunnuner's  be  all  a  peck  ov  rubbage  together, 
but  dat  dey  say  is  a  trick  ov  trade,  an  so  de  trade  beant 
a  bit  onester  dan  dey  shud  be ;  but  'tis  no  manner  ov 
use  a  grumbl«p,  as  I  have  sumwhere  read — 

"Though  fretting  may  make  our  calamities  deeper, 
"  It  never  can  make  bread  and  cheese  to  be  cheaper ! 

an  uf  we  can  git  brenclieese  I  think  we  had  better 
maak  ourselves  contented.  Sum  fellurs  hav  lacked 
Tom  to  be  off  a  cJiarten,  but  Tom  knows  better  dan  all 
dat,  fer  he  'lows  dat  wull  be  de  way  to  git  into  Lewes 
Jail,  an  dere  he  wull  git  no  cheese  wud  he's  bread,  an 
dat  chep  must  be  a  fool  wot  can  git  brencheese  uf  he 
throws  away  de  cheese  an  eats  de  bread  alone ! 

I  forgot  to  tell  ye  dat  de  book  is  bigger  dis  time,  as 
Tom  forgot  to  tell  one  storj  dat  appened  as  he  wos 
cummin  home  fruin  Lunnun. 

So  I  wish  ye  well,  an  good  bye  to  ye  all. 

Yer  ol'  fren, 

TIM  CLADPOLE. 


TOM  CLADFOLE  S 

JURNEY    TO    LUNNUN. 


1  LAST  Middlemus  I  'member  well, 

When  harvest  was  all  over ; 
Us  cheps  had  hous'd  up  all  de  banes, 
An  stack'd  up  all  de  clover. 

2  I  think  says  I,  I'll  take  a  trip 

To  Lunnun,  dat  I  wol, 
An  see  how  things  goo  on  a  bit. 
Lest  I  shu'd  die  a  fool ! 

3  Fer  Sister  Sal,  five  years  agoo, 

Went  off  wud  Squyer  Brown ; 
Housemaid,  or  summut, — don't  know  what, 
To  live  at  Lunnun  town. 

4  Dey  'hav'd  uncommon  well  to  Sal, 

An  ge  ur  clothes  an  dat ; 
So  Sal  'hav'd  nashun  well  to  dem, 
An  grow'd  quite  tall  an  fat. 


5  I  ax'd  0V  Ben  to  let  me  goo, 

(Hem  ruin  el*  fellur  he,) 
He  scratched  his  wig :   "  To  Lunnun  Tom  ?" 
Den  turn'd  his  quid,  "  1*11  see." 

6  So  strate  to  mother  home  goos  I, 

An  thus  to  ur  did  say  : 
"  Mother  I'll  goo  an  see  our  Sal, 
Fer  measter  says  I  may." 

7  De  poor  ol'  Gal  did  shake  ur  head, 

"  Ah !  Tom  'twant  never  do, 
Poor  Sal  is  gone  a  tejus  way, 
An  must  1  now  lose  you  ? 

8  1  never  shall  furgit  de  dey, 

When  Sal  an  I  did  part, 
If  sum  mishap  shud  fall  to  you 
I'm  sure  tud  braak  ma  hart, 

9  Besides  dey  kidnap  people  dere, 

Ah  !  ketch  um  by  surprize, 
An  send  um  off  were  nub'dy  knows, 
Or  baak  um  up  in  pies  /" 

10    "Sho  pies  !  I  be'nt  a  bit  affeard, 

1  shud'nt  valley  three, 
1*11  send  ma  fist  among  der  skulls, 
An  maak  um  'member  me 


11  "  Well,  sen  ya  wull  so  headstrong  be, 

ft 

Sum  riggen  we  must  git, 
I'll  wash  ya  out  another  shurt, 
AH  sprug  ya  up  a  bit. 

12  Yur  oV  haboots  wol  never  do, 

Yur  wesket,  how  is  dat  ? 
Yur  olive  frock's  as  good  as  new, 
But  den  ya  lack  a  hat." 

18  ft  Ah  never  mind,  I've  got  ya  know 

Three  sufrens  good  and  bright, 
I  arn'd  um  all  a  harvesten, 
Luk  here's  a  pretty  sight ! 

14  An  darn  ma  wig,  I  wol  fer  wonce 

Have  jest  a  merry  jerk, 
I'll  lay  out  ev'ry  tuppence  ant 
Afore  I  goo  to  work." 

15  "  But  winter's  cummeii  Tom  ya  know, 

An  den  ya'll  lack  de  brads, 
Ya  know  how  'tis  wud  Poddies  now, 
Dey  won't  employ  de  lads." 

16  "  Or  Pinchgut  den  must  find  us  work, 

Fer  Overseer  is  he  ; 
He'll  grumble  when  he  sets  us  on, 
But  jigger,  ichat  care  we  ! 
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17  Here's  off  den  down  to  Billy  Wax, 

Fer  he's  haboots  be  best  ;-- 
He  sells  straa-hats  an  overknees, — 
An  den  I  shall  be  drest." 

18  Well,  so  nix  mornen  up  scratch Jd  I 

An  Mother  up  scratch'd  she, 
She  cry'd  an  'low'd  tud  braak  ur  hart 
In  parten  thus  wud  me  ! 

19  "Now  Tom"  says  she,  "besure  Tom  do, 

'Have  well  were  ya  be  gwyn, 
Whatever  others  do  to  you, 
An  never  turn  agra." 

£0  "  Yes,  very  purtty  fancy  dat ! 

No  blow  ma  jackut  tight, 
If  dey  begin  der  rigs  wud  me, 
I'll  dewced  soon  show  fight !" 

21  "  So  good  bye  Mother !"— off  I  goos 

As  fast  as  I  cud  brish ; 
But  thought  as  I  went  by  our  shaa 
I'd  cut  a  liddle  swish. 

22  'Twas  ashen  butt,  both  tuff  an  strong, 

De  gurt  ene  had  a  nub ; 
An  s'pose  we  say  'bout  three  fut  long, 
An  taper'd  loike  a  club. 
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23  Now  wislen  up  de  drove  I  goos, 

Close  by  ol'  Grinder's  Mill, 
Birds  sung  an  seem'd  to  cheer  me  up, 
As  I  went  down  de  hill. 

24  Many  long  miles  I  shuffled  on 

As  fast  as  I  cud  goo, 
At  last  I  'gun  to  feel  ya  see, 
De  haboot  ring  my  toe. 

25  A  liddle  aluss  stood  close  by, 

Thinks  I,  I'll  goo  in  here, 
An  git  ya  see,  a  coger  loike 
Ov  good  brencheese  an  beer. 

26  De  umman  ge  a  bit  o'  rag 

About  my  toe  to  tie, 
I  think'd  ur  for't,  mopp'd  up  de  beer, 
An  off  agin  went  I ! 

27  Now  wost  ant  was,  I  cud'nt  read 

De  letters  on  de  post, 
So  sumtimes  I  went  roun  about, 
An  otherwile  was  lost ! 

28  I  howsumever  trudg'd  away, 

An  see  de  sun  went  down, 
Jest  as  I  cum  upon  de  brow 
Dat  leads  to  Cray  ton  town. 


29  So  now  thinks  I,  I  think  I'll  stay, 

An  ax  urn  fer  a  lodgen ; 
An  wen  de  mornen  cums  agin, 
Why  den  I  can  be  bodgen. 

30  De  aluss  stood  upon  de  right, 

An  was  both  big  an  fine, 
An  had  I  think,  (but  most  furgit) 
A  Jack  Ass  fer  a  sine ! 

31  I  seed  a  man  upon  de  steps — 

"  Well  measter"  den  I  sed, 
"  If  I  stop  here,  what  wol  ya  charge 
Afellurferabed?" 

3£  At  fust  he  bawl'd  out  rather  bruss, 

An  den  he  squirr'd  aroun 
Much  loike  a  pegtap,  den  sed  he, 
"  Why  on'ny  half-a-crown  /" 

33  What !  half-a-crown  fer  one  poor  snore  ? 

Good  lack  how  I  did  stare  ! 
"  Den  git  along  ya  clown,"  sed  he, 
An  den  he  'gun  to  swear. 

34  If  'twa'nt  fer  git  ten  in  a  scrape 

About  dis  half-a-crown, 
I'd  us'd  my  ashen  swish  a  bit, 
An  lay'd  de  dandy  down 
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35  I  'member'd  too  what  Mother  sed, 

An  so  I  went  away ! 
An  den  I  seed  a  osier  chep,  ' 
An  so  I  'gun  to  say  : — 

36  "  Ol'  mate  1  cum  a  tejus  way, 

A  fur  as  I  be  able, 
I'll  trate  ya  wud  a  pot  o'  beer, 
To  let  me  in  yur  stable. 

37  Where  I  may  rest  myself  a  bit, 

An  sleep  away  de  nite, 
Den  1  can  start  away  ya  see, 
When  mornen  peeps  de  lite." 

38  "  Why  yahs  ya  seem  a  'onest  man/' 

De  stable  chep  did  say, 
"  Ya  may  lay  down  in  dat  are  pen, 
Among  dat  good  soth  hay. 

39  "  Der's  nun  but  'onest  men  must  cum, 

Fer  times  be  gitten  queer  -, 
Nothen  ya  know  loike  'onesty, 
So  ya  be  welcum  here." 

40  I  thought  de  man  was  monstus  good, 

I'd  treat  un  well  fer  dis, 
So  out  into  de  street  I  goos, 
To  git  sum  more  brencheese. 
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41  Well  den  we  set  an  stufFd  away, 

An  talk'd  of  one  an  tother ; 
He  told  about  his  uncle  Dick, 
An  I  about  my  Mother. 

42  So  arter  dun-a-much  more  talk, 

He  sed  he  must  be  gwyn, 
"  Good  nite,  he  says."     "  Good  nite  ol'  mate" 
Says  I ;  an  den  turn'd  in. 

43  Now  be'en  tir'd,  ya  may  be  sure, 

I  soon  fell  fast  asleep, 
Soun'ly  I  snor'd,  an  never  wak'd 
'Till  dee-light  'gun  to  peep. 

44  Nor  shud  I  den,  but  turnen  roun, 

I  felt  sum  liddle  twitches ; 
An  what  d'  ye  think  ?  'twas  sumb'dy's  han, 
A  grdbben  at  my  britches ! 

45  Hallo !  says  I, — wat  do  ya  here  ? 

But  not  a  word  he  sed  ; 
Wud  dat  I  fetch'd  un  sich  a  clout, 
Dat  made  un  shake  his  head. 

46  I  now  ketch'd  up  my  liddle  swish, 

An  den  he  took  a  squallen, 
I  ge  un  sich  a  preshus  wipe, 
An  down  I  laid  un  sprawllen. 
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47  Den  he  begin  to  beg  and  pray, 

An  I  was  plaguy  crass, 
I  sed  I'd  split  he's  canister, 
If  he  oo'nt  say  who  he  was. 

48  An  soon  I  foun  de  rascal  now, 

Dat  I  had  bin  a  beatin, 
Was  he  who  talked  of  'onesty, 
De  nite  afore  when  treatin ! 

49  I  claa'd  holt  an  im  by  de  throt, 

Fer  I  was  gittin  mad, 
"  I'll  ha  ya  to  a  majesty, 
Yes  dat  I  wol  my  lad !" 

50  He  'low'd  he'd  ge  me  half-a-crown, 

An  treat  me  wud  sum  beer, 
If  I  wud  make  it  up  wud  him, 
An  let  un  goo  off  clear. 

511  did'nt  lack  to  hort  de  chep, 

So  we  shook  hands  and  parted, 
He  went  to  cure  he's  blue-black  eye, 
An  I  fer  Lunnun  started. 

52  Thinks  I  'tis  rather  funny  too, 

How  dis  shud  cum  about ; 

I've  got  more  money  in  ma  bag, 

Dan  when  I  fust  cum  out. 
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53  I'd  better  git  a  bit  o'  grub, 

Afore  I  furder  goo, 
Jes  den  I  see'd  sum  sassages 
Hang  in  a  gurt  long  row. 

54  De  butcher  kipt  a  aluss  too, 

An  soon  fry'd  up  a  poun, 
An  den  another  pot  o'  beer, 
Dat  wash'd  um  nicely  down. 

55  Den  off  I  goos,  both  fresh  and  strong, 

Nor  did  I  stop  agin, 
'Till  I  did  cum  upon  de  bredge, 
Where  wessels  do  cum  in. 

56  I  b'leve  I  did  jes  goggle  roun, 

As  on  de  bredge  I  stood, 
It  look'd  fer  all  de  world  jes  loike 
Our  twenty-acre  9ood! 

57  So  arter  I  had  look'd  awhile, 

I  thought  'twas  time  to  quyer 
If  anybody  know'd  our  Sal, 
Or  else  mayhap  de  Squyer. 

58  "  Pray  measter  do  ya  know  our  Sal  ? 

She  lives  wud  S quyer  Brown, 
At  Govs'nor  Square," — "  O  bless  de  man, 
Dats  'tother  side  de  town." 
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59  So  up  an  down,  an  in  an  out, 

Roun  crooks  an  turns  I  went, 
To  find  "  de  'tother  side  de  town," 
'Till  I  was  gran  nigh  spent. 

60  Sum  sed  I  was  ol'  leather  ligs, 

Sum  pynted  to  ma  hat, 
An  ax'd  me  uf  a  swarm  o'  bees 
Was  housen  under  dat. 

61  But  I  din'dt  mind  der  jibs  a  bit, 

Still  ax'd  fer  Squyer  Brown, 

An  darn  urn,  all  dat  I  cud  git, — 

"  'Tts  Mother  side  de  town  /" 

62  Furder  I  went,  an  tir'd  anuf, 

'Till  turnen  roun  a  corner ; 
I  met  ('twas  quite  by  exceldent,) 
Ol'  crumple  foot  Jack  Homer ! 

63  Rite  glad  was  I  to  meet  uii  too, 

An  soon  he  had  me  back ; 
I  never  shud  foun  Govs'nor  Square, 
Uf  'twant  fer  poor  o?  Jack. 

64  He  show'd  me  to  a  gurt  fine  house, 

An  glad  anuf  besure 
Was  I  to  bed  ol'  Jan  good  bye, 
An  see  de  Squyer'    door. 
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65  Sum  gurt  roun  steps  den  up  I  goos, 

As  white  as  any  wall ; 
I  ge  de  door  a  thump  or  two, 
An  who  shud  cum  but  Sal. 

66  Now  dash  ma  wig — I  cud'nt  spake 

As  soon  as  I  did  see  ur, 
An  Sal  begun  to  bellur  out, 
It  made  us  both  so  queer  ! 

67  So  I  buss'd  Sal  an  Sal  buss'd  me 

As  in  de  house  we  went, 
'Till  Madam  Brown  did  tell  us  how 
To  maak  ourselves  content. 

68  Fer  Madam  Brown's  a  uman  good, 

Aldo  a  lady  fine, — 
She  ax'd  me  how  ma  Mother  did, 
An  ge  me  cakes  an  wine, 

69  Wud  beef,  an  beer,  an  gin,  an  stuff, 

Dey  kipt  me  loike  a  king, 
Anjsed  nixt  dee,  dat  Sal  shud  goo 
An  show  me  everything. 

70  Now  Sal  ya  see, — Sally  I  mean, 

(Fer  so  dey  call'd  her  dere,) 
Had  got  a  liddle  man  dat  ust' 
To  cut  de  ladies'  hair. 
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71  He  cuddled  Sally  ya  must  know, 

(Les  wise  I  guessed  'ttuas  so,) 
So  we  went,  down  to  'quyre  ov  him 
Uf  he  wid  us  ud  goo. 

72  He's  shop  was  fine,  an  smell'd  so  sweet, 

Wud  heads  dat  look'd  loike  life, 
Hem  purtty  too  was  won  an  um, 
Jes  loike  our  Doctor's  Wife. 

73  "  Well  Robert  will  you  go  with  us  ?" 

Sally  to  him  did  say, 
My  brother  wants  to  see  the  town, 
Now  do  go  with  us  pray  !" 

74  "  To  morrow  morning  then  do  come," 

So  Robert  did  agree, 
Den  I  an  Sally  sed  "  good  nite," 
An  home  agin  went  we. 

75  We  went  to  bed  and  slept  awhile, 

An  den  de  mornen  cum, 
So  I  foun  out  der  deys  an  nites 
Was  'bout  loike  ours  at  home  ! 

76  De  mornen  cum,  de  dee  was  fine, 

Barber  an  all  was  ready, 
Wud  dun  ya  good  to  see  our  Sal, 
She  look'd/es  loike  a  Lady ! 


77  Robert  as  any  carrot  smart, 

Wud  trowscrs,  boots,  and  dat, 
Dang  it !  I  thought.,  if  Mother  know'd, 
She'd  say,  "  Dcy  cut  it  fat!" 

78  Sally  ya  know,  was  sixfut  tall, 

(It  makes  me  grin,)  but  den, 
Poor  liddle  Robert  was  but  Jive, 
I  think  but  four  fut  ten ! 

79  We  met  sich  houghy  site  ov  folks, 

Hosses  an  coaches  fine, 
As  arm  an  arm  dey  march'd  afore, 
An  \  trudg'd  on  behind. 

80  We  went  into  a  gurt  high  church, 

'Twas  very  well  besure, 
Naun  much  but  tombstones  to  be  sin, 
An  sich  I've  sin  afore. 

81  We  went  into  a  wile  beast  show, 

I  den  begin  to  stare, 

To  see  de  lion  an  de  'olf, 

A  lepper  an  a  bear. 

8£  An  den  a  gurt  ol'  helefant, 

Which  I  shud  think  doe  relly, 
Our  measter's  bull  wud  tariial  nigh 
Goo  underncad  his  belly  ! 


83  To  see  he's  tail  on  'tother  ene, 

I  laffed  my  breath  all  out : 
Per  dat  wat  shud  a  hung  beliine, 
Was  Bwingin  on  he's  snout ! 

84  De  monkeys  too, — an  won  an  um 

Set  in  a  gurt  arm-chair, 
He  smok'd  a  pipe  o'  baccor  well,— 
Dey  call  him  de  Lord  Mayor. 

85  An  won  thing  too,  I  never  see'd 

De  loike  in  all  my  borns, 
"  It  was  fer  all  de  world  jes  loike 
A  jack -ass  wud  two  horns. 

86  So  den  we  went  to  see  de  burds, 

An  soon  as  we  was  cum, 
Won  parrot  know'd  me  (can't  tell 
An  sung  out,  "  Ah  !  wot  Tom !" 

87  Now  dat  was  liddle  odd  to  me, 

An  made  me  mortal  queer, 
I  thought  as  how  sum  cunnen  men, 
Or  witches  liven  here  ! 

88  I  went  to  stroke  poor  Poll  abit, 

An  ge  de  thing  a  plum, 
Dart  me  she  ge'n  me  sich  a  gripe, 
Went  rite  smack  thro'  ma  thum. 


89  We  walk'd  agin  all  roun  about, 

'Till  to  de  park  we  cum, 
So  dere  we  see  a  soadger  fine, 
A  beatin  ov  he's  drum. 

90  An  den  cum  out  hem  ,av  a  kit 

Ov  soadgers,  big  an  tall, 
Wud  shiiien  guns  all  in  a  row, 
As  strate  as  any  wall. 

91  An  den  a  slick  bruss  master  man, 

He'd  got  a  gurt  long  sword, 
He  quarrel'd  at  de  soadgers  so, — 
Dey  never  sed  a  word. 

92  But  wot  he  sed  I  did'nt  know, 

At  last  he  hollor'd  "  Wed," 
An  ev'ry  soadger  march'd  away, — 
Not  won  an  um  was  still. 

93  De  music  play'd,  de  drums  did  beat, 

De  soadgers  all  was  prancin, 
Sally,  an  I,  an  liddle  Bob, 
Was  gran  nigh  set  a  dancin ! 

94  I'd  loike  to  be  a  soadger  too 

I  thaut  wen  dey  was  gone ; 
But  den  I  thaut  I  never  wud 
Be  quarrel'd  aifer  naun  ! 


05  DC  nix  fine  site  we  went  to  see 

Was  where  de  bosses  run. 
Full  gallop  roun  an  roun  a  ring, 
My  eye  dat  jes  was  fun  ? 

96  Fer  fellurs  ride  heels  upards  dere, 

May  be  ya  think  I  lie, 
Won  an  urn  had  a  pair  o'  wings, 
An  fancy  he  did  fly  ! 

97  Sum  twist  as  if  der  bones  was  out, 

Jes  loike  so  many  eels, 
An  turn  der  heads  hine  side  afore, 
Down  undernead  der  heels. 

98  'Twas  arternoon  an  we  was  tir'd 

An  summut  lack'd  to  eat, 
So  Robert  sed  he'd  ha  us  oufe, 
An  ge  us  a  gud  treat. 

99  An  so  he  did,  wud  staaks  an  pies, 

An  dun  know  what  beside, 
But  everything  was  mighty  good 
To  stuff  a  fellur's  hide  ! 

100  We  den  cum  to  a  twitten  place, 

All  overhung  an  dark, 
'Twas  hem-an-all  de  nighest  way 

Dat  brung  us  from  de  park, 
D 


101  But  sea-a-bit,  ud  we  went  dere, 

Had  we  know'd  how  tud  bin, 
De  wost  ant  was,  as  I  will  tell 
De  mess  dat  we  got  in. 

102  Fer  'tother  ene  a  kit  o'  boys, 

So  ragged,  ruff,  an  rudy, 
Stud  staren  at  a  jockey  dere, 
"Who'd  got  a  Punch-an-Judy . 

103  So  gooeii  jest  acrass  de  road, 

To  look  at  Punch's  fun, 
De  saacy  brats  as  we  stud  dere, 
Der  rigs  dey  gin  to  run. 

104  Dey  sed  dat  Sally  was  long  Meg, 

An  Bob  ur  liddle  popput, 
An  'gun  to  shuck  my  frock  about, 
An  calPd  me  ol*  Jan  Scupput. 

105  Jigger,  I  wud'nt  stan  all  dis, 

An  so  I  *gun  to  tell  um 
If  dey  did'nt  shet  der  nabble-traps 
My  liddle  swish  shudfell  um. 

106  But  on  dey  went,  I  rais'd  my  swish, 

To  hit  won  on  de  back, 
He  dodg'd  jes  den,  an  so  de  ene, 
Went  thro'  de  winder  smack ! 


IQT  Out  cum  de  man,  an  'gun  to  storm. 

An  ketch'd  holt  av  ma  collar  ? 
"  Ya  bumpkin,  ya  shall  pay  a  crown," 
•De  boys  dey  'gun  to  holler. 

108  Long  cum  a  man,  was  dress'd  in  blue, 

Dey  call'd  un  Muster  Pleece, 
He  fix'd  fast  an  me : — Den  I  ax'd 
Wat  bis'ness  'twas  ov  he's  ? 

109  So  I  ge  him  a  clumsy  thump, 

Fer  I  was  getten  crass, 
He  ge  my  airm  a  sudden  gudge^ 
An  broke  another  glass. 

110  Wud  dat  he  hollor'd  out  so  loud, 

An  long  did  cum  another 
Drest  jes  fer  all  de  world  loike  him, 
I  reckon  'twas  he's  brother. 

111  I  sed  ya  cowards,  two  to  won 

Dat  never  can  be  fair, 
Dey  sed,  an  told  de  shopman  too, 
Dey'd  ha  me  to  de  Mayor ! 

I  in  de  scuffle  lost  ma  hat, 
De  boys  tore  dat  to  pieces ; 

Dey  chain'd  ma  hans  an  I  was  fos'd 
To  goo  wud  dese  two  pleeces. 


113  I  was  as  mad  as  enny  cat, 

How  Sal  did  bellur  sure, 
De  Barber  frighterid,  run  away, 
An  I  see'd  him  no  more ! 

1 14  De  people  all  did  stare  an  scrouge, 

As  thick  as  enny  fair ; 
Dey  brung  me  to  a  gurt  fine  house, 
An  dere  set  Muster  Mayor. 

115  Wud  gurt  long  wig,  an  jackut  on, 

He  look'd  most  wond'rous  wise, 
Wud  dat  de  shopkipper  did  'gin 
To  tell  sich  monstus  lies. 

116  He  sed  I  had  his  winder  broke, 

An  den  he  sed  as  how 
I  brung  a  pack  o'  noisy  brats, 
An  'gun  kick  up  a  row ! 

117  I  told  um  'twas  a  plaguy  lie, 

Sal  sed  if  dey  wud  sen 
Fer  Squyer  Brown  ov  Govs'nor  Square, 
Dat  he  wud  be  ma  fren. 

118  Dey  sent,  an  puffin  out  ov  breath, 

Along  cum  Squyer  Brown, 

He  sed  I  ment  no  hort,  an  was 

"  A  simple  country  clown." 
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119  So  arter  dun-a-much  more  glib, 

Dey  did  agree  at  lass, 
Dat  I  shud  pay  ten  shittens  down, 
Fer  braaken  ov  de  glass. 

120  I  paid  de  brads,  an  turnen  roun, 

I  thaut  to  cum  away, 
"  No  no,"  dey  sed  "  ya  luckless  lad, 
"  Ya've  twenty  more  to  pay  ! 

121  Fer  what  ?  I  ax'd,  dey  sed  "  fer  cost," 

(Dat  I  cud  never  know,) 
So  I  dubb'd  down  de  stuff  ya  see, 
An  den  dey  let  ma  goo. 

122  I  growl' d,  but  not  a  single  word 

Ov  all  dat  I  cud  say, 
Wud  dey  attend : — so  nerd  crass. 
At  lass  I  cum  away. 

123  If  dis  be  Lunnun,  now  thinks  I, 

I'll  soon  be  bodgen  home, 
I  told  our  Sal  an  Squyer  too, 
I  wish'd  I'd  never  cum 

124  She  sed  uf  I'd  goo  back  ud  ur, 

She'd  ge  me  a  new  hat, — 
But  dash  ma  wig,  I'd  no  more  peace, 
In  Lunnun  arter  dat. 


An  so  nix  mornen  up  I  scratch'd, 
We  buss'd  an  seel  giid  bye, 

I  cum  away  tarnashun  crass, 
But  Sally  pip'd  ur  eye. 

Ma  bag  was  gran  nigh  empty  too, 

An  dat  ya  know  is  bad, 
Fer  ninepence  now,  to  tell  de  truth, 

Was  all  de  brass  I  had. 

So  all  dat  dee  I  push'd  along, 

As  fast  as  I  was  able, 
Huppin  when  nite  did  cum,  to  git 

A  lodgen  in  a  stable. 

But  plague  a-bit,  (as  Mother  says,) 
When  money's  gone,  ya  may 

Goo  taak  a  rup  an  hang  yurself  ; 
So  I  creep'd  in  sum  hay. 

'Twas  underncad  a  stack  so  cold, 
It  rain'd  an  wet  me  thro' 

How  I  did  shiver  all  de  nite, 
An  din't  know  what  to  do. 


130  By  mornin  lite  a  bayly  cum, 

An  swore,  an  'gun  to  swagger  ; 
He  jowter'd  at  me  loike  a  dog, 
An  sed  I  was  a  begger. 


131  An  den  a  tejus  crass  ol'  dame 

Sung  out  so  loud  an  clear, 

"  Ya  Beggw  fcllur  get  ya  gone, 

"  Ya  hav  no  bis'ness  here !" 

132  She'd  not  a  tooth  in  all  ur  head, 

But  she  had  got  a  tongue  ; 
Dat  loike  de  clapper  ov  a  bell, 
All  roun  an  roun  it  swung ! 

133  "  Ya  rogue"  says  she,  an  rais'd  ur  broom, 

It  was'nt  many  wicks, 
Sence  ya  did  rob  ma  roosten  house, 
An  car  away  ma  chicks." 

134  "  I  rob  yur  roost !  dat  can't  be  rite — 

I  rob  ya !  when  an  how  ? 
Don't  talk  too  fast  ol'  dame,  says  I — 
I  ne'er  was  here  till  now." 

135  Afore  I'd  time  to  turn  me  roun, 

Or  'nother  word  had  sed, 
Ur  broom  cum  down  wud  sich  a  whop, 
Dat  gran  nigh  broke  ma  head  ! 

136  Dat  rais'd  ma  wool  an  turnen  roun, 

I  thought  to  fix  de  hag, 
Jes  den  de  bayly's  dog  jump'd  up, 
An  ketch'd  me  by  de  leg ! 
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137  He  tore  ma  frock  an  breeches  too, 

An  made  me  jump  an  roar, 
Says  I,  "oV  boy  I'll  taak  good  care, 
Dat  you  shall  bite  no  more." 

138  I  aim'd  ma  swish  an  levell'd  well, 

To  polt  uii  on  de  head, 
I  ge  him  sich  a  clumsy  clout, 
An  down  I  fetch'd  un  dead  ! 

139  'Twas  jest  agin  a  gurt  wide  pon, 

Where  hosses  us'd  to  drink, 
An  dere  de  bayly  jawen  stood, 
Upon  de  very  brink. 

140  So  lion-loike  to  knock  me  down, 

Was  now  he's  full  intent ; 
I  dodg'd  aside  an  headlong  plump, 
Into  depon  he  went ! 

141  O'er  nick  an  shoulders,  head  an  heels, 

He  got  a  niornin's  dip, 
Den  out  he  scratch'd  as  drainin  wet, 
As  enny  new  wash'd  ship. 

142  Bayly  he  bawl'd — an  dame  she  squall'd, 

"We'll  send  ya  off  to  jail!" 
Well,  well,  thought  I— I'd  better  try 
To  look  ye  up  Lig  Bail! 


143  De  Dog  was  dead — de  Bayle  wet — - 

De  Dame  too  old  to  run, 

An  as  I  shuffled  off,  thinks  I, 

Why  dis  is  middlen  fun. 

144  De  Dog — de  Bayly — an  de  Dame, 

I  sarv'd  um  out  all  three, 
An  sarv'd  um  rite — fer  what  had  dey 
To  do  wud  jawen  me  ? 

145  Wud  shiv'ring  lims,  an  hongry  gut, 

Rite  forrud  den  I  set, 
But  very  sautly  I  got  on, 
I  was  so  mortal  wet. 

146  De  win  did  blow,  de  rain  did  fall, 

My  toe  did  ring  full  sore, 
I  thaut  I  never  shud  return 
To  see  my  Mother  more. 

147  As  luck  did  goo  dat  very  dee, 

I  lit  wud  oF  Tom  Styles  ; 
He  took  me  up  into  his  cart, 
An  car'd  me  many  miles. 

148  A  pint  o'  beer  I  ge  to  him, 

As  from  de  cart  I  jump'd, 

Paid  de  las  tuppence  I  had  got, 

An  den  I  washes  stumped. 


149  So  I  got  home  dat  self  same  nite, 

Which  Mother  star'd  to  see, 
I  told  ur  how  it  was  ud  Sal, 
An  how  it  was  ud  me. 

150  I  sed  Fd  bin  to  Lunnun  wonce, 

But  I'd  goo  dere  no  more, 
•Fer  I  cum  back  a  bigger  fool, 
Dan  I  had  bin  afore  ! 

151  But  Mother  never  sim'd  to  mind, 

Tho'  all  ma  brads  be  gone, 
Yet  arter  all  'tis  very  true 
I  han't  bin  dere  fer  naun. 


Fer  I  have  larnt  a  thing  or  two, 
From  what  I  now  have  sin, 

An  wise  anuf  I'm  sarten  sure 
Never  to  goo  agin  ! 


TOM  CUDPOLE'S  RETURN. 

TOM. 

I'LL  say  so  agin  as  I  sed  it  afore, 
I  woll  stay  at  home,  an  leave  Mother  no  more  ; 
Wud  Bowler  an  Capten,  I'll  harrar  an  plow, 
Swack  out  all  de  barley  an  fother  de  cow. 

Derry  down  !  Down,  down  Derry  down  ! 

MOTHER. 

To  hear  ye  say  so  does  so  gladden  ma  hart, 
Dat  you  an  yer  Mother  Tom  never  woll  part ; 
I'll  maak  ye  a  pudden — an  baak  ye  a  pie, 
An  ge  ye  sum  porter  when  ya  be  a  dry — 

Derry  down  !  &c. 

UNCLE  TIM. 

Why  dat  isfelosophy  Tom  I  must  own, 
So  you  by  yer  jurney  much  wiser  be  grown, 
Per  when  folks  have  blundered  felosophy  says 
Dey  can  do  nothing  better  dan  alter  der  ways. 

Derry  down !  &c. 

TOM. 

No  more  ov  yer  'losefers,  Uncle  fer  me, 
Let  dey  live  at  Lunnuri,  I'll  stop  were  I  be ; 
Dey  chouncd  all  ma  money,  an  ge  me  a  squeeze, 
An  turn'd  me  out  under  a  hay- stack  to  freeze. 

Derry  down !  &c. 

MOTHER. 

Ah,  never  mind  money  Tom,  work  fer  sum  more  ; 
I'll  ge  all  my  chicken  to  add  to  yer  store ; 
So  let  us  be  merry — an  driv  away  care, 
An  talk  about  Lunnun,  but  never  goo  dere. 

Derry  down !  &c. 


UNCLE  TIM. 

To  all  I  declare  who  have  enny  desarnin 
You  reason  together  loikc  people  ov  larnin ; 
De  family  dictum  is  now  understood, 
De  felosophy's  just  an  de  logic  is  good. 

Derry  down!  £c. 

ALL  TOGETHER. 

"While  others  more  foolish  be  tempted  to  roam, 
Let  Uncle,  an  Mother,  an  Tom  stay  at  home, 
Wud :      ^ggin  ov  porter  most  cheery  we  skig 

.0  Tom  Cladpole  an  4<  God  save  de  King  !" 
Derry  down !  Down,  down  Derry  down ! 
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PREFACE. 

'MOST  every  body  knows  about  Tom  Cladpole's 
Jurney  to  Lunnun,  so  dat  says  jest  naim  at  all.  But 
deres  very  few  knows  a  word  about  Jan  Cladpoles 
travels,  nor  shud  we  said  anything  about  inn  unny 
folks  be  terrifying  Jan  out  ov  his  life  to  tell  uin  about 
what  he  see  when  he  went  to  'Merricur — one  says, 
"  Now  Jan  do  tell  us  how  ye  made  out  in  de  storm?" 
Another  says,  "  How  about  dat  yellor  faced  fellur  wud 
his  gurt  quid?"  An  den  another  bellurs  out,  "Jan, 
so  ye  didn't  loike  yur  black  team  much  did  ye?'' 
Den  de  boys  bawl  out,  "Jan,  do  tell  us  about  dat 
market  were  dey  sell  de  poor  black  boys  and  girls  ?" 
Some  want  to  know  about  de  good  old  gennelman 
wot  worede  broad  brim'd  hat;  an  den  how  Jan  ma- 
naged to  beg  his  way  home,  so  dat  it  took  up  half 
Jan's  time  to  tell  about  it  all. 

So  one  dey  he  comes  to  me  an  says,  says  he  "Father 
I  wish  youd  set  it  down  as  you  did  Tom's  bout  to 
Lunnun,  an  den  dey  may  all  know  it?" 

As  to  dat  says  I  Jan,  I  think  ye  ought  to  be 
ashamed  ov  your  travels  instead  of  letten  every  body 
know  wot  a  silly  ye  have  been,  I  dont  know  Father 
says  he,  I  think  if  I  by  my  foolishness  was  to  lose 
ma  way,  I  ought  to  tell  others  wot  was  likely  to 
travel  de  same  road,  otherwise  dey  woll  act  as  I  did; 


IV. 

an  sure  anuf  I  dont  lack  any  poor  fellur  to  get  hisself 
in  sich  a  mess  as  I  did. 

Well  well  Jan  says  I,  deres  sum  sense  in  dat  too, 
we'll  see  about  it  arter  de  busy  time  is  over  a  liddle ; 
so  dat  is  all  how  it  cum  about,  an  de  reader  woll  see 
all  de  rest  ant  as  he  gets  along — Onny  I  wud  jes  say 
dat  Jan  was  awves  a  monstus  stomackful  sort  of  a 
boy,  an  wanted  to  have  his  own  way  too  much,  but 
dis  here  trip  to  'Merricur  has  dun  him  a  power  ov  good, 
he  has  now  larnt  dat  dere  be  other  folks  wot  knows 
as  well  as  he  does,  an  dat  which  ever  side  ov  de  world 
we  live  (as  my  poor  granmother  used  to  say)  we  shall 
otherwile  meet  wud  a  ruff  hedge  to  scratch  through. 

Bout  de  prenten,  an  all  dat  I  have  naun  at  all  to 
do  wud  dat,  de  printer  cheps  must  anser  fer  all  dat, 
wot  ever  fauts  ye  may  find  ov  my  maaken  I  be  willen 
to  anser  for,  an  dat  ought  to  satisfy  ye,  for  as  my 
uncle  used  to  say  "  uf  evry  man  wud  swip  is  own 
house  clean,  he  wud  have  but  a  poor  scrub  ov  a 
broom  to  lend  to  his  neighbour." 

My  Nevey  Tom  wishes  me  to  tell  ye,  he  thinks 
ye  all  for  buying  his  book,  an  dat  he  has  sold  um  all 
agin,  but  talks  of  haven  some  more  prented,  an  den 
ye  may  have  as  meny  as  ye  loike. 

I  remain  yur  ol'  Frend, 

An  well  wisher, 
TIM  CLADPOLE. 


JAN  CLADPOLE. 


1  ONE  dey  as  I  was  threshing  oats, 

De  sweat  run  down  ma  back, 
Fer  I  was  foc'd  to  leather  on 
Ya  see  swack  arter  swack. 

2  I  gun  to  think  wile  clouten  on, 

An  to  myself  I  sed, 
'Tis  rather  hard  to  stiver  so 
Jess  fer  a  bit  of  o'bread. 

3  Wile  gennelmen  do  naun  at  all 

But  eat  an  roll  in  coaches, 

Mander  o'er  us  poor  fellers  here 

An  grow  as  fat  as  roaches. 

4  So  sum  do  naun  an  we  do  all, 

Dis  never  can  be  right ; 
Darn  me  uf  other  cheps  wud  help 
We'd  show  urn  how  to  fight ! 

5  Here  we  must  thresh,  an  plow,  an  mow, 

An  muck  about  a  carten ; 

I  wish  de  unioners  wud  cum, 

I'd  soon  be  off  a  charten. 
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6  'Twas  summut  odd,  but  all  at  once 

Dis  sulky  fit  did  taak  me, 
So  I  stood  leaning  on  ma  frail 
As  mad  as  crass  cud  maak  me ! 

7  Jest  den  01*  Skinflint  cum  along 

Wud  terrible  to  do, 
Ya  idle  rip,  be  belver'd  out, 
I've  bad  anuf  of  you. 

8  Deres  nothen  done  at  all  says  be 

So  take  it  as  a  warnen, 
Pack  up  yer  kit  au  bodge  away 
Early  to  morrow  mornen. 

9  All  I  cud  say  he  wound'nt  bear 

An  'twant  a  bit  ov  use; — 
He  sed  I'd  idled  all  my  time, 
An  call'd  me  a  gurt  goose ! 

10  Why  sen  'tis  cum  to  dat  says  I, 

A  sticken  up  yer  crap ; 
I  wont  thresh  out  another  wad, 
Nor  sweat  another  drap. 

11  So  off  I  peck'd  and  prowleu  down 

Along  de  hollor  tracks, 
I  met  by  chance  our  shumeker 
I  mean  OV  Billy  Wax.  * 

Dat  very  same  man  wot  sold  Tom  Cladpole  he's  haboots 
wen  he  went  to  Lunnun. 


12  I  told  un  what  had  cum  to  pass 

Come,  come  along  says  he, 

(OP  Billy's  purtty  deep  ya  see 

And  knows  anuf  fer  three.) 

13  "We  trudg'd  along  de  narror  way, 

Dat  brung  us  to  de  Bell, 
We  call'd  a  pot  ov  Beer  to  drink, 
And  den  he  gun  to  tell. 

14  All  roun  about  de  furren  parts, 

A  'tother  side  de  sea; 
An  sed  if  I'd  be  ruled  by  him 
He'd  make  a  man  ov  me. 

15  Yes  all  de  Parish  knows  full  well, 

Says  I,  an  all  agree, 
Yabe  deep  larnt,  good  Master  Wax, 
"  Why  yes  dats  true"  says  he ! 

16  I  know  a  thing  or  two  says  Bill — 

An  dodg'd  his  cunnen  head, 
Wud  box  in  han  he  wink'd  his  eye, 
Den  took  he's  snuff  an  sed. 

17  "  Goo  to  dat  Ian  ov  liberty 

"  Where  Dollars  grow  on  trees^ 
"  Nothen  to  do  but  gether  um 
"  As  meny  as  ya  please." 
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18  "  No  Parsons  proud  have  dey  to  kip, 

"  No  Tithes  to  pay  nor  Taxes; 
"  No  Kings  no  Queens  to  gobble  up, 
"  What  here  our  stumiks  vexes." 

19  "  Dere  you  may  hunt  an  shoot  like  fun, 

"  An  pleasures  never  fail; 
"  No  Squyer  dere  to  take  your  gun, 
"  An  send  ye  off  to  jail." 

20  "  Master  an  Man  be  all  alike'  '•— 

Stop  Master  Wax  says  I, 
Do  tell  me  where's  dat  happy  Ian, 
Dere  I  woll  live  and  die  ? 

21  "  No  no"  says  he  "  a  thing  so  grand 

"  Fer  naun  can  ne'er  be  told, 
"  Another  pot — an  I  woll  tell 
"  Where  ye  may  roll  in  gold." 

22  Agreed  says  I — "  well  den"  he  sed 

"  Amerricur's  the  nation, 
"  Where  ev'ry  man  whoe'er  he  be, 
"  May  find  a  happy  station." 

23  "  In  five  short  wicks  fer  five  poor  pouns, 

"  You'll  swim  acrass  de  oashan, 
"  An  see  sich  glorious  sights  which  now 
"  You've  not  the  slightest  notion." 
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24  Now  dis  fine  news  and  t'other  pot 

Did  gin  to  warm  ma  gill, 
Good  bye,  my  good  fren  Wax,  says  I, 
"  Good  luck  to  ye"  says  Bill. 

25  I  bundled  off  to  father  den, 

An  told  un  all  de  story, 
Tis  M erricur's  de  place  fer  me, 
Dere  I  shall  live  in  glory ! 

26  But  he  want  half  so  hot  as  I, 

An  sed  'twas  all  a  whim, 
Whoever  heard  ov  Dollar  Trees, 
"  An  sich  like  things?"  says  Tim. 

27  Well  goo  I  woll,  and  shortly  too, 

I  wish  I  was  dere  now; 
OP  Skinflint  may  thresh  out  he's  oats, 
An  he  hisself  may  plow. 

28  "  To  hender  you"  den  father  sed, 

"  Why  Jan  I  shud  be  sorry — 
"  But  bout  de  brads" — Oh  t  have  sum* 
An  Mother  I  can  bony. 

29  Fer  cousin  Tom's  a  goodish  chep, 

He'll  lend  ma  sum  I  know ; 
An  I  can  pay  un  off  agen 
When  I  do  richer  grow. 
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30  Mother  woll  look  me  up  de  grub- 

Sum  baacon  an  a  pie, 
As  I  hant  fur  to  goo  ya  know, 
Fer  I  shall  start  frum  Rye. 

31  In  ten  short  deys  'twas  settled  well, 

Dat  I  shud  be  a  sailen; 
De  neighbours  bed  ma  all  farwell 
But  mother  was  a  wailen ! 

32  She  sed  it  was  a  shocken  thing, 

An  den  she  talked  of  dyen ; — 
An  tho'  a  tuff  oP  hearty  chep 
OP  Tim  could  scarce  help  cryen. 

33  Mother  good  bye — an  father  too— 

An  good  bye  cousin  Tom ; 
When  I  have  gold  to  spare  abroad 
I'll  think  ov  you  at  home ! 

34  So  off  I  trudg'd,  away  to  Rye, 

As  fresh  as  eny  daisy, 
At  oP  Skinflint  I  shook  my  fist, 
Acaus  he  call'd  me  lazy ! 

35  De  Wessel  was  both  stout  an  strong, 

An  lay  along  de  shore ; 
My  liddle  den  was  loike  a  sty 
Where  pigs  do  lay  an  snore. 
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36  By  mornen  light  we  put  to  sea, 

So  smood  an  tine  de  weather — 
We  bowl'd  away  to  'Merricur, 
So  merrily  together. 

37  Ten  deys  an  nights  we  swimm'd 

Wud  scarce  an  aken  head, 
An  den  while  snoren  in  de  sty, 
I  tumbled  frum  ma  bed. 

38  Halloo !  says  1,  as  up  I  rous'd, 

Why  what  can  be  de  matter, 
Wot  be  we  got  to  'Merricur? 
Dere's  sich  a  tegus  clatter? 

39  "  A  storm !"  a  dreadful  storm"  dey  sed, 

So  I  went  up  on  deck, 
An  in  a  minut  down  I  cum 
Upon  ma  bottom  swack! 

40  A  gurt  high  wave  cum  tumblen  o'er, . 

Where  I  a  sprawlen  lay, 
(I  never  seed  de  loike  afore) 
An  swum  ma  clean  away  ! 

41  But  I  scratched  up  upon  ma  fit 

As  'tother  side  I  cum, 
Another  wave  cum  blundern  down 
An  brought  me  on  ma  bum  I 
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42  So  dat  giv  me  another  swim, 

Back  were  I  fust  begun; 
Thinks  I  uf  dis  be  riden  now, 
7Tis  no  gurt  shakes  ov  fun ! 

43  In  dese  two  swims  I  hort  ma  head, 

So  I  went  down  below, 
An  creep M  into  ma  cubbud  bed, 
Drainen  frum  top  to  toe ! 

44  Sum  set,  sum  lay  as  sick  as  death, 

An  I  as  wet  as  sap — 
Eel  younguns  heads  a  yallopen 
Right  in  der  mother's  lap! 

45  Sum  wish'd  de  world  was  never  made — 

An  sum  had  monstus  airs, — 
Sum  froughten'd  thought  dey  soon  shud  die, 
An  try'd  to  say  der  pray'rs. 

46  De  Wessel  crack'd— •  I  thought  she'd  break,- 

De  win  and  sea  did  roar; 
De  sailors  rattled  over  head — 
I  wish'd  maself  ashore. 

47  De  storm  however  blow'd  away, 

An  we  brish'd  on  quite  well; 
But  as  to  say  de  road  we  went 
.     Dat  nubbudy  can  tell. 
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48  An  how  we  ever  foun  de  way, 

To  me  'twas  monstous  odd, 
We  never  met  but  one  ol'  Ship, 
An  den  dint  ax  de  road! 

49  De  sky  an  sea  was  all  we  see, 

An  not  a  bit  ov  shore, 
I  never  thought  de  world  so  big, 
Nor  half  so  big  afore! 

50  One  dey  as  we  was  swimmen  on, 

A  liddle  fore  'twas  dark ; 
We  met  a  fired  gurt  ol,'  fish, 
I  think  it  was  a  Shark. 

51  He'd  carry  ten  upon  he's  back, 

Where  all  might  set  and  ride  un, 
Leswise  de  sailors  told  me  so, 
But  dint  tell  who'd  trtfd  un. 

52  He's  sich  a  fellur  too  to  eat, 

(Fer  dey'd  sin  hem  afore) 
He'd  gobble  up  two  cheps  dey  sed, 
An  look  about  fer  more. 

53  We  dousted  on  dey  arter  dey, 

'Twas  nothen  very  funny. — 
But  den  I  thought  about  de  Tree, 
Dat  Tree  dot  bears  de  Money! 
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54  At  last  we  got  to  'Merricur, 

An  I  was  wry  glad, 
Fer  I  ya  see  had  made  an  ene 
Ov  all  de  grub  I  had. 

55  De  boats  cum  swimen  off  to  us, 

An  took  us  all  ashore, 
My  trouble  all  is  gone  thinks  I, 
An  I  sheant  ha  no  more. 

56  Dey  brung  us  to  a  gurt  tine  place, 

Sum  fellurs  big  an  high, 
Ax'd  what  I  carry'd  in  ma  box  ? 
What's  dat  to  you  sed  I? 

57  Dey  wud  a  hammer  broke  de  lid, 

An  I  begun  to  squall, 
An  out  dey  turn'd  ma  breeches  den, 
Ma  wesket,  hat  an  (til ! 

58  Dat  gun  to  set  ma  monkey  up — 

I  ketch'd  un  by  de  nose, 
What's  dis  yer  Yankee  Liberty, 
To  steal  afellur's  clothes? 

59  He  sed  he'd  send  me  off  to  jail, 

An  ax'd  how  dat  wud  suit? 
Den  turn'd  me  roun  an  kick'd  ma  breech, 
"  Begone  ya  English  brute!11 
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60  To  meet  sich  usage  all  for  naun, 

Stuck  rather  in  ma  eye, 
So  off  I  bodg*d  wud  box  an  all, 
My  better  hick  to  try. 

61  Fine  shops  an  houses  stood  along, 

So  thick  in  meny  a  row ; 
1  ax'd  de  yankees  all  I  met, 
Where  Dollar  Trees  did  grow. 

62  One  star'd  so  sacy  in  ma  fact- 

One  grin'd  an  shook  he's  head — 
One  turn'd  he's  quid — an  spet— an  all 
Pop'd  off  and  nothen  sed. 

63  Why  what's  de  matter  wud  ye  all, 

Ya  sim  so  plaguy  glum  ? 
Ya  look  as  uf  ya  had  de  gripes, 
Or  else  ya  all  be  dum. 

;  At  las  I  lit  upon  a  house, 

Were  I  might  stop  an  rest, 
To  moiTor  mornen  now  thinks  I, 
I'll  try  an  do  ma  b&t. 

65  An  so  I  did  fer  walken  down, 

Along  a  narror  way, 
I  met  a  yellor  yankee  man, 
An  den  he  gtm  to  say. 
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66  "  Ya  sim  a  strong  an  hearty  man, 

"  I  guess  an  Emigrant — 
"  An  I  can  look  ya  up  a  job, 
"  If  work  is  wot  ya  want." 

67  Dollars  is  what  I  lack  says  I, 

Do  tell  me  were  dey  grow ; 
He  grin'd  an  turn'd  his  quid  an  sed, 
"  Dat  I  shud  loike  to  know !" 

68  Ma  pockut  be'eu  low  ya  see 

Afore  I  furder  went, 
I  thought  I'd  better  tackle  to, 
An  maak  meself  content. 

69  So  he  set  me  a  saaen  wood — 

An  den  a  loaden  boats ; 
'Twos  etfry  bit  as  tuff  a  job, 
As  threshing  Skinflint's  oats ! 

70  De  Bos*  took  care  to  maak  me  move, 

An  well  arn  ev'ry  penny ; 
No  time  to  look  fer  Dollar  Trees, 
Nor  did  I  hear  of  eny. 

71  One  dey  a  gennelman  I  met, 

"  An  do  ya  want  a  master 
He  sed"  I'll  put  ya  in  a  way 
"  To  get  yer  money  faster." 

*  De  people  wot  live  at  'Merricur  call  der  master  Bos,  wot 
a  queer  name. 
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72  Says  I  dats  jes  de  very  thing, 

Do  tell  me  uf  ya  please, 
De  lucky  spot  uf  ya  do  know 
Were  Dollars  grow  on  Trees. 

73  "  Yes  yes"  says  he  "  trust  me  fer  dat, 

"  Fer  very  well  I  know; 
"Virjenny  is  de  place  ma  lad, 
Were  plenty  an  um  grow." 

74  I  bless' d  ma  stars  an  garters  too. 

An  star'd — an  sim'd  a  dreamer; 
But  how  be  I  to  find  ma  way — 
"  Oh  goo  down  by  de  Steamer." 

75  De  Steamer,  wot  is  dat  says  I  ? 

A  gurt  ol»  bony  mare? 
"  No  no"  says  he  "  a  boat  dat  flys, 
"  An  you  woll  soon  be  dere." 

76  Well  so  nex  morneu  down  I  went, 

De  boat  lay  close  ashore; 
I  went  aboard — an  soon  I  met, 
Wos  trouble  dan  afore. 

77  I  thought  de  boat  was  gwyn  to  fly, 

Jes  loike  a  air  balloon ; 
Or  loike  a  burd  swich  thro  de  sky, 
But  I  larnt  better  soon. 
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78  Fer  off  we  desh'd  thro  meny  a  wave, 

An  made  urn  so  to  spatter, — 
We  flew  in  water,  not  in  air, 
Wud  sich  hem  ov  a  clatter. 

79  An  two  gurt  wheels  kipt  rollen  roun, 

Loike  Cheater's  Mill  ya  know; 
To  grind  de  puddings  'twas  I  spose, 
Down  in  de  pot  below. 

80  A  fired  gurtol*  porrige  pot, 

As  hot  as  hot  cud  be, 
Did  hus  an  wallup  all  dey  long, 
As  I  did  never  see ! 

81  To  make  ma  story  short — at  las 

We  landed  at  Virjenny ; 
Den,  wot  afore  I  never  know'd, 
I  found  I  was  a  ninny  I 

82  To  trust  a  lying  Yankee  chep, 

Whose  tongue  did  smoodly  tell, 
Fine  stories — but  ya  soon  shall  hear, 
Wot  ma  sad  lot  befell ! 

83  Nex  mornen  wen  ma  master  cum, 

A  heavy  wip  he  give ; 
An  sed  "  dere  go  into  de  fill 
"  Fer  nigers  ya  must  drtv.'9 
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84  Weft  I  'tend  yer  hogs  ?— no  dat  I  wont, 

Dat  ne'er  woM  do  fer  me ; 
"  Hogs  no, — tout  strmmut  wos  dan  hogs, 
"  So  cum  along''  says  he. 

85  Wud  dat  'he  btung  me  to  a  place, 

It  cut  ma  to  de  hart; 
To  see  ten  gurt  black  fellurs  dere. 
Chained  to  a  heavy  cart. 

86  He  laffen  sed  "  dere  datsyer  team, 

"  An  tif  dey  do  not  pull, 
"  Use  dat  stout  wip — an  flog  urn  well, 
"  Jest  as ya  wouda  Bull!*' 

87  Wot!  flog  dem  men  who've  done  no  hort? 

No  dat  woll  never  do, 
Why  dey  woll  tear  ma  liver  out, 
An  sarve  me  rightly  too ! 

88  "  Shoo  shoo"  says  he  *'  an  English  man, 

"  Is  sich  a  monsitus  flat; 
'•  Ya  nothen  know  uf  'Merricur, 
Ov liberty  an  dat"! 

89  Uf  liberty  is  draaen  blood, 

From  dem  poor  fellurs7  veins ; 
Dats  true  says  I— whoever  heard 
Ov  liberty  in  chains! 
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90  "  Come  come,"  says  he  ya'll  wiser  grow, 

"  Do  maak  yerself  content," 
Not  I — an  down  I  throw' d  de  wip, 
An  off  I  shortly  went. 

91  He  den  kitch'd  up  de  plaguy  wip, 

An  gun  to  rage  and  roar; 
An  leathered  me  szssack  arter  szcack, 
Till  my  poor  back  was  sore! 

92  "  So  get  along  ya  loafen  lout" — 

He  stomp' d  an  swore  an  sed — 
But  were  to  goo  I  did  not  know, 
Fer  I  was  gran  nigh  dead ! 

93  Beside  de  weather  was  so  hot, 

I  thought  'twoud  burn  me  quite, 
So  I  creep' d  in  a  hedge  an  lay, 
Dat  dey — an  all  de  night. 

94  I  thought  ov  home  an  Father  too, — 

An  den  ov  Billy  Wax ; 
An  uf  dey'd  tithes  an  parsons  dere, 
Dey  had  no  bloody  backs! 

95  TJf  Mother  was  but  here  I  thought, 

She'd  try  an  ease  ma  pains ; 
An  den  I  thought  of  dem  poor  blacks, 
Ov  liberty  in  chains!! 
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96  An  as  fer  dollar  trees,  thinks  I, 

'Tis  all  a  peck  o*  stuff; 
An  wish'd  I'd  brads  to  car  me  back, 
To  England's  shore  anuf. 

97  I  'member'd  too  what  father  sed, 

Dat  wishes  all  was  vain, 
A  thousand  wud'nt  fell  a  quart, 
So  up  I  scratch' d  agen. 

98  I  had  no  money  in  ma  bag, 

Fer  dat  was  all  quite  spent, 
I  creep'd  along  a  mile  or  two, 
An  in  de  town  I  went. 

99  I'd  naun  to  eat  an  naun  to  drink, 

Ma  back  wos  burnen  hot, 
I'd  better  stay'd  at  home  thinks  I, 
Contented  wud  ma  lot. 

100  Plenty  of  wites  an  blacks  I  met, 

An  yellor  folks  I  see ; 
But  dere  was  nub'dy  I  know'd, 
An  nub'dy  car'd  fer  me. 

101  I  spoke  to  urn,  dey  nothen  sed, 

Ov  all  dat  I  did  meet, 

At  last  I  was  so  ternal  bad, 

1  tumbled  in  de  street. 
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102  Dey  passen  by  no  notice  took — 

I  panted  hard  fer  breath — 
Desun  did  shine,  most  hot  anuf, 
To  brile  a  chep  to  death. 

103  A  man  wud  a  gurt  broad  briiri'dl  hat* 

At  las  cum  trudgen  by ; 
"  Cum  fren  git  up"  to  me  he  sed, 
"  An  don't  lay  dere  an  die." 

104  He  ax'd  me  were  ma  Father  liv'd, 

An  kindly  spoke  to  me; 
I  told  un  'twas  a  long  way  off, 
A  'tother  side  de  sea. 

105  He  brung  me  to  de  Ospital, 

Were  Doctors  stood  in  rows, — 
Dey  give  me  lots  ov  bitter  stuff, 
An  tri'd  to  cure  ma  blows. 

106  But  wos  I  gotan  wosser  still, 

I  evry  dey  did  grow, 
An  wether  I  shud  live  or  die, 
De  doctors  did  not  know* 

107  Arter  a  wile  I  gun, to  mend, 

Right  glad  was  1  ov  dat, 
He  cum  an  kindly  talk'd  to  iqe, 
Wot  wore  de  broad  brim'd  hat. 

*  Dat  Gennelman's  broad  brimed  Hat  hel  all  de  good  dat 
I  see  in  'Merricur ! 
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108  He  sed  I  shud  walk  out  awile, 

Dat  I  might  see  an  know ; 
Were  I  might  get  a  job  ov  work, 
Wen  I  did  better  grow. 

109  I  did — an  as  one  dey  I  went 

Along  de  street  a  staren, 
I  heard  a  terrible  to  do, 
Ov  crying  an  ov  swearen. 

110  I  ax'd  wot  all  dat  racket  ment? 

"  Onny  a  market  rout" 
Dey  sed — an  so  I  doddled  down, 
To  see  wot  'twas  about. 

111  I  thought  to  see  sum  bullocks  dere, 

Or  ship  shet  in  a  pen, 
No,  all  de  stock  dey  had  to  sell, 
Was  Women  black  and  Men, 

112  Chain'd  two  an  two  dey  stood  along, 

Loike  oxen  in  a  yoke; 
De  Women  cry'd  an  Childun  too 
As  uf  der  harts  was  broke. 

113  De  auction  man  stud  brawlen  loud, 

Wud  hammer  in  his  han ; 
Two  Hundud  Dollars  who  beds  more, 
Fer  dis^we  nigger  Man! 
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114  An  soon  dey  sold  de  nigger  fine, 

O !  how  he's  wife  did  roar, 
When  she  was  sold  to  goo  away, 
Never  to  see  him  morel 

115  Her  cries — (I  think  I  hear  dem  now) 

Dey  rent  de  very  air, 
"  Me  wish  me  dead  an  gone"  she  setf, 
An  den  she  tore  her  hair. 

1 1C  I  thought  ov  my  poor  mother  too, 

An  spose  de  man  was  I, 
An  foc'd  to  goo  where  nub'dy  knows, 
I  blev  she  wud  jes  cry. 

117  Again  she  hugg'd  her  liddle  boy, 

"  Oh  de  poor  Pickaninny"  I 
Says  I  to  one,  is  dis  de  way 
You  sell  folks  at  Virgenny? 

118  He  gruff'd— "  what  dont  ya  loikc  it  much"? 

No  not  a  bit  I  sed, — 
Uf  I  was  well  I'd  go  an  crack 
Dat  auction  fellurs  head ! 

119  Wud  dat  dey  all  cum  floeken  roun, 

An  swore  an  made  me  shiver, 
Dey  sed  uf  I  want  shortly  off 
Dey'd  hoi  me  in  de.  river. 
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120  Uf  ever  I  git  home  agen 

Says  I — an  shook  ma  bat, 
I'll  tell  our  Queen  an  Gurluns  too ; 
An  maak  ya  member  dat. 

121  What !  sell  poor  men — an  womem  too, 

De  loike  was  never  sin ; 

Blow  me  uf  I  git  back  agen, 

Uf  I  dont  tell  de  Queen! 

122  To  Brighton  I  woll  surly  goo, 

An  tell  ur  all  about  ye, 
She's  Wessells  dere  an  Soagers  too, 
An  dey  woll  cum  an  rout  ye. 

123  Wud  dere  gurt  guns,  dey'll  soon  be  here, 

An  dat  woll  sarve  ye  right, 
While  runnen  off  dey'll  shoot  ye  all, 
Sich  rogues  as  you  cant  fight! 

124  So  I  cum  huffen  off  ya  see, 

Ma  blood  was  bilen  hot; 
Fer  wot  I  see  off  dem  dere  blacks, 
Woll  never  be  femot. 


125  Wot!  talk  ov  taxes  an  ov  tithes, 

Ov  Parsons  an  ov  Kings; 
Ov  workhus  Men*  an  Overseers, 
'Tis  naun  to  sich  loike  things! 
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126  Back  to  de  Ospital  I  goes, 

An  told  um  wot  wos  doen, 
I  sed  no  wonder  'tis  so  hot, 
Dis  place  woll  cum  to  ruin. 

127  Loike  Sodom  ya  will  all  be  burnt, 

An  I'll  be  off  fer  fear; 
Sich  monstus  wicked  folks  I  know, 
Is  no  were  foun  but  here. 

128  Down  to  de  river  den  I  went, 

To  see  wot  I  cud  do, 
An  find  a  boat  or  summut  dere, 
Fer  somewhere  else  to  goo. 

]  29  Dat  very  Steamer  wos  dere  still, 

A  swimen  loike  a  cork, 
Dey  told  me  she  was  goen  back, 
Nex  mornen  to  New  York, 

130  I  told  um  all  ma  brads  was  gone, 

De  master  den  did  say, 
"  I'll  car  ye  back  fer  naun  to  York, 
"  Uf  you  woll  work  yerway." 

131  So  swish  an  brish  we  bowl'd  away, 

Back  were  I  was  afore, 
An  dis  I  got  by  dat  ere  trip, 
.  A  back  so  mortal  sore. 
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132  An  dat  wos  all — but  I  wos  glad, 

An  never  sim'd  to  mind  it, 
As  Father  says — "  Deres  comfort  still 
Uf  we  know  were  to  Jin  d  it"! 


133  1  told  de  Captain  wot  I'd  sin, 

He  sed  'twas  badish  luck, 
An  uf  I  long'd  fer  home  agen, 
I  might  goo  back  a  Duck!" 


134  A  Duck!  wot  goo  a  paddle  quack, 

Acrass  dat  gurt  wide  sea? 
Why  I  cant  swim  a  bit  says  I, — 
"  Not  sich  a  Duck" !  says  he. 

135  "  But  work  yer  way  as  ya  hav  done 

"  Fer  me,  to  England's  shore," 
Says  I,  T  woll  goo  back  a  Duck 
I've  bin  a  Goose  afore  I 

136  Or  else  I  never  shud  a  left 

Ma  Dad — an  good  oV  Mum  ; — 
Who  woll  may  goo  to  'Merricur, 
Uf  I  can  once  get  home ! 

137  Thinks  I  deres  no  more  trouble  now; 

(As  I  have  had  sich  luck) 
But  soon  I  foun  deres  nothen  else 
Fer  hem  as  cums  Jim  Duck! 

*  Sich  Cheps  wot  work  dere  way  home  de  Sailors  call  urn 
Jemrav  Ducks! 
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138  De  Capten  was  a  swellen  blade, 

Sailors  as  bad  an  wos, 
Jim  here — Jim  dere — Jim  everywhere — 
An  den  dey'd  swear  an  cus. 

139  "  Ya  lubber  goo  an  swab  de  deck — 

"  Now  goo  an  feed  de  hogs'* — 
Dey  ge  me  stinken  beef  to  eat, 
Not  fit  to  fling  to  dogs. 

140  Dey  made  me  pump  de  water  up, 

An  ge  me  meny  a  swack, 

Wud  a  ternashun  gurt  ol'  rup, 

Upon  ma  poor  sore  back. 

141  An  as  for  bed,  deres  none  ov  dat, 

However  went  de  weather, 
Jem  Duck  an  hogs  upon  de  deck 
Turned  in  an  slept  together! 

142  De  ol'  black  Cook  did  favor  me, 

Wud  otherwile  a  bite ; 
Or  I  shud  never  liv'd  to  tell, 
But  starv'd  an  dy'd  outright ! 

143  At  las  we  got  to  Liverpool, 

An  when  I  went  ashore, 
Dey  told  me  I  had  got  to  goo 
Two  hundred  mile  an  more. 
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144  A  purty  mess,  ma  clothes  is  gone — 

No  brass  at  all  have  I, — 
An  wether  I  can  beg  or  no, 
I  dont  know — but  I'll  try ! 


145  So  I  set  up  a  Begger  Man9 

An  matches  I  did  sell ; 
Jim  Duck's  wos  much  a  wosser  job, 
Nor  liv'd  nor  lodg'd  so  well! 


146  Arter  a  fortnits  beggaren, 

Ma  home  at  las  I  foun ; 
Mother  she  cry'd,  aii  Father  laff'd — 
But  all  wos  safe  an  soun. 

147  Ah  never  mind  ol'  gal  says  I — 

An  den  to  Father  sed, 
I'll  ge  ol>  Wax  a  blowen  up^ 
Afore  I  goo  to  bed. 

148  I  went,  an  dere  I  see  un  stan, 

A  readen  ov  de  news ; 
Ya  lyen  rip  says  I  git  in, 
An  sole  an  mend  yer  shoes ! 

149  Ya  sed  ya'd  maak  a  Man  ov  me, 

Deny  it  uf  ya  can, 
Dese  rags  wud  dat  do  well  agree, 
But  'tis  a  Beggar  Man  I 
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1 50  I  had  sum  brads  wen  I  went  off, 

An  might  have  had  sum  still, 
TJf  twant  fer  you — twod  sarve  ya  right 
To  clout  yer  head  oV  Witt! 

151  He  sed  he'd  red  ov  wot  he  told, 

Nor  reason  had  to  dout  it : — 
Dere  hold  yer  tongue  says  I  fer  you 
Know  naun  at  all  about  it ! 

152  Deres  no  sich  thing  as  Dollar  Trees, 

Nor  is  dere  Lords  an  Squyers ; 
But  plenty  sich  as  you  oV  Wax, 
Ov  bare  fac'd  Scamps  an  Liars! 

153  Yankees  an  you  be  jest  aloike, 

Wud  tongues  as  smood  as  oil ; 
Tell  lies  be  dozens  as  ye  goo, 
An  cheat  us  all  de  wile. 

154  So  good  bye  to  yer  clawney  all, 

Red,  yallor,  white,  an  black; 
Yankees  shell  never  see  my  face, 
Now  I  be  got  safe  back. 

155  Bad  luck  to  Liberty  in  Chains •/ 

An  Dollar  Tress  so  clever ! 
I'll  be  content  at  home  to  live, 
OV  England  fer  ever! 

Hur  rah — a — a 


TIM   CLADPOLE'S   ADVICE, 

Or  no  Grumblen. 


I'll  tell  ye  a  story,  wot  ev'ry  one  knows, 
Dat  man's  sich  a  commical  cretur, 

However  much  bigger  he  gets  dan  he's  clothes, 
He's  still  a  desire  to  be  greater. 

He  is  sich  a  mutteren  grumblen  elf, 
An  meets  wud  abundance  ov  trouble, 

Thinks  nobuddy  is  so  bad  off  as  hisself, 
Dis  maakes  he's  calamities  double. 


De  thresher  dat  thumps  in  de  dusty  ol'  flour, 
Is  lapsey,  an  woll  not  work  faster, 

Goo  ax  un  de  reason,  he  does  not  do  more, 
"  Why  'cause  he  dont  live  like  he's  master!" 

He's  master  de  farmer  too  grumbles  an  says, 
"  My  landlord  dat  scamp  ov  a  squire, 

"  Wile  I  have  to  strtfggel  thro'  many  ruff  ways, 
"He  daily  grows  richer  an  higher  !" 

De  squire  wile  he  follows  de  fox  in  full  cry, 
Lord  Lumpy  he  envys,  and  growls, 

"  Dat  greasey  ol'  chap's  better  mounted  dan  I, 
"  Dats  awves  de  lot  of  sich  fools ! 


Lord  Lumpy  bears  all  things  (except  a  rebuke) 
Yet  it  puzzels  he's  empty  ol'  pate, 

Per  he  cannot  conceive  why  he's  not  made  a 
As  much  lesser  Lords  have  ov  late. 


32 


De  Duke  has  been  fightcn  in  France  and  in  Spain, 

Ah  nun  is  so  valiant  as  he, 
He  says  he's  been  shot  at  again  an  again, 

An  surly  a  Prince  aught  to  be  ! 

He's  Highness  in  secret  keeps  grumblen  too, 

"  Dere's  nun  so  unhappy  as  I, 
"  De  King  has  been  sinken  dis  twelmont  or  two, 

"I  cannot  think  why  he  dont  die!" 

De  King  has  been  wearen  he's  life  out  to  try, 

With  many  a  politic  plan, 
To  govern  an  Empire — an  prythee  fer  why  ? 

'Cause  an  Emp'ror's  a  happyer  man. 

De  Emperor  envy's  de  Pope,  while  de  strings 
Ov  he's  hart  are  quite  bursten  wud  woe, 

He  mourns  dat  he  gets  but  de  hommage  of  Kings, 
Wile  de  Pope  makes  um  kiss  he's  gurt  toe  !  / 

Thus  all  de  whole  kit  ov  us,  grumble  aloud, 

Frum  bottom  to  top  ov  de  nation, 
An  I  cannot  help  thinken  'tis  'cause  we  le  proud, 

Or  else  we  shud  rest  in  our  station. 


Fer  Kings  Lords  and  Squyers  wud  honors  un  gold, 
Hav  troubles  much  greater  dan  we ; 

So  grumble  no  more  den  fer  wot  I  hav  told, 
Shud  maak  us  contented  to  be ! 
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But  I  run'd  away  ready  to  fainty  for  fright. 
Do  tell  ma,  un  Mally  !  what  shall  T  do  by  un — 
For  zountikins !  death  !  I'm  affeard  to  go  nigh  un. 

MALLY. 

I  knaw  what  I'd  gee'n,  ef  so  be  'twere  my  case, 
I'd  scat  the  ould  chacks  un,  I'd  trem  un,  an  Grace. 

GRACEY. 

I'm  affear'd  a  ma  life  to  go  nigh  the  ould  vellan ; 
Else,  plaise  faather,  I  bleve  I  should  parfectly  kill  un. 
But  I'll  never  no  more  be  so  bald  and  abus'd  ; 
My  arms  here  like  bazam,  the  rogue  have  abruis'd  ! 
I  made  for  hes  supper  a  muggetty  pie  ; 
But  a  shaant  clunk  a  croon  ate,  I  wish  he  may  die. 

MALLY. 

I  tould  thee  afore  that  the  job  was  adone, 
That  theedst  come  to  repent  it  so  sure  as  a  gun, 
But  thee  wusent  hark  to  me,  for  doubting  for  why, 
Becase  thee  didst  knaw  en  much  better  than  I. 
But  I  knaw'd  the  trem  un  before  thee  hadst  got  un? 
And  tould  thee  a  mashes  of  stories  about  un. 
But  thee  answer' d  so  toytish,  and  shrink' d  up  tha  noze, 
A  gissing  'twas  gret  stramming  lies  I  suppoze. 
There's  one  of  his  pranks  I  shall  always  remember, 
('Twill  be  three  years  agon  come  the  ighth  of  November,) 
I'd  two  purty  young  mabyers  as  eyes  cou'd  behould, 
So  fat  as  the  butter,  just  iteen  weeks  ould : 
They  were  picking  about  in  the  town-place  for  meat, 
So  I  hove  down  some  pellas  among  em  to  eat, 
When  who  but  your  man  come  a  tottering  along, 
So  drunk  that  I  thoft  he  would  fale  in  the  dung  ; 
A  left  fale  his  hobban-bag  jest  by  the  door, 
So  I  caal'd  to  the  man,  as  one  would  to  be  sure  : 
Says  I  "  Martin !    dost  hire,  cheald  ?  come  take  up  the  bag. 
"  Arra  (sezza)  for  what  art  a  scaling  me,  dog  ?  " 
And  run'd  vore  towards  me,  nar  better  nar  wuss, 
Nackt  the  mabyers  both  stef  with  a  gret  more  of  fuss. 
Like  anow  ef  I  hadn  got  hasties  away, 
He'd  adone  as  a  ded  by  Jan  Rose  t'other  day; 
"When  a  got  in  hes  tantrums,  a  wilful  ould  devil, 
And  slamm'd  the  poor  man  in  the  head  with  a  kebbal. 

GRACEY. 

When  the  cyder  is  run'd  away  every  drap, 
'Tes  too  late  to  be  thinken  of  pluggin  the  tap  ; 
And  marriage  must  go  as  the  Loard  doth  ordain  ; 
Yet  ef  I'd  knaw'd  the  coose  un,  an  Mally,  cheel  vean ! 
Ef  I'd  knaw'd  the  coose  un  but  nine  weeks  ago, 
I'd  never  a  had  the  ould  vellan,  I  knaw. 


But  a  vow'd  and  a  swear'd  that  ef  I'd  be  hes  wife, 
I  never  should  want  all  the  days  of  my  life  ; 
And  broft  me  a  nackin  and  corn-saive  from  Preen — 
In  ma  conscience,  thoft  I,  I  shall  live  like  a  queen! 
But  tes  plaguey  provoking,  adsplet  hes  ould  hed, 
To  be  pooled  and  slopt  so,  I  wish  a  were  dead  : 
Why  a  spent  haaf  hes  fangings  laast  Saturday  night, 
Like  anow,  by  this  time,  tes  gone  every  doit ; 
But  I'll  tame  the  ould  devil  afore  et  es  long — 
Ef  I  caant  we  ma  vistes,  I  will  we  naa  tongue  ! 


THE  TELESCOPE. 

A  traveller  once,  unto  St.  Agnes,  'tis  said, 
Came  with  a  telescope  of  large  dimensions, 

And  to  the  Beacon  hied  ;  we  are  not  told 
Specifically,  what  were  his  intentions. 

He  hired  a  good  St.  Agnes-man,  though,  to  bear 

His  telescope  unto  the  Beacon's  height; 
And  planted  it  upon  that  summit  grand, 

From  whence  he  could  behold  a  splendid  sight. 

He  took  his  various  surveys  from  this  spot ; 

Rechat  the  while  in  patience  standing  by  : 
At  length  he  said  "  Good  man,  I've  seen  enough, 

Perhaps,  to  take  a  peep,  you'd  like  to  try." 

"  I  shud,  indeed,"  the  honest  Rechat  said, 

"  I  never  seed  the  like  a  that  afoar  ; — 
Ez  a  paiceful  thing  ?  or  ez  ha  what 

Agin  the  henemy  they  shut  in  war  ?  " 

"  A  peaceful  instrument  it  is,  good  man, 

And  I  will  put  it" "putt  'n  ?  aw  deer,  no  ! 

Don't  putt  'n  nowhere  ;  ha  caant  be  better  placed  ; 
So  laive  un  where  ha  ez  ;  laive  un  stand  so." 

"  I  mean,  I'll  place  it  where  you  may  behold 

Some  distant  object." — "  Objick  ?  my  dear  man  ! 

Shuare  I  don't  want  to  see  no  objick,  fie  ; 
But  shaw  me  somefin  putty,  ef  you  can. 

11  An  objick  !  that's  what  we  do  cael  ould  Meary, 

Becase  she  'es  so  baissly  hum  weth  we  ; 
So  I  don't  want,  by  coose,  to  see  no  objick, 

But  somefin  putty  I  shud  like  to  see." 
"Well,  then,  I'll  shew  you  Newlyn  church,"  was  answered, 

"  Come,  shut  one  eye,  and  with  the  other  look, 
And  you  shall  plainly  see  the  church  and  tower, 

As  plainly  as  a  letter  in  a  book." 


Rechat,  he  gazed,  and  gazed,  and  gazed  with  wonder; 

"  Well,  can  you  see  the  church,  my  worthy  friend  ?  " 
"  See  un  ?  ees  sure  I  can— the  church,  the  tower, 

The  waels,  the  ruff,  and  tomhstoanes  without  end  ; 

"  And  if  I  wor  a  torrahle  good  scholard, 

I  reckon  I  cud  raid  the  tombstoanes  too  !  " — 

A  longer  pause  ensued,  till,  tired  of  waiting, 

The  gentleman  enquired,  "  Well,  won't  that  do  ?  " 

"  Hush,  my  deer  man  !  don't  spaik — hush  !  hark  !  I  tell  'ee  ; 

It  wor  the  loveleest  toon  I  ever  heerd, 
The  organ  then  wor  playing  when  you  cael'd  me  !  " — 

So  spell-broke  Rechat  earnestly  declared  ! ! ! 


A  CHRISTMAS   PLAY- 

I  WERE  oop  to  cozen  Nic  Carnoweth's  laast  New  Year's  Eve, 
and  ef  so  be  thee  do  wesh,  thee  shu'st  knaw  the  whole  coose  of  et. 
We'd  a  fine  denar  sure  enough  ;  a  few  broth,  a  couple  of  as  nice 
ploffy  young  mabjers  as  one  would  wesh  to  put  a  knife  en,  a  starry- 
gazy  pie,  and  a  thumping  figgy  pudden  ;  and  aafter  that  a  little 
coostom. — And  so  we  discoosed  away  quite  comfortable  like  about 
the  Chrestmas  stock  oontel  the  evenen,  when  some  more  neybors 
corned  among  us  soon  after  teeming  time,  and  we  was  a  braave  coom- 
pany  ;  and  then  we  had  soome  heavy  cake  and  scaal  craim  and 
fogans.  Well,  when  we  was  well  glut,  and  we'd  a  nigh  crack'd  our 
craws,  we  thoft  we  wud  have  some  may-games  and  sich  like,  but 
afore  we  cud  git  no  furder  in  thickey  theere  notions,  there  coined 
en  a  grinning  gaukum,  and  tould  us  as  how  a  giz-daunce  was  to 
door  with  the  auntient  play  of  St.  George,  so  as  I  never  had  seen 
sich  condudles  afore,  I  gived  my  censure  for  they,  thof  cozen  Nic 
wud  have  strove  me  down  agen  them,  but  we  lev'd  he  alone  and 
dedn't  mind  un.  So  in  they  corned,  and  we  made  hoam  the  door  to 
stop  out  any  of  they  strange  chaps  who  was  a  scrouging  en  :  and 
then  the  shaw  begin'd  in  a  jeffy.  There  was  old  Feyther  Chrest- 
mas, a  funny  ould  codger,  with  a  make-wise  feace  possed  on  top  of 
hes  aun,  and  es  long  white  wig,  trapesing  about  and  getting  in  es 
tantrums,  like  for  to  make  thee  splet  tha  sides ;  and  there  wur  the 
doctor  as  they  caal'dun,  with  a  three-corner  piked  hat,  and  es  feace 
all  rudded  and  whited,  with  spurticles  on  top  of  es  nawse,  and  there 
was  one  en  a  maiden's  bed-gown  and  coats,  with  ribbins,  and  a 
nacken  en  es  hand  and  a  gowk,  and  the  other  yungsters  was  en 
white,  weth  ribbins  tied  all  upon  their  shirt  sleeves,  weth  nackins 
and  swords  and  such  keps  as  I  niver  seed.  They  was  haaf  a  fethom 
high,  made  of  pastyboord,  weth  powers  of  baids  and  loaking-glass, 
and  other  noshions,  and  shrids  of  ould  cloth  stringed  'pon  slivers 
of  pith  hanging  down — so  they  strutted  about  so  braave  and  rum- 
bustious as  lubber-cocks.  And  then  they  gived  the  word  to  begin, 


and  ould  Feyther  Chrestmas  stepped  out,  and  said — 

"Here  comes  I,  ould  Feyther  Chrestmas, 

"Welcome  or  welcome  not, 
I  do  hope  ould  Feyther  Chrestmas 

Will  never  be  forgot. 

I  am  not  a  corned  here  for  to  laugh  or  to  jeer, 

But  for  a  pocket-full  of  money  and  a  skin-full  of  beer ; 

Ef  you  will  not  believe  what  1  do  say, 

Come  en  the  bould  Toorkish  knight — and  clear  the  way." 

The  ould  gaft'er  then  scrambled  oop  and  down  the  room,  shawing 
a  cooryus  figur,  and  when  he'd  a  tarvied  about  so  as  to  make  enough 
sport,  in  coined  the  Toorkish  Knight,  and  said  — 

"  Here  comes  I,  a  Trorkish  Knight, 
Corned  from  the  Toorkish  land  to  fight ; 
And  ef  Saint  George  do  meet  me  here, 
I'll  try  lies  courage  wethout  fear." 

Then  a  yungster  corned  out  very  forthy,  "  Here  come  I,  Saint 
George."  Anan !  sez  I,  noane  of  thy  doodling,  thee  beant  St. 
George,  no  more  than  me  ;  as  ef  I  dedn't  knaw  thee  wast  Jan  Tre- 
lubbas  down  to  Nancegibbie  croft.  St.  George  aketha !  why  I  do 
knaw  all  the  havage  of  thee,  thee  crazed  hoddymandoddy,  for  all  tha 
braave  cloase.  Hoosh !  says  my  cozen,  what's  the  odds,  doan'ee 
knaw  'tes  aunly  play-acting  like,  making  wise  as  a  body  may  say. 
Auh !  sez  I  to  he,  that's  ov  et  es  et,  well  leve  he  be  St.  George  then 
in  coose  ;  so  away  to  go  agen  :— 

"  Here  comes  I,  St.  George,  that  worthy  champion  bould, 
And  weth  my  swoord  and  spear  I  winn'd  three  crowns  of  gould. 
.1  font  the  dragon  bould,  and  broft  un  to  the  slaughter, 
By  that  I  gain'd  fair  Sabra,  the  King  of  Egypt's  daughter." 

Then  the  Toorkish  Knight  stepped  up  to  he,  and  said — 

"  St.  George,  I  pray  be  not  too  bould, 

Ef  thy  blood  be  hot  I'll  soon  make  et  could." 

And  St.  George  did  answer  he, 

"  Thou  Toorkish  Knight,  I  pray  forbear, 
I'll  make  thee  dread  my  sword  and  spear." 

Then  they  goes  to  fight,  and  tears  away  like  the  stampses,  and  the 
Toorkish  Knight  do  fall  upon  the  planchen,  and  do  try  to  get  up, 
but  St.  George  do  stank  upon  un  and  waant  lev  un  to,  when  he  do 
seem  afeard,  and  do  say, 

'•  0  pardon  me,  St.  George,  0  pardon  me  I  crave, 
0  pardon  me  thes  once,  and  I  well  be  thy  slave." 

St.  George  do  answer, 

"  I  '11  never  pardon  a  Toorkish  Knight, 
Therefore  arise  and  try  thy  might." 

Then  he  do  immedjantly  git  up,  and  away  they  cuts  life  for  life, 
untell  the  Knight  do  receive  sich  a  whap,  that  he  do  fall  dead.  St. 
George  ded  cry  out  as  ef  mazed : 

"  Es  there  a  Doctor  to  be  found, 
To  cure  a  deep  and  deadly  wound  ?  " 


And  the  Doctor  corned  forward  as  ef  to  pomster  the  -dead  To  ark — 

"  Auh  !  yes,  there  is  a  Doctor  to  be  found, 
To  -cure  a  deep  and  deadly  wound." 

"  What-can'-ee  cure  ?"  sez  ould  Feyther  Chrestmas. 

"  All  sorts  of  diseases, 

"Whatever  thee  pleases  ; 

The  itch,  the  palsy,  and  the  gout, 

Ef  the  deuce  es  en  un,  I'll  pull  en  out?' 

And  what  es  thy  fee?" 

"  Fefteen  pound  et  es  my  fee, 

The  money  to  lay  down  ; 
But  as  'tes  sich  a  roag  as  he, 

I'll  cure  un  for  ten  pound. 

I  do  carr  a  little  bottle  of  alicumpaHe, 

Here  Jack,  take  a  little  of  my  flip-flap, 
•  Power  et  down  thy  tip-top, 
Kise  up  and  fight  agen," 

So  the  Doctor  ded  cure  he,  and  away  to  fight  agen,  hut  St.  George 
wur  too  much  for  he,  and  kill'd  un  as  dead  as  a  saalt  pilcher,  and 
ded  cry — 

"  Here  comes  I,  St.  George,  from  Britain  I  ded  spring, 

'11  fight  the  Dragon  bould,  my  wonders  to  begin; 
I'll  clip  es  wings  that  he  shaan't  fly, 
1  '11  cut  un  down  or  else  I  '11  die. " 

Then  forth  corned  the  Dragon — 

"  Who  es  he  that  do  seek  the  Dragon's  blood, 

And  do  caal  so  angry,  and  so  loud  ? 

That  English  dog,  will  he  before  me  stand  P 

I'll  cut  un  down  weth  my  bould  hand, 

Weth  my  long  teeth,  and  scurvy  jaw, 

I'll  seize  un  up  within  my  maw, 

Of  sich  I'd  break  up  hafe  a  score, 

And  stay  my  stomach,  tell  I'd  more." 

Then  they  fights,  tell  the  Dragon  es  thraw'd,  and  the  Doctor  do 
come  agen,  and  they  discoos  as  they  ded  afore,  and  jest  after  I  seed 
one  step  out,  as  they  caal'd  the  King  of  Egypt's  daughter,  but  I 
knaw'd  he,  so  I  said,  Nan !  nan  !  I  caant  lev  thes  quiet,  I'm  better 
speak  please  sure,  it  aan't  fitty  to  have  sich  strains,  I'm  better  not 
hould  my  tongue  no  longer.  What!  caal  he  a  maiden  ;  why,  I  do 
knaw  he  for  a  buddle  boy  up  along  to  Bal. — Now,  do'ee  be  quiet, 
Sose,  sez  cozen  Nic,  titch  pipe  a  few,  why  I  tell  'ee  he  be  aunly  a 
maiden  for  the  nonce,  do  'ee  be  quiet  thee  assneger,  or  thee'st  be 
turned  to  doors.  Auh !  well,  sez  I,  a  fine  passel  of  toatledum 
patticks  they  be  sure  enough,  lev  um  make  heaste  on : — and  St. 
George  said — 

"  Gentlemen  and  Ladies,  the  sport  is  almost  ended, 
Come  pay  to  the  box,  et  es  highly  commended; 
The  box  et  wud  speak  ef  et  had  but  a  tongue, 
Come  thraw  in  your  money,  and  thenk  et  no  wrong." 

So  we  gived  um  some  cuyn  'caase  they  shudn't  go  away  leary,  and 
they  sing'd  a  song  weth  a  daance,  and  off  they  trampses,  and  us  to 
our  geamcs  agen.  At  supper,  we'd  got  a  squab  pie  and  mashes  of 


'taties  and  pilchers,  and  then  some  curll  singing,  and  finished  weth 
Tom  Toddy,  where  one  do  take  oop  es  cup  of  licker,  and  do  put 
ento  et  a  piece  of  candle  lighted,  and  his  cumrades  do  sing, 

"  Tom  Toddy  es  come  hoara,  come  hoam, 

Tom  Toddy  es  come  hoam, 

Weth  es  eyes  burnt,  and  es  nawse  burnt, 

And  es  eye-lids  burnt  also. 
Tom  Toddy  es  come  hoam,  come  hoam, 
Tom  Toddy  es  come  hoam." 

And  he  do  try  and  drenk  up  es  licker  en  the  maintime,  and  depend 
on't  'tes  pure  sport  to  see  how  the  candle  do  flop  agen  es  feace,  and 
nawse,  as  et  be  so  kicklish  ;  and  it  made  me  quite  timersome,  and 
I  thoft  I  shud  a  clunkt  candle  and  all  when  et  corned  to  me,  and 
wur  in  a  cruel  taking.  Well,  then  we  said  good  night  'ee,  and  when 
we  got  to  door,  we  thoft  there'd  been  lashes  of  rain,  but  it  were  but 
a  skew ;  how  so  be  et  maade  the  rooad  all  sloshy  and  slottery,  and 
as  my  coorse  wur  up  Clodgy  Laane,  I  wur  en  a  purty  shape  when  I 
fetcht  hoam  ;  and  were  glad  to  put  ma  head  'pon  the  pellows  here, 
'ees  fye  I  were  :  but  I've  ben  a  bit  hoozy  sence.  And  Aunt  Betty 
had  a  ben  too  forthy  en  teeming  out  her  licker,  and  p'raps  wur  a 
little  boozy,  and  she  wur  found  'pon  the  say  shoare,  laid  down  as  ef 
she  wur  to  bed,  and  the  water  wiir  corned  oop  to  her  feace  and  flop- 
ping agen  et,  and  she  wur  a  saying  quite  genteely  like,  "  Nat  a  drap 
more,  nat  a  drap  more,  thenkee." 


PENNA'S  VAN. 

I'll  tell  you  a  story,  a  story  so  merry, 
Though  not  of  the  Abbot  of  Canterbury ; 
But  a  story  I've  heard  of  a  Gwennap  man, 
"Who  rode  for  the  first  time  in  Penna's  van. 

This  notable  van,  one  evening  grey, 
Made  one  of  its  halts  on  the  road  to  St.  Day  : 
"When  a  man  came  up,  and  he  said  (it  is  truth) 
"  I  say,  es  your  van,  es  ha,  goin  to  Reedruth  ?  " 

"  No,  not  to  Redruth,  but  unto  St.  Day, 
I  should  be  glad  to  take  'ee  if  you  was  going  that  way  :  " 
"  To  St.  Dye  ?  why  then  you  do  go  to  Comford  shuare, 
And  that  es  no  very  loang  way  from  my  dooar. 

""What  do'ee  chearge  now,  for  me  to  ride 

So  fur  as  Comford,  'pon  the  inside  !  " 

"  Sixpence  is  the  price,  far  as  that,  my  good  man, 

So  if  you  please  you  may  get  in  at  once  to  the  van." 


"  Honly  sexpence  !  iss  shuare  then,  I'll  git  in  and  ride  ; 
Mistiss,  plaise  to  muv  on  a  little  furder  inside : 
Theare  now,  that'll  do,  I'm  in  snug  enough : 
Honly  sexpence  to  ride,  and  weather  so  rough. 

"  I  never  rawd  in  one  o'  thaise  things  afore, 

But  I  doan't  think  I  shall  waalk  to  Fa'mouth  no  more  : 

What  be  they  things  then  mistiss,  you  got  'pon  yer  arms  ?" 

"  They  are  cuffs.'5 — "  Be  they,  shuare  ?  they  do  look  fine  an'  warm. 

"  And  thickey  afore  'ee,  that  edn't  no  cuff? 

Thof  it  do  look  jest  the  same."—"  O  no  !  this  is  a  muff." 

"  Married,  are'ee,  mistiss,  makin  so  bould  ?  " 

"  Yes." — "  Up  ten  'ear,  I  spoase  ?  tho'  you  arn't  looking  ould  : 

"  Hav'ee  got  any  cheldurn  ?  "— "  Good  man,  I  have  one ;" 
"  Well,  so  have  I  too,  a  scape-grace  av  a  son  ; 
I've  ben  down  to  Fa'mouth  to-day  about  he, 
A  capp'n  of  a  vessel  down  there  for  to  see. 

"  The  boay,  he  waan't  work — but,  my  dear !  for  hes  life 
He'll  scraape  'pon  the  fiddle,  or  blaw  'pon  the  fife  ; 
And  nothin  will  do  for  un  hum  long  with  we, 
But  he's  mazed  a  musicianer,  shuare,  for  to  be. 

"  And  we're  tould  that  the  best  thing,  sence  et  es  so, 
Mistiss,  es,  like,  to  Injy  to  lev'n  to  go  ; 
For  that  is  the  place  where  musicianers  do 
Git  tummals  o'  money — we  heerd  this  es  true. 

"  So  I  ben  down  to  Fa'mouth,  a  Capp'n  to  see, 
Who  to  take  un  to  Plemmuth  ded  fearly  agree  ; 
Where  he'd  mit  weth  a  ship  to  Injy  straight  bound, 
But  I'm  sorry  to  say  that  he  worn't  to  be  found. 

"  So  T  must  go  down  agen  'pon  some  other  day ; 
Well,  I  doan't  carey  now  a  fig  for  the  way; 
Sence  for  sexpence  from  Comford  I  find  I  can  ride, 
And  ef  that  I  caan't  rise,  somethin  ill  must  betide. 

"  What  abraave  house  this  es  to  ride  in,  then,  shuare, 
And  we're  shut  in  fine  an  loo,  tho'  there  esn't  no  dooar : 
And  we're  a  'spectable  company,  too,  in  the  van, 
No  trubblesome  wumman,  nor  haafe  drunken  man. 

"  I've  heerd  that  sometimes  sich  as  they  there  do  ride, 
But  ef  so  be  they  wor  here,  I  wud  soon  go  outside ; 
I  wudn't  ride  in  no  van,  nor  umlibush  nuther, 
Weth  a  man  that  wor  fuddled  ef  he  wor  my  brother. 

"  But  why  do  I  taalk  like  that  there,  when  by  coose 
I  do  knaw  that  Measter  Penna  es  noane  o'  sich  goose 
As  to  car  things  like  they  in  his  'spectable  van, 
No  fie,  shuare!  I  b'lieve  he's  too  daisent  a  man." 


Thus  they  trotted  along,  and  the  way  was  beguiled, 

"  Stop,  Penna !  "  was  heard,  and  he  drew  up  and  smiled  : 

A  female  was  waiting  to  ride  to  St.  Day, 

From  a  neighboring  farm,  and  was  heard  thus  to  say : 

"  Now,  Penna,  take  care  of  this  basket,  good  man," 

"  Han'  un  heare,"  says  our  fresh-man,  "  'twill  be  the  best  plan 

I'll  car'n  for  'ee,  mistiss,  safe  'pon  my  arm, 

And  as  ef  'twor  a  young  cheeld,  I'll  "keep  un  from  harm. 

"  Now,  git  into  the  looth  ; — Measter,  muv  there  a  croom, 
And  lev'  the  good  'umman  have  comfortable  room  ; 
Tes  fine  an  convainyant  to  git  in  an  ride, 
Any  paart  of  the  road — pertick'ler  inside. 

"And  how  cheap  it  es,  too  ;  dear  bless  the  good  man ! 
Honly  sexpence,  to  go  in  this  bootiful  van, 
Oal  the  way  out  to  Comford,  blaw  law,  or  blaw  high  ! 
But  I  spoase  he  do  charge  moare  for  to  go  to  St.  Dye  ? 

"  I  reckon,  out  there  waiting,  you  found  et  was  could  : 
Married  are  'ee,  mistiss,  making  so  bould  ? 
Tes  so  dark  that  your  feace  I  arn't  able  to  see, 
But  from  hearin  your  voice  it  do  seem  unto  me, 

"  That  you're  ould  enough,  shuare,  to  be  some  man's  wife, 
And  I  reckon  you  are,  now — I  do,  'pon  my  life  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sure,  my  good  man,''  then  the  female  did  say, 
"  'Tis  true  I've  been  married  for  many  a  day." 

"  And  got  cheldurn,  I  spoase  ?     Well,  and  where  do  'ee  live  ?  ' 
"  I  live  at  St.  Day,"  she  for  answer  did  give  ; 
"  And  ef  [  may  ax,  then,  what  is  your  name  ?  " 
She  replied,  "  It  is  M — ,"  (forbearing  to  blame.) 

"  Why,  then,  are  'ee  any  delation  to  that  nice  young  man 
That  do  keep  shop  (I'll  go  there  agen  when  I  can) 
Theare,  jest  by  the  coarner?  my  ould  'umman  and  I 
Do  dail  there,  when  we  do  go  up  to  St.  Dye." 

"  I'm  his  mother,"  was  then  good-naturedly  said  ; 
He  held  firmer  the  basket,  and,  scraping  his  head, 
"Well,  mistiss?  "  he  then  inquiringly  asked— 
She  saw  her  attention  again  would  be  tasked-— 

"Then  are  'ee  any  delation  to  he,  like,  up  there, 
Who  do  sill  rum  and  brandy,  and  whiskey,  and  beer; 
What  do  keep  that  there  house,  what  haan't  got  narry  sign  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sure,  my  good  man,  and  we  likewise  sell  wine  : 

"  That's  the  house  where  I  live,  and  I  am  the  wife 
Of  the  landlord  you  speak  of."— "  Areh !  'pon  my  life, 
Are  'ee,  mistiss,  shuare  'nuff  ?     Well,  now,  we're  most  cum 
To  Comford,  and  I  am  nigh  about  hum. 


"  But  before  we  paart,  and  say,  like,  '  good  night,' 
I  shud  like,  ef  you  plaise,  to  caal  for  a  light, 
'Twud  be  a  satisfacshun,  seemin  to  me, 
That  yer  basket  av  eggs  you  shud  count  like  and  see 

"  That  I  habn't  disminished." — "  Hush,  hush,  my  good  man  ! 
I  shall  do  no  such  thing — now,  get  oxit  of  the  van  : 
I  thank  you  for  taking  of  my  eggs  such  good  care, 
And  I've  no  doubt  at  all  they  are  every  one  there." 

"  Well,  ef  you  shud  find  when  you  do  git  hum, 
That  they  arn't  as  you  broft  um,  then  send  down  or  cum, 
And  inquire  for  one  Tom  Jeames,  what  built  a  house  right 
There  'pon  li — d's  esteate. — Well,  I  wish'ee  oal  a  good  night.'1 


WE    BE    TEN    AV    EES . 

Two  Cornish  miners  chanc'd  to  meet, 

Who  jovial  comrades  once  had  been 
In  the  same  bal  ;  and  now  they  greet 

Each  other — we  relate  the  scene  : 

"  What  cheer  ?  how  are  'ee,  Cappen  Jan  ? " 
"  Braave,  thenk  'ee,  Rechat :  how  art  thee  ? " 

(t  Why  torrable,  well  as  I  can  ; 

I'm  glad  wance  moare  thy  feace  to  see : 

"  How  d'ee  git  on  down  there  to  'Skerby  ? 

I  hears  how  she's  a  braavish  mine  :  " 
"  She  es,  indeed,  I  do  ashuare  'ee, 

She'll  soon  maake  the  advent'rers  shine.'' 

"  How  many  cappens  are  'ee,  then"?" 

"  How  many  1  ten  av  ees  we  be  :  " — 
"  Co,  now,  you're  jokin,  Cappen  Jan:" 

"  No,  shuare  I  arn't ;  come  down  and  see." 

"  Ten  cappens  in  that  croom  o'  bal ! 

I  waan't  believe  in  na  sich  thing :  " — 
"  You  may,  then,  Rechat,  and  you  shall, 

For  I  the  pruff  o'  this  will  bring.'' 

"  Co  !  name  um,  then,  that  I  may  knaw 

The  sartinty  of  what  you  say : " 
"  Iss  shuare,  I'll  quickly  name  em  ; — law  ! 

Do  'ee  think  I'm  roadlin,  cheeld,  to-day? 

"  There's  I  am  1,  you  caan't  deny 

That,  can  'ee,  neighbor?  then  do  'ee  see, 

Cappen  0  es  nothen,  so  says  I, 
10  av  ees  we  must  surely  be ! !  " 

N.B.— "  The  Telescope,"  "  Penna's  Van,"  and  •'  We  be  ten  av  ees,"  have  leen  ex- 
tracted, by  tlie  kind  permission  of  the  Editress,  from  a  little  work  entitled  "  Original 
Cornish  Ballads"  a  few  copies  of  which  still  remain  on  sale. 


[The  two  Articles  which  follow  are  extracted  from 
"  The  Geography  of  Cornwall^,  published  by  J.  jR. 
Netherton.  Price  3s.  Qd.~\ 


THE  MILLER'S  MAN. 


"  IN  the  reign  of  Edward  VI,  the  Cornish 
rose  in  revolt  under  Humphry  Arundel.  They 
desired  that  the  old  religious  customs  might 
be  restored  ;  which  the  king  not  granting, 
they  came  on  into  Devon  and  strove  to  enter 
Exeter,  burning  the  gates,  and  undermining 
the  walls  that  they  might  blow  them  up ;  but 
the  citizens  made  stout  defence,  and  withal 
worked  countermines,  and  poured  water  on 
the  gunpowder  that  it  might  not  take  fire. 
For  five  weeks  the  Cornish  sieged  the  town, 
until  the  famine  was  so  sore  that  the  people 
within  were  fain  to  eat  horseflesh,  and  make 
bread  of  bran,  bound  in  cloths,  for  that  other- 
wise it  would  not  hold  together ;  and  the 
rebels  from  without  did  taunt  them,  saying 
that  they  would  shortly  measure  all  the  silks 
and  satins  in  the  city  by  the  length  of 

their  bows.  All  this  while  the  Lord  Russel  with  his  army  lay  at 
Honiton,  expecting  more  forces ;  but  at  last  being  joined  by  the 
Lord  Gray  with  a  supply,  they  gave  battle  to  Arundel,  and  after 
much  hot  encounter  forced  him  to  raise  the  siege  ;  after  this,  the 
rebels  rallying  their  forces,  they  were  again  set  upon  by  the  king's 
army,  and  the  greatest  part  of  them  slain  :  the  rest  fled.  But  when 
all  mischief  was  over,  it  is  memorable  what  cruel  sport  Sir  William 
Kingston,  the  provost-marshal,  made  upon  men  in  misery.  Master 
Boyer,  Mayor  of  Bodmin,  had  been  amongst  the  rebels  against  his 
will ;  to  him  the  provost  sent  word  that  he  would  come  and  dine 
with  him  ;  therefore  the  mayor  made  great  provision.  A  little 
before  dinner,  the  provost  took  the  mayor  aside,  and  whispered  him 
in  the  ear  that  an  execution  must  be  done  that  day  in  the  town,  and 
desired  that  a  gallows  might  be  set  up  by  the  time  that  dinner  was 
over  ;  and  the  mayor  failed  not  of  his  charge.  Presently  after 
dinner,  the  provost  taking  the  mayor  by  the  hand,  intreated  him 
to  lead  him  to  the  place  were  the  gallows  was,  and  looking  at  it, 
asked  the  mayor  if  he  thought  it  to  be  strong  enough :  "  Doubtless 
it  is,"  said  the  mayor.  "Come  then,  my  friend,''  said  the  provost, 
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with  a  bitter  grin,  "  get  thee  up  speedily,  for  thou  hast  prepared 
them  for  thyself."  Whereat  the  mayor,  quivering  with  fear,  cried, 
"  Surely,  good  sir,  thoti  dost  not  mean  what  thou  speakest  ?"  "  In 
faith,"  said  the  provost,  "  I  speak  what  I  mean  ;  for  thou  hast  been 
a  busy  rebel.''  So  he  was  hanged  to  death.  Near  Bodmin  also 
lived  a  miller,  who  had  been  active  in  that  rebellion  ;  and  he,  fearing 
the  coming  of  the  provost,  told  a  sturdy  fellow,  his  servant,  that  he 
had  occasion  to  go  from  home,  and  therefore  bid  him  to  take  his 
place  for  the  time  ;  and  if  any  did  come  to  enquire  for  the  miller, 
he  should  say  that  he  was  the  miller,  and  had  been  so  for  three  years. 
So  indeed  the  provost  did  come,  and  asked  for  the  miller  ;  when  out 
comes  the  servant  and  saith  with  consequence,  "  I  am  the  master." 
"  How  long  hast  thou  kept  this  mill  ?  "  asked  the  provost.  "  Three 
years,"  said  the  man.  "  Lay  hold  on  him,  my  men,"  saith  the 
provost  to  his  officers  of  justice,  "and  hang  him  on  this  tree.''  At 
this  the  fellow,  sore  amazed,  cries  out  that  he  is  not  th»  miller,  but 
the  miller's  man.  "  Nay,  nay,  my  good  friend,"  saith  the  provost, 
"I  will  take  thee  at  thy  word:  and  if  thou  beest  the  miller  ihou 
knowest  thou  art  a  rebel ;  and  if  thou  beest  the  miller's  man  thou 
art  a  lying  knave  ;  and  howsoever,  thou  canst  never  do  thy  master 
better  service  than  to  hang  for  him."  And  so  without  more  ado,  he 
was  dispatched. 


PLAMMOCK'S  REBELLION. 


Parliament  readily  voted  six-score  thousand  pounds  to  the  king, 
that  he  might  punish  the  Scots;  but  the  Cornish  grudged  to  pay 
two  thousand  five  hundred  pounds,  their  portion  ct  the  subsidy  ; 
and  being  incited  by  one  Flammock,  a  lawyer,  and  Michael  Joseph, 
a  blacksmith,  they  assembled  at  Bodmin  to  the  number  of  6,000 ; 
and  without  let  from  John  Basset  of  Tehidy,  the  sheriff,  marched 
through  Cornwall  and  Devon,  and  took  Taunton,  where  they  slew 
Pearin,  the  king's  commissioner,  collecting  the  subsidy.  Thence 
they  marched  on  Wells,  Salisbury,  and  Winchester  ;  and  lastly 
encamped  on  Blackheatn,  four  miles  from  London.  Here  Lords 
and  Commons  were  gathered  in  strength  sufficient  to  make  head 
against  them,  and  they  were  speedily  routed;  albeit  the  rebel 
archers  shot  arrows  a  cloth-yard  in  length  ; — "  so  strong  and  mighty 
a  bow  the  Cornishmen  were  said  to  draw  ;  for  these  Cornish,''  writes 
Lord  Bacon,  "  were  a  race  of  men  stout  of  stomach,  mighty  of 
body  and  limb,  and  that  lived  hardly  in  a  barren  country  ;  and  many 
of  them  could  for  a  need  live  under  ground,  that  were  tinners." 
There  were  slain  of  the  rebels  about  two  thousand  ;  and  the  king 
was  once  in  mind  to  send  down  Flammock  and  the  blacksmith,  for 
the  greater  terror,  to  be  executed  in  Cornwall ;  but  being  advertized 
that  the  county  was  yet  unquiet  and  boiling,  he  thought  it  better 
not  to  irritate  the  people  iurther ;  so  they  were  hanged  at  London, 
in  June,  1496. 


THE  BAL. 


'TES  A  BRA'  KEENLY  LODE. 

BY  W.  B.  FORFAR. 


If  you'll  listen  to  me  for  a  momentj  you  shall 

Hear  all  about  trying  and  working  a  Bal ; 

How  the  Lode  is  discovered  by  a  small  hazel  twig, 

Carried  over  the  ground  by  some  knowing  old  prig, 

Who  knows  when  his  Dowzing.  has  answered  its  end, 

For  wherever  the  Lode  is  the  hazel  will  bend  ; 

But  when  these  mystical  rites  are  perform'd  in  the  night, 

The  Lode's  sometimes  discovered  by  a  Phosphoric  Light.* 

Aw!  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode, 

Aw!  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode. 

When  the  knowing  old  Dowzer  this  discovery's  made, 
He  marks  out  the  spot  and  then  calls  his  comrade, 
Saying,  "  Hallo  !   Cozen  Jan,  do'ee  cum  'long  wi'  me, 
'Tes  the  keenliest  gozan  thee  evar  de'st  see  ; 
Wi'  my  pick  an'  my  gad  I've  ben  worken  oal  night, 
An'  a  g'eat  piece  o'  mundic  es  jest  heav'd  in  sight." 
"  Aw  !  ef  that  es  the  ca-ase,  thun,"  says  Jan,  "  I'll  be  bound 
Weth  a  few  howars'  worken,  the  lo-ad  '11  be  found." 
Aw  !   'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 

When  they  came  to  the  Lode,  then  the  water  came  in, 
And  they  couldn't  tell  whether  'twas  copper  or  tin. 
"  Cum,"  says  Jan,  "  lev  es  go  to  the  kiddle-e-wink, 
An'  set  down,  touch  our  pipes,  and  ha'  sumthen  to  drink, 
An'  to-morraw  we'll  ca-al  upon  Cap'n  Polgla-aze, 
An'  ax  hes  advice,  when  we've  laid  footh  our  ca-ase. 
He  do  knaw  some  rich  chaps  up  to  Lunnun,  I'm  tould, 
So  he  can  promise  our  tin  in  exchange  for  their  gould." 
Aw!   'tes  a  Bra'  Keeenly  Lode,  &c. 


A  light  is  sometimes  seen  on  the  surface  at  night,  when  the  Lode  is  not  very 
deep ;  and  by  this  sign  many  mines  have  been  discovered. 


Now  Captain  Polglaze  was  a  Purser,  well  known, 
Who  quickly,  by  mining,  a  rich  man  had  grown  : 
So  he  sampled  the  ore  which  the  two  men  brought  him ; 
And  advised  them,  by  all  means,  to  put  up  a  wkim, 
And  to  fork  out  the  water  with  a  pump  and  a  wheel, 
While  he  to  his  friends  would  make  instant  appeal ; 
And  to  London  he'd  go  with  a  sample  of  ore  : — 
"  Loar  1"   says  Jan,  "  I  shud  like  to  go  weth  'ee;  plaise  shuar. 
Awl  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 


They  went  up  to  Bristol  by  a  steamer  from  Hayle, 
And  proceeded  from  Bristol  to  London  by  rail, 
And,  having  finished  their  business  without  much  delay, 
They  came  back  to  Cornwall  again,  the  same  way  ; 
And  when  they  returned  to  their  comrades  again, 
They  were  looked  upon  more  like  "g'eat  anjuls  "  than  men. 
They  met  that  same  night,— Cousin  Jan  took  the  chair, — 
And  then  his  adventures  he  told  to  the  Pare. 
Aw !  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  £c. 


COUSIN  JAN'S  STORY. 

"  We  got  up  to  Lunnun,  cumra-ades,  in  the  night. 
An'  we  tarried  at  the  sta-ation  ontel  et  wor  light, 
When  the  cabmen  an'  dreevars  l>egun  for  to  hoot, 
An'  ax  es  to  ride,  but  we  travell'd  a-foo-t ; 
1  For,'  says  I, '  we  do  knaw  mun,  (now  do-an't  es  cumra-ade  ?) 
That  slocken  av  fools  es  a  trick  av  youar  tra-ade  ; 
So,  lev  es  aloane,  soase,*  we  ar'n't  to  be  done  : 
Or  I'll  giv'ee  a  scat  that  shall  spooil  oal  your  fun.' 
Aw  !  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  fitc. 

"We  travell'd  along  tel  our  feet  wor  quite  sooar, 

When  we  seed  Sir  Ch s  L-m-n-j-  a  walking  befoar: 

So  we  went  up  behind  un,  an'  said  in  his  ear, 

'  How  ar'  'ee  Sir  Ch s? '  which  made'n  look  quear. 

'  We  be  two  Coarnish  minars,  an'  we're  goo-en  to  Pall- Mall, 
For  to  ax  sum  rich  gents  to  ta-ak  sha-ares  in  a  Bal.' 

'•If  you've  time,'  said  Sir  Ch s,  'pray  call  upon  me 

Here's  my  card,  upon  which  my  address  you  may  see.' 
Aw !  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 

"  'Twor  a  fine  purty  little  teckot  as  evar  you  seed, 
Wi'  prenten  upon  om,  which  we  cudn'  read  ; 
*  'Tes  wuth  a  pound  no-at,  or  mooar  munny,'  says  I. 
'  Do  'ee  think  so  ?  '  says  Cap'n,  '  Here's  a  cook-shop  ;  le's  try.' 
So  we  bouldly  went  in,  an'  I  ax'd  for  sum  brath, 
Wi'  plenty  av  licks  (how  the  tendar  J  ded  laugh  !) ; 
Says  he,  '  D'ye  mean  soup,  sir  ?  'tis  just  three  o'clock, 
And  our  turtle  is  ready,  but  perhaps  you'd  like  mock.' 
Aw !   'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 

**  Then  he  broft  each  a  ba-as'n,  'bout  the  size  av  a  cup, 
An'  in  two  or  three  clunks  we  had  drink' d  un  oal  up. 
Says  I,  '  Tendar  !  your  ba-as'ns,  though  sma-al,  you  don't  fill, 
You  may  bring  I  anothar  like  that,  ef  you  will.' 
Says  he  '  Tis  real  turtle,  and  no  one  takes  two 
Full  basins  of  this' — says  I,  '  What's  that  to  you  ?  ' 
We'd  two  ba-as'ns  a-piece,  and  I  ax'd,  'What's  to  pay?  ' 
1  Ten  shillings,'  says  he  ;  says  I,  '  What  dost  a'  say  1  ' 
Aw !  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 


*  Friends  or  neighbours. 

t  This  gentlemen  has  been  the  means,  in  many  instances,  of  improving  the  con- 
dition and  comfort  of  the  Cornish  miners ;   and  it  may  therefore  be  presumed 
that  our  heroes  were  glad  to  meet  with  him  so  far  from  home,  and  knowing  his 
kindness,  and  the  great  interest  he  has  always  taken  in  their  welfare,  thej  were 
induced  to  speak  to  him. 
J  Waiter. 


"  Ef  oal  things  ar'  so  dear,'  says  I,  *  we  sh'll  be  scat ;  t 

But  here's  Sir  Ch s  L-m-n's  teckot,  ta-ak  the  cost  out  o'  that. 

We  do  knaw  what  'tes  wuth,  but  we'll  lev  et  to  you, 
So  bring  es  the  change,  and  ta-ak  dennars  for  two.' 
Says  he, '  This  wont  pass  here  for  money,  my  men, 
And  I'll  take  care  you  sha'nt  try  to  pass  it  again.' 
So  he  tore  up  the  teckot,  an'  I  hit'n  a  clout, 
Which  knack'd'n  down  steff,  an'  then  we  toddled  out. 
Aw  !  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 


"  As  we  trapes'd  down  the  street  the  crowd  pock'd  es  about, 
For  sumtimes  we  wor  inside,  an'  sumtimes  we  wor  out. 
'  Whear  ar'  they  oal  goo-en  to  ?  '  says  I  (in  ama-aze), 
'  To  a  berren,  I  spo-ase,  Jan,'  says  Cap'n  Polgla-aze. 
We  ax'd  the  way  to  Pail-Mall,  'most  at  every  house, 
An'  we  found  Cap'n's  friend,  after  powars  o'  touse. 
He  made  es  quite  welcome,  an'  ax'd  es  to  dine ; 
'  And,'  says  he,  '  after  dinner,  we'll  talk  about  your  mine.' 
Aw  !  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 


V  We  so-at  down  to  dennar,  an'  I  long'd  for  to  begin ; 
But,  'stead  o'  flesh,  I  seed  nothen  but  g'eat  blocks  o'  tin. 
'  Ma-astar  Stranyar,'  says  I,  '  we've  got  tin  enough  ho-ame, 
An'  we'd  ra-ather  see  tummols  o'  flesh  'pon  the  clo-ame.' 
Says  he, '  These  are  covers  to  keep  the  meat  warm.' 
'  Aw  !  '  says  I,  '  ax  your  pa-ard'n  ;   hope  I  ha'n't  said  no  harm.' 
'  Not  at  all,  sir,'  says  he  ;   '  we'll  begin,  if  you  please  : ' 
(We'd  fish,  flesh,  and  fowl,  and  roast  ducks,  and  green  peas.) 
Aw !  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 

"When  the  eaten  wor  awver,  the  drinken  began, 
An'  a  pla-ate  an'  two  glasses  wor  put  to  each  man. 
A  glass  ba-as'n  o'  wa-ater  wor  put  to  I  fust, 
An'  I  drink'd  'n  clean  off,  for  I  wor  chackin  wi'  thust. 
Tendar  fill'd'n  agen,  and  I  drink'd  off  that  too, 
An'  said,  '  I  ca-an't  drink  no  mooar,  for  the  time,  I  thank  you.' 
We  sould  oal  our  sha-ares,  an'  we  started  next  day. 
Now  ca-al  in  the  recknen,  for  I've  no  mooar  to  say." 
Aw !  'tes  a  Bra'  Keenly  Lode,  &c. 


THE  INEXHAUSTIBLE  BOTTLE. 


BY  W.  B.   FORFAR. 


CORNWALL,  it  is  well  known,  was,  in 
times  past,  noted  for  its  wreckers  and 
smugglers ;  and  many  a  hair-breadth 
escape,  and  daring  adventure,  may  be  re- 
corded of  the  Cornish  in  the  pursuit  of 
those  dangerous  practices  ;  and  many  an 
ingenious  device  has  been  resorted  to  by 
them  to  annoy  and  deceive  the  exciseman, 
the  much-detested  defender  of  the  public 
Treasury. 

Some  fifty  years  ago,  there  lived  in 
one  of  those  small  fishing  coves  on  the 
coast  of  Cornwall,  a  noted  and  daring 
Smuggler  called  Harry  Penhale,  who  kept 
a  small  public-house,  the  better  to  en- 
able him  to  carry  on,  and  profit  by  his 
illicit  practices. 

His  companions   consisted  of  three  men,  as  daring  and  bold  as 
himself;    and  when  a  favourable  opportunity  offered,  two  of  their 


number  would  go  across  to  the  land  of  spirits,  leaving  the  other  two 
to  watch  their  return,  and  warn  them  of  danger.  The  general  depot 
for  their  goods,  was  a  large  cavern  in  the  cliff,  which  could  only  he 
entered  at  high  tide  through  a  small  opening  in  the  rock.  This 
cavern.they  could  fill  easily,  and  without  much  suspicion  from  their 
boat,  but  could  not  so  easily  land  the  contraband  goods  on  the  shore. 

They  managed  however  occasionally  to  bring  small  kegs  on  shore, 
and  sell  the  contents  to  the  neighbouring  farmers,  but  at  length 
they  attracted  the  attention  of  the  excismen  by  some  incautious  step, 
and  they  were  narrowly  watched. 

Harry,  however,  determined  if  possible  to  out-wit  the  Law  Func- 
tionaries, and  he  hit  upon  a  stratagem  which  proved  successful  even 
beyond  his  expectation.  He  procured  a  huge  case-bottle,  which 
would  hold  about  two  gallons,  and  had  it  filled  by  one  of  his  com- 
rades with  smuggled  brandy  from  their  cavern-store,  and  placed  on 
the  table  in  his  principal  drinking  room,  one  evening,  when  he  knew 
his  friend  the  exciseman  woxild  be  likely  to  visit  the  house.  On  the 
eventful  evening,  Harry  and  his  three  comrades,  and  a  few  neigh- 
bours, whom  he  had  invited  to  spend  an  hour  with  him,  were  just 
beginning  their  carouse,  and  praising  the  brandy,  when  in  walked 
the  exciseman  ;  Harry  offered  him  a  seat,  and  begged  him  to  take 
a  glass  of  brandy  after  his  cold  walk,  which  he  gladly  accepted ;  but 
he  had  no  sooner  put  it  to  his  lips,  than  he  exclaimed  "  Why! 
Harry  !  where  did  you  get  this  ?  "  to  which  Harry  immediately  re- 
plied that  it  was  a  present  from  a  friend.  "No!  No!"  said  the  excise- 
man "that 'story  wont  do,  this  is  smuggled  spirits,  and  I  must 
seize  it  in  the  king's  name  ;  "  Harry  declared  his  innocence,  but  to 
no  purpose, — the  exciseman  seized  the  bottle,  spirits  and  all,  and 
the  next  day  poor  Harry  was  summoned  before  the  magistrates. — 
He  pleaded  his  innocence,  and  the  magistrates,  in  consideration  of 
its  being  his  first  offence,  ordered  him  to  pay  a  small  fine,  which  he 
cheerfully  did,  and  the  bottle  of  brandy  was  advertized  for  sale  at 
the  custom-house  according  to  custom.  Harry  attended  the  sale, 
and  bought  the  bottle,  which  he  said  he  valued  very  much,  as  it  had 
been  in  his  family  a  long  time,  and  of  course  he  also  bought  its  con- 
tents. A  receipt  for  the  purchase  money  was  given,  and  the  bottle 
was  marked  by  the  officer  at  Harry's  particular  request,  so  that  it 
might  be  easily  known  again. 

When  he  arrived  home  with  his  prize,  Harry  of  course  placed 
the  bottle,  which  was  nearly  full,  on  the  table,  without  fear  of  its 
contents  being  again  seized  as  smuggled  spirits,  as  he  had  bought 
and  paid  for  it  at  the  custom-house.  And,  strange  to  say,  that 
bottle  was  kept  for  many  years  after  on  the  public  table,  and  was 
never  known  to  be  empty,  for  Harry  tool;  care  every  night  to  replenish 
it  from  his  cavern  store,  and  thus  he  publicly  sold  his  smuggled 
spirits  under  the  sanction  of  the  custom-house,  and  outwitted  the 
exciseman. 


THE    GREAT   GRIZZLAR. 

BY  W.   B.   FORFAR. 


KT(DIB  uPon  a  time>  when  musical  entertain- 
ments were  of  rare  occurrence  in  Cornwall, 
a  concert  was  advertised  to  take  place  in  one 
of  the  principal  towns  in  the  west,  and,  as  a 
great  novelty  and  attraction,  it  was  announced 
that,  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  a  young 
lady  from  London  would  sing  several  songs, 
and  accompany  herself  on  the  piano-forte, 
which,  in  those  primitive  days,  was  an  instru- 
ment to  be  seen  only  in  the  houses  of  the 
aristocracy. 

Now  it  happened  that  a  pair  of  miners, 
three  in  number,  who  resided  in  a  remote  vil- 
lage in  one  of  the  mining  districts,  heard  of 
this  concert,  and  being,  in  their  own  opinion, 
great  musicians,  (for  they  had  occasionally 
joined  in  the  church  choir,)  they  were  very 
anxious  to  hear  the  music; — but  the  price  of 
admission  being  3s.  each,  a  sum  quite  beyond 
their  limited  means,  it  was  agreed  that  3s.,  the 
price  of  one  ticket,  should  be  raised  between  them,  and  that  one  of 
their  pair  should  go  to  the  concert  and  hear  the  music,  and  give  his 
comrades  a  description  of  it  on  his  return.  The  sum  was  raised  and 
lots  cast,  and  Josiah  Trenow  (commonly  called  4(  Si-ah  ''  for  short- 
ness,) was  the  fortunate  deputy  fixed  on  to  hear  the  music  for  all. 
"Si-uh  "  therefore,  although  he  had  never  before  travelled  more  than 
three  miles  from  his  native  village,  and  was  certainly  in  other  respects 
the  least  fitted  of  the  pair  for  such  an  arduous  undertaking,  dressed 
himself  in  his  best  clothes,  and  trudged  away  to  fulfil  his  mission. 
And,  the  next  evening,  the  pair  and  a  few  of  their  friends  met  at  the 
village  inn  to  hear  "  Si-ah's"  description  of  the  concert,  which  we 
will  give  in  his  own  words. 

SIAH'S   STORY. 

"Well  soas,  set  down  an'   I'll  tell  ee  ma  travels. — Laast  night, 

you   knaw,  I  soat  out  an'  travelled  a  foot  to  T ,  an'  when  I  got 

thee-ar,  I  ax'd  whee-ar  the  moosic  wor ;  an'  I  wor  token'd  to  a 
mighty  grand  house  surenuf,  aw  wor  so  big  as  a  church  purty  nigh  ; 
so  I  went  up  stee-ars,  an'  the  fust  thing  I  seed  wor  a  man  in  the 
landin'  standen  'hind  a  table,  weth  a  pass'l  o'  teckots  afore- un,  and 
looken  quite  wicked,  plaise  sure  !  !  for  hes  face  wor  covar'd  oal  ovvur 
weth  hee-ar  zackly  like  our  ould  goat.  He  wor  a  Franchman,  so 
they  said,  but  I  dedn't  care  for  he,  not  a  button.  '  Wooley-woo'  to 
the  consart '  says  he.  'What's  that  to  you 'says  I.  '  Mounseer 
must  pay  here  '  says  he.  '  That's  your  sorts  '  says  I,  (T  do  knaw 


mun,)  so  he  gov  I  a  teckot,  an  I  gov'd  he  the  munny,  (he  ax'd  for 
the  munny  fust,  but  I  knaw'd  what  to  do,)  so  in  I  goes.  An'  when  I 
got  in  I  wor  knack'd  oal  av  a  heap,  like,  for  thee-ar  I  seed  a  pass'l  o' 
genlmun  an'  ladies  oal  trick'd  out,  you  nevar  mun  !  — 'specially  the 
ladies.  So  I  ax'd  how  they  wor  dress'd  like  that  thee-ar,  wi'  no 
sleeves  'pon  their  arms,  nor  wiffs  'bout  their  neck,  an'  I  wor  tould 
that  they  oalwes  cum'd  thee-ar  full  dressed!  /  thoft  they  wor  only 
ha-af  dressed  then, — /  ded  ! 

"  Well  soas  !  then  I  went  an'  soat  down  an'  look'd  'bout  a  bit,  an'  I 
seed  in  tother  end  o'  the  room,  a  pass'l  o'  little  sma-al  disks  like,  'pon 
one  leg,  an'  some  fiddles,  an'  fifes,  an'   bass-viols;  but  one  g'eat 
bass-viol  wor  too  big,  (simmen  to  me,)  for  any  body  for  to  handle, 
'twor  so  big  as  a  bra'  size  dunkey  !     An'  then  I  seed  a  g'eat  chest, 
like,  standen  'pon  fower  legs, — but  I  dedd'n  knaw  what  aw  wor  ;   an' 
plaise  sure,  afore  I  cud  ax,  footh  cum'd  a  young  laady,  all  dress'd  in 
whit,  and  she  maade  a  sort  o'  boo,  like,  to  I  an'  the  rest,  and  maade 
wise  to  say,  How  ar  'ee  ?    and  so  I  ro-az'd  up   an'  maade  a  boo   to 
she,  and  says  I  '  Bra'  thank  'ee  Miss,  T  hope  t'  see  you  the  sa-ame.' 
An'  weth  that  oal  the  people  begin'd  for  to  laugh  like  a  pass'l  o' 
g'eat  chuckle-heads,  but  I  cucld'n  see  nothen  to   laugh   at,  not  I. 
Well,  she  dedd'n   care,  so  up  she  goes  to  the  g'eat   chest,  like,  an' 
heav'd  up  the  covar  av  fn,  an'  I  wor  startled  sure-nuf,  for  what  do  ee 
think  I  seed,  cumraades  ?    Why  a  pass'l  o'  g'eat  tvhit  an'  black  teeth, 
grizzlen   'pon   har.     So   she  got  in  a  passion,  (I  cud  see  that  in 
a  minuet,  and  so  wud  you  too  ef  you  wor  thee-ar,)  an'  she  up  weth 
har  two  vl-stes  an'  gov  'n  a  bra'  tidy  scat  in  hes  teeth,  an'  aw  begiu'd 
for  to  roo-ar  like  Tregeagle,  an'  to  blait  like  ten  thousan'  g'eat 
bulls.     An'  the  moo-ar  he    roo-ar'd  the  moo-ar  she  scat  hes  teeth, 
— 'tell  she  maade  thorn  rattle.     An'  then  she  begin'd  for  to   screech 
like  a  pig  in  a  ga-ate  :  an'  to  it  thfy  goes — my  dear  booys  ! — she 
scatten,  an'  screechen,  an'  pooten,  — an'  he  roo-aren,  an'   bleaten, 
an'  grizzlen  like  mad  !  !     So   I   ro-az'd  up  an'  hurrau'd,  an'  haiv'd 
up  ma  hat,  and  the  laadies  an'  genlmun  they  sing'd  out,  '  For  shaame' 
'  Turn  om  out !  '  So  I  jumped  footh  an'  took'd  up  the  grizzlar  for  to 
carr  un  out;  but  I  found  that  'twor  /  they  wanted  for  to  turn  out, 
for  disturben  the  laady,  as  they  said,  singen  an'  playen  'pon  the  pianny. 
So  I  ax'd  their  paardon,  for  I   tould  thorn   I   nevar  seed  no  such 
thing  afore,  an'  I  dedn't  knaw  what  aw  wor. 

"  Well,  then,  I  so-at  down  agen,  an'  knack'd  for  a  glass  o'  gin. 
toddy,  for  I  wor  chacken  wi'  thust,  but  they  said  aw  warn't  allow'd. 
"  An'  then  I  begin'd  for  to  feel  oal  ugly,  like  ;  for  I  thoft  they 
wor  maken  a  mock  o'  me.  So  I  roaz'd  up  and  said  to  the  mitten, 
says  I,  '  I'll  tell'ee,  soas,  'tes  like  as  this  here: — I  arn't  no  fool, 
mun,  an'  I  doant  want  no  moo-ar  av  your  maa-gums :  I  wor  slock'd 
hee-ar,  an'  maade  to  pay  three  shellen  for  to  hee-ar  a  Pianny,  an' 
'tes'n  wuth  tuppence.  But  I  arn't  vex'd  f'roal ;  an'  ef  you'll  oal 
cum  down  to  bal  to-morraw  dennar-time,  you  shall  hee-ar  our  Jan 
Beaglehoal  toon-ey  'pon  the  clar-nite  for  nothen.  An'  I  wish  ee 
oal  good  night  'tel  we  do  mil  agen.' " 
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The  bailiffs  boy  had  overslept, 
The  cows  were  not  put  in  ; 

But  rosy  Mary  cheerly  stept 
To  milk  them  on  the  green. 

Dick  staggered  with  a  calf  of  hayr 
To  feed  the  bleating  sheep  ; 

Proud  thus  to  usher  in  the  day, 
While  half  the  world's  asleep. 

And  meeting  Mary  with  her  pail 
He  said,   "  if  you  will  stay, 

I'll  tell  ya  jest  a  funny  tale, 
About  my  holiday." 

'Twas  then  by  some  auspicious  hap, 
That  I  was  passing  near  him, 

And  as  he  seem'd  a  likely  chap, 
Thinks  I,  I'll  stop  and  hear  him. 


Now,  Mary  broke  her  steady  pace, 

And  down  she  sat  her  pail ; 
Dick  brush'd  the  hay  seeds  off  his  face, 

And  thus  began  his  tale. — 


"  Ya  see  when  Michaelmas  come  roun, 

I  thought  dat  Sal  and  I, 
Ud  go  to  Canterbury  town, 

To  see  what  we  cud  buy. 

Fer  when  I  lived  at  Challock  Lees, 

,0ur  second-man  had  bin  ; 
And  wonce  when  we  was  carrin  peas, 

He  told  me  what  he'd  sin. 

He  sed  dare  was  a  teejus  fair, 

Dat  lasted  for  a  wick ; 
Ail  all  de  ploughmen  dat  went  dare, 

Must  car  dair  shining  stick. 

An  how  dat  dare  was  liable  rigs, 

An  merriander's  jokes; 
Snuff  boxes,  shows,  and  whirligigs, 

An  houghed  sight  a  folks. 

But  what  queer'd  me  he  sed  'twas  kep 
All  roun  about  the  Church ; 

An  how  dey  had  him  up  de  steps, 
An  left  him  in  de  lurch. 

At  last  he  got  into  de  street, 

An  den  he  lost  his  road ; 
An  Bet  and  he  came  to  a  gate, 

Where  all  de  soagers  stood. 

Den  she  ketcht  fast  hold  av  his  han, 
For  she  was  rather  scared  ; 

Tom  sed  when  fust  he  see'em  stan, 
He  thought  she'd  be  afared. 

But  one  dat  had  a  great  broad  sword, 
Did  '  left  weel '  loudly  cry ; 

An  all  de  men  scared  at  his  word, 
Flew  roun  ta  let  dem  by. 


An  den  de  drums  dey  beat  ya  know, 
De  soadgers  dey  was  prancin ; 

Tom  told  me  dat  it  pleas'd  'em  so, 
Dey  coud'n  keep  from  dancin. 

So  I  told  feyther  what  I  thought, 

'Bout  gooing  to  de  fair  ; 
An  den  he  told  me  what  he  bought, 

When  mother  and  he  was  dare. 

He  bought  our  Jack  a  leather  cap, 

An  Sal  a  money  puss  ; 
An  Tom  an  Jem  a  spinnin  tap, 

And  me  a  little  hoss. 

Den  mother  drummin  in  my  ears, 

Told  all  dat  she  had  done  ; 
For  doe  she  liv'd  for  fifty  years, 

She'd  never  sin  such  fun. 

So  Sal  and  I  was  mighty  glad, 

To  hear  sudge  news  as  dat : 
An  I  set  off  to  neighbour  Head, 

Ta  get  a  new  stra  hat. 

An  Thursday  mornin  Sal  and  I, 

Set  out  ta  goo  to  fair  ; 
An;mother  an  dey  wish't  us  good  bye 

An  told  Sal  ta  taak  care. 

But  jist  as  o'er  the  style  we  got, 

She  call'd  har  back  again, 
An  sed  '  you  taak  your  milkin  coat, 

Fer  I're  afared  'twill  rain.' 

Sal  got  de  coat,  an  we  agein, 

Did  both  an  us  set  sail ; 
An  she  sed,   "  was  she  sure  'twou'd  rain, 

She  never  would  turn  tail." 


De  clover  was  granule  wet, 
So  when  we  crast  de  me'dder, 

We  both  upon  de  hardle  set, 
An  den  begun  consider. 

De  Folkestone  gals  looked  houghed  black, 

Old  waller'd  roar'd  about, 
Says  I  to  Sal,  "  shall  we  go  back  ?" 

"  No,  no,"  says  she,  "  keep  out. 

"  Ya  see  de  lark  is  mountain  high, 

De  clouds  ta  undermine  ; 
I  lay  a  graat  he  clears  de  sky, 

An  den  it  will  be  fine." 

An  sure  enough  old  Sal  was  right, 
De  Folkestone  gals  was  missin  ; 

De  sun  and  sky  begun  look  bright, 
An  waller'd  stopt  his  hissin. 

An  so  we  sasselsail'd  along, 
An  crass  de  fields  we  stiver'd, 

While  dicky  lark  kept  up  his  song 
An  at  de  clouds  conniver'i. 

De  rain  and  wind  we  left  behind, 

De  clouds  was  scar'd  away  ; 
Bright  pebus  he  shutfisted  shin'd 

An  'twas  a  lightful  day. 

We  tore  like  mad  through  Perry  wood, 

An  jest  beyand  Stone  stile, 
We  got  inta  de  turnpike  road, 

An  kept  it  all  de  while. 

An  den  we  went  thro'  Shanford-street, 

An  over  Chartham  Down  ; 
My  wig  !  how  many  we  did  meet, 

A  coming  fram  de  town. 


An  some  sung  out  dare's  Moll  and  Jan, 

But  we  ne'er  cared  for  it ; 
Through  thitk  an  thin  we  blunder'd  an 

An  got  ta  Wincheap-street. 

I  sed  we'r  got  here  sure  enough, 
We'll  keep  upon  de  causeway ; 

But  Sal  sed  "  'tis  sa  plagued  rough, 
Less  get  inta  de  hossway. 

An  so  we  slagger'd  den  ya  know, 
An  gaap't  and  stared  about ; 

Ta  see  de  houses  all  a  row, 
An  signs  a  hangin  out. 

An  when  a  goodish  bit  we'd  bin, 
We  turn'd  ta  de  right  han ; 

An  den  we  turned  about  agen, 
An  see  an  alis  stan. 

Sal  thought  it  was  de  goat  or  hine, 
I  diden  know  for  my  part ; 

But  when  we  looke't  apan  de  sign, 
De  readin  was  de  "  White  Hart." 

Den  we  went  through  a  gate  ya  see, 

An  down  a  gravel  walk, 
An's  we  stood  unnerneath  a  tree, 

We  heard  de  people  talk. 

So  Sal  ya  know  heav'd  up  her  face, 

An  see'm  all  stan  roun, 
Apan  a  gurt  high  bank  an  place, 

An  we  apan  de  groun. 

Den  I  gaapt  up  an  see' em  all, 
And  wonder'd  what  could  be — 

Sfo,  I,  turns  roun  an  says  to  Sal, 
Less  clamber  up  an  see. 


8 


Bet  she  was  rather  scar'd  at  first, 

Fer  fear  a  tublin  down  ; 
An  dey  at  top  made  game  of  us, 

An  told  us  ta  goo  roun. 

Jigger,  I  wouden  give  it  up, 

So  took  her  round  de  nick, 
An  haul'd  her  pattens  to  de  top, 

An  dragg'd  her  through  de  quick. 

An  den  she  turn'd  erself  ahout, 

An  sed  'twas  rather  rough  ; 
But  when  we  found  de  futway  out, 

We  went  up  safe  enough. 

An  when  we  got  ta  de  tip  top, 

We  see  a  marble  mountain  ; 
A  gurt  high  stone  thing  histed  up, 

Jest  like  a  steeple  countin. 

An  dare  we  see,  ah !  all  de  town, 
Houses,  an  windmills  grinding ; 

An  gospells  feeding  on  de  ground, 
An  boys  de  dunnocks  mindin. 

How  we  was  scared  ;  why  darn  my  skin  ! 

I  lay  dat  dare  was  more 
Houses  an  churches  den  we'd  sin, 

In  all  'ur  lives  afore. 

An  when  we'd  stared  and  gaap'd  all  roun, 

An  thought  we'd  sin  em  all ; 
We  turn'd  about  for  ta  come  down, 

But  got  apan  a  wall. 

An  Sal  look't  over  as  we  past, 

Ta  see  de  ivy  stick, 
An  if  I  han'en  held  her  fast, 

She  would  a  broke  'er  nick. 


Den  on  we  went,  an  soon  we  see 
A  brick  place,  where  instead, 

A  bein  at  top  as't  ought  to  be, 
De  road  run  under nead. 

An  dare  we  pook't  and  peek'd  about, 
Ta  see  what  made  it  stick  up  ; 

But  narn  o'  us  couden  find  it  out, 
What  kep  de  middle  brick  up. 

An  Sal  sung  out,  "  why  dis  here  wall, 
It  looks  sa  old  an  hagged ; 

I'm  mortally  afare'd  'twill  fall, 
An  I  was  deadly  shagged. 

An  when  we  got  into  de  street, 
A  coach  dat  come  from  Dover, 

Did  gran  nigh  tread  us  under  feet, 
An  Sal  was  most  run  over. 

An  so  we  stiver'd  right  acrass, 
An  went  up  by  a  mason's ; 

An  come  down  to  a  gurt  big  house, 
I  lay  it  was  de  Pason's  ! 

An  den  we  turn'd  to  de  left  han, 

An  down  into  de  street, 
An  see  a  gurt  fat  butcher  stan, 

Wid  shop  chuck  full  a  meat. 

Den  all  at  once  we  made  a  stop, 
I  thought  Sal  would  a  fainted  ; 

When  lookin  in  a  barber's  shop, 
So  fine  de  dolls  was  painted. 

An  dare  was  one  an  em  I'll  swear, 
Jest  like  de  pason's  wife ; 

Wid  nose  an  eyes,  an  teeth,  an  hair, 
As  nat'ral  as  life. 
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So  dare  we  stopt  a  little  space, 
And  sed  how  queer  it  looks  ; 

But  soon  we  see  another  place, 
An  dat  was  crammed  wid  hooks. 

I  sed  ta  her  what  hooks  dare  be, 

Dare's  supm  ta  be  sin  ; 
Den  she  turned  roun,  an  sed  ta  me, 

Suppose  we  do  go  in. 

Now,  Sal  ya  see  had  bin  ta  school, 

She  went  to  old  aunt  Kite : 
An  so  she  was'en  quite  a  fool, 

But  cud  read  purty  tight. 

She  larnt  her  A  B  C  ya  know, 
Wid  D  for  dunce  and  dame, 

An  all  dats  in  de  criss-crass  row, 
An  how  to  spell  her  name. 

So  in  we  went  and  down  we  squot, 

An  look't  in  every  earner ; 
Den  ax't  de  ooman  if  she'd  got 

De  book  about  Tom  Hornet. 

It  put  Sal  almost  out  a  breath, 
When  fust  we  went  in  dare  ; 

De  ooman  was  sa  plaguey  death, 
She  cou'den  make  'ar  hear. 

At  last  de  man  he  hard  us  ball, 

So  out  ya  know  he  coom  ; 
An  braught  de  book,  an  gin't  ta  Sal, 

An  so  we  carr'd  it  hoom. 

An  Sal  has  read  it  through  and  through, 

An  lint  it  to  her  brudder  ; 
An  feyther  loike  to  have  it  too, 

An  wisht  we'd  bought  anudder. 
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Den  we  came  to  anudder  street, 
Where  all  was  butcher's  shops  ; 

Dare  was  a  tarn  el  sight  a  meat, 
And  steaks',  an  mutten  chops. 

An  dare  was  alises  by  swarms, 

I  lay  dare  was  a  duzen ! 
An  he  dat  kep  de  Butcher's  Arms  , 

Was  old  Jan  Hillses  cousin. 

An  so  as  Sal  lookt  purtty  flue, 
We  thoft  we'd  goo  in  dare  ; 

An  have  a  sup  a  beer  or  two, 
Afore  we  went  ta  fair. 

De  landlard  he  lookt  mighty  brave, 
Wid  his  gurt  rosy  cheeks  ; 

An  axt  us  if  we  like  ta  have 
A  pound  a  two  a  steeks. 

So  when  welickt  de  platters  out, 
An  yoffled  down  de  beer ; 

I  sed  ta  Sal,  less  walk  about, 
An  try  and  find  de  fair. 

An's  we  went  prolin  down  de  street, 

We  met  old  Sirnon  Cole, 
He  claa'd  hold  on  her  round  de  nick, 

An  'gun  ta  suck  har  jole. 

Now  dasli  my  vig  dat  put  me  out, 
Fer  dare  was  Sal  a  squallin  ; 

I  fedge  him  sich  a  tarnel  clout, 
Dat  down  I  knockt  him  spraalin. 

Dare  he  lay  grumlin  in  de  gutter, 
De  folks  dey  gather'd  roun  us ; 

An  crowded  in  wid  sich  a  clutter, 
De  same  as  if  dey'd  pound  us. 
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An  dis  was  jist  aside  de  shop, 

Where  all  de  picters  hung ; 
An  books  and  such  like  mabbled  up, 

And  now  and  tan  a  song. 

An  dare  we  strain'd,  an  stared,  an  blous'd, 

An  tried  to  get  away 
But  more  we  strain'd,  de  more  dey  scroug'd 

An  sung  out  "give  'em  play." 

Den  Simon  swore  by  all  dats  good, 

He'd  knock  me  inta  tinder  ; 
An  blow'd  if  I  did'en  think  he  woold, 

Fer'e  knockt  me  through  de  winder. 

An  tore  my  chops  most  cruelly, 

De  blood  begun  ta  trickle  ; 
You  wou'den  a  know'd  it  had  been  me, 

I  was  in  sich  a  pickle. 

Now  jigger  me  tight,  dat  rais'd  my  fluff, 

I  claw'd  hold  av  his  mane  ; 
An  mint  ta  fetch  his  bed  a  cuff, 

But  broke  anudder  pane. 

Den  I  was  up,  den  I  gun  swear, 

De  chaps  dey  did  jist  laugh; 
An  Sal  she  stompt,  an  tore  har  hair, 

Anbeller'dlikeacalf. 

I  thoft  I'd  fetch  him  one  more  pounce, 
So  heav'd  my  stick  an  meant  it, 

Jist  to  a  broke  his  precious  sconce. 
But  through  de  winder  sent  it. 

De  books  and  ballets  flew  about, 

Like  thatch  from  off  de  barn  ; 
Or  like  de  stra  dat  clutters  out 

De  'sheen,  a  thrashing  earn. 
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An  den  de  chaps  dey  laugh'd  agin, 
As  if  old  nick  had  seiz'd  em  ; 

An  burn  my  skin,  if  I  diden  grin, 
A'cause  I  see  it  pleas'd  'em; 

But  paid  gran  dearly  far  my  fun, 
An  dat  ya  know's  de  worst  an't, 

I  sed  old  Simon  right  to  pay, 
A'cause  he  was  de  fust  a'nt. 

But  when  de  master  coom  hisself, 
He  'gun  to  say  his  prayers  ; 

"  Twas  you,"    sed  he  "ya  stupid  elf, 
I'll  ha  ya  to  de  mayor's. 

Yees  ;  you  shall  pay,  you  trucklebed, 

You  buffie-headed  ass ; 
I  know  'twas  your  great  pumkin  head, 

Fust  blunnered  through  de  glass. 

So  den  I  dobb'd  him  down  de  stuff, 

A  plaguey  sight  ta  pay  ; 
And  Sal  an  I,  was  glad  enuff, 

At  last  ta  get  away. 

But  when  we  got  ta  de  Church-yard, 

In  hopes  ta  fin  de  fair  ; 
You  can't  think  how  we  both  was  scared 

A'cause  it  was'n  dare. 

So  we  was  cruelly  put  out ; 

An  den  de  head  pidjector, 
Av  some  fine  shop,  axt  what  we  thoft 

About  his  purty  picter. 

Sal  sed  she  cou'den  roig.htly  tell,- 

An  as  you're  there  alive ; 
Doe  undernead  dey  wrote  it  Peel, 

I're  sure  it  was  a  hive. 
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I  cou'd  a  gin  de  man  a  smack, 

He  thought  we  cou'den  tell ; 
Sa  often  as  ye  know  we  baak, 

A  beehive  from  a  peel. 

So  den  we  stiver 'd  up  de  town, 

An  foun  de  merry  fair  ; 
Jist  at  de  place  dat  we  coom  down, 

When  fust  we  did  git  dare. 

Den  I  took  Sarer  by  de  ban, 

And  wou'den  treat  bar  scanty  ; 
'  An  haul'd  down  sixpence  to  de  man, 
An  gin  'er  nuts  a  plenty. 

An  den  ya  know,  we  see  de  show, 
An  when  we'd  done  and  tarn'd  about, 

Sal  sed  ta  me,  I  think  I  see, 
Old  Glover  wid  his  round-about. 

An  dat  noo  boat  dat  Akus  made, 

An  snuff  boxes  beside  ; 
So  den  we  went  ta  him,  an  sed, 

We'd  loike  to  hav  a  ride. 

An  up  we  got  inta  de  boat, 

But  Sal  begun  to  maunder  ; 
Fer  fare  de  string,  when  we'd  'gun  swing 

Shud  brake  and  cum  asunder. 

But  Glovei  sed  "  it  is  sa  tuff, 

Tud  bear  a  duzn  men  ;" 
An  when  he  thoft  we'd  swung  anuff 

He  took  us  down  agiu. 

An  den  he  lookt  at  me  and  sed, 
"  It  seems  ta  please  your  wife  ;" 

Sal  grinn'd  an  sed  "  she  never  had 
Sudge  fun  in  all  her  life." 
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De  snuff  boxes  dey  did  jist  fly, 

An  sunder  cum  de  rem, 
Dangle  de  skin  an  it,  sed  I, 

I'll  have  a  rap  at  dem. 

My  nable  ;  dare  was  lots  of  fun, 

An  such  hubbub  an  hollar  ; 
De  donkeys  dey  for  cheeses  run, 

And  I  grinn'd  through  a  collar. 

Den  Sal,  she  run  for  half-a-crown, 

An  I  jumpt  in  a  sack, 
An  should  a  won,  but  I  fell  down, 

An  gran  nigh  broke  my  back. 

Den  we  went  out  into  de  town, 

An  had  some  gin  an  stuff ; 
An  Sal,  bought  her  a  bran  noo  gown 

An  sed  she'd  sin  anuff. 

Jigger!  I  would  buy  har  a  ribbn, 
So  when  we'd  bin  an  got  it ; 

I  told'er  dat  'twas  almost  sebbm, 
An  thoft  we'd  better  fut  it. 

An  somehow  we  mistook  de  road, 

But  axt  till  we  got  right, 
So  foun  our  way  throo  Perry  Wood, 

An  got  hoom  safe  at  night." 

Thus  Dick  his  canister  unpack'd 

I  heard  his  oratory  ; 
And  my  poor  sides  were  almost  crack'd, 

With  laughing  at  his  story. 


THE    END. 
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LIFE  OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


E  Whoo-who-whoo,  whot  whofoo  wark  ? 
He's  laft  um  aw,  to  lie  ith  dark  ! 

Vide  his  Epitaph, 


hOCIIDALE  and  its  Vicinity  may  be  confidered  as  the 
centre  of  the  genuine  LANCASHIRE  DIALECT;  a  variety  of 
theEngli/h  tongue,  which,  though  uncouth  to  the  ear,  and  widely 
differing  in  words  and  grammar  from  cultivated  language, 
is  yet  pojjefled  of  much  force  and  exprefiion  :  its  peculiar  apt- 
•  nefs  for  humorous  narrative  has-been  difplayed  in  the  not td 
dialcft,  containing  the  Adventures  of  a  Lancqfliire  Clown,  of 
which  this  di/lricl  is  the  fccne,  written  by  Mr.  Collier,  under 
the  name  of  TIM  BOBBIN.  The  following  memoirs  of  this 
pcrfon  were  communicated  Ltj  Richard  Townley,  E/q.  to 
J.  Aikin,  M.D.  and  are  infertedin  his  Hijiory  of  the  Environ 
of  Manchcfter,  which  are  here  copied  verbatiw,  by  permiffion 
of  thepub/'Jhcr,  Mr.Stockdale,  Piccadilly. 

Mr.  JOHN  COLLIER,  alias  TIM  BoBBix,was  born  rear 
Warrington,  in  LancafKire  *  ;  his  father,  a  clergyman  of  the 
eftabliihed  church,  had  a  fniall  curacy,  and  for  feveral  years- 
taught  a  fchool.  With  the  joint  income  of  thole,  he  managed 

*  Mr.  Waldeworth,  tnifter  of  the  free-fchool  at  Mottram,  affurei 
us,  that  he  w.is  bora  at  Unrrilba's  Fold,  near  this  village.  iJe  was  in- 
timately  connected  with  him  from  his  youth. 
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fo  as  to  maintain  a  wife  and  feveral  children  decently,  and 
alfo  to  give  them  a  tolerable  fliare  of  ufeful  learning,  until 
a  dreadful  calamity  befel  him,  about  his  40th  year  ;  the  total 
lofs  of  fight.  His  former  intentions  of  bringing  up  his  fon 
John,  of  whofe  abilities  he  had  conceived  a  favourable  opinion, 
to  the  church,  were  then  over,  and  he  placed  him  out  an  ap- 
prentice to  a  Dutch  loom-weaver,  at  which  bufinefs  he  worked 
more  than  a  year  ;  butfuch  a  fedentary  employment  not  at  all 
according  with  his  volatile  fpirits  and  eccentric  genius,  he  pre- 
vailed upon  his  mailer  to  releafe  him  from  the  remainder  of 
his  fervitude.  Though  then  very  young,  he  foon  commenced 
itinerant  fchoolrriatter ;  going  about  the  country  from  one 
fmall  town  to  another,  to  teach  reading,  writing,  and  ac- 
counts ;  and  generally  having  a  ni^ht  fchool  (as  well  as  a  day 
one)  for  the  fake  of  thofe  whofe  necefikry  employments  would 
not  allow  their  attendance  at  the  ufual  fchool  hours. 

In  one  of  his  adjournments  to  the  fmall  but  populous  town 
of  Oldham,  he  had  intimation  that  Mr.  Pearfon,  curate  and 
fchoolmafter  at  Milnrow,  near  Rochdale,  wanted  an  alEftant 
in  the  fchool ;  to  that  gentleman  he  applied,  and,  after  a 
fhort  examination,  was  taken  in  by  him  to  the  fchool,  and  he 
divided  his  falary,  twenty  pounds  a  year,  with  him.  This 
Tim  conildered  as  a  material  advance  in  the  world,  as  he 
(till  could  have  a  night  Ichool,  which  anfwered  very  well  in 
that  very  populous  neighbourhood,  and  was  confidered  by  him, 
too,  as  a  ftate-of  independency;  a  favourite  idea  ever  after- 
wards  with  his  high  fpirit.  Mr.  Pearfon,  not  very  long  af- 
terwards, falling  a  martyr  to  the  gout,  my  honoured  father  gave 
Mr.  Collier  the  fchool,  which  not  only  made  him  happy  in  the 
thought  of  being  more  independent,  but  made  him  ccnfickr 
himfelf  as  a  ridi  man.  Having  now  more  leifure  hours  by  drop- 
ping his  night  fchool  there, Chough  he  continued  to  teach  at 
Oldham  and  fome  other  places  during  the  vacations  of  Whit- 
funtide  and  Chiiftmas,  he  began  to  inftrudt  himfelf«in  mufic 
and  drawing,  and  foon  was  fuch  a  proficient  in  both  as  to  be 
able  to  infhucl:  ethers  very  \vcli  in  thofe  amufing  arts.  The 
hautboy  and  common  flute  were  his  chief  inftruments,  and 
upon  the  former  he  very  much  excelled  ;  the  fine  modulations 
that  have  fi nee  been  acquired  or  introduced  upon  that  noble 
ioftrumcfft  being  then  unknown  to  ail  in  England.  He 
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drew  landfcapes  in  good  tafte,  underftanding  the  rules  of  per- 
fpedive,  and  attempted  fome  heads  in  profile  with  very 
cleceRt  fuccefs ;  but  it  did  not  hit  his  humour,  for  I  have 
heard  him  fay,  when  urged  to  go  on  in  that  line,  that  drawing 
heads  and  faces  was  as  dry  and  infipid  as  leading  a  life  without 
frolic  and  fun,  unlefs  he  was  allowed  lofteal  in  fome  leers  of 
comic  humour,  or  to  give  it  a  good  dafh  of  the  caricature. 
Very  early  in  life  he  difcov.ered  fome  poetic  talents,  or  rather 
an  eafy  habit  for  humorous  rhyme,  by  feveral  anonymous 
fquibs  he  fent  about  in  ridicule  of  fome  notoriously  abfurd 
or  very  eccentric  characters  ;  thefe  were  fathered  upon  him 
very  juftly,  which  created  him  fome  enemies,  but  more 
friends.  I  had  once  in  my  pofTeflion  fome  humorous  re- 
lations, in  tolerable  rhyme,  of  his  oyvn  frolic  and  fun  with 
perions  he  met  with,  of  the  like  defcription,  in  his  hours  of 
feftive  humour,  which  was  fure  to  take  place  when  releafed 
for  any  time  from  fchool  duty,  and  not  too  much  engaged 
in  his  lucrative  employ  of  painting.  The  firft  regular  poetic 
compofition  which  he  pubiimed  v/as  ftyled  the  Blackbird, 
containing  fome  fpirited  ridicule  upon  a  Lancafhire  jufiice, 
more  renowned  for  political  zeal  and  ill-timed  loyalty  than 
good  fenfe  or  difcretion.  Jn  point  of  eafy,  regular  verfifica- 
tion,  perhaps  this  was  his  bed  fpecimen,  and  it  alfo  exhibited 
fome  ftrokes  of  true  humour.  About  this  period  of  his  life 
he  fell  ferioujiii  in  love  with  a  handfome  young  woman,  a 
daughter  of  Mr.  Clay,  of  Flocton,  near  Huddersfield,  and 
foon  afterwards  took  her  unto  him  for  a  wife  ;  or,  as  he  ufed 
to  flyle  her,  his  crooked  rib,  who  in  proper  time  increafed 
his  family,  and  proved  to  be  a,  virtuous,  difcreet,  fenfible, 
prudent  woman  ;  a  good  wife,  and  an  excellent  mother. 
His  family  continuing  to  increafe  nearly  every  year,  the 
hautboy,  flute,  an  damn/ing  pencil,  were  pretty  much  difcarded, 
and  the  brum  and  pallet  taken  up  Jcrioirjlt/.  He  was  chiefly 
engaged  for  fome  time  in  painting  altar  pieces  for  chapels, 
and  iigns  for  publicans,  which  pretty  well  rewarded  the 
labours  of  bis  vacant  hours  from  fchool  attendance  ;  but 
after  fome  family  expences,  increafing  more  with  his  grow- 
ing family,  he  devifed,  and  luckily  hit  upon,  a  more  lu- 
crative employment  for  his  leifure  time: — this  was  copying 
.pame  Nature  in  fome  of  her  humorous  performances  and 
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grotefque   fportings  with  the  human  race  (efpecially  where 
the  vifage  had  the  greateft  fliare  in  thofe  fportings),   into 
which  his  pencil  contrived  to  throw  fome  pointed  features 
of  grotefque  humour ;    fuch  as  were  bed  adapted  to  excite 
rifibility,  as  long  as  fuch  ftrange  objects  had  the  advantage  of 
aovelty  to  recommend  them.     Thefe  pieces  he  worked  off 
with    uncommon  celerity ;    a  fmgle  portrait  in  the  leifuie 
hours  of  two  days  at  leail,  and  groups  of  three  or  four  in  a 
week  :  as  foon  as  finimed,  he  was  wont  to  carry  or  fend  them 
to  the  firtt-rate  inns  at  Rochdale  and  Littlebo rough,  in  the 
great  road  toYorkmire,  with  the  lowed  prices  fixed  upon  them, 
the  inn-keepers  willingly  becoming  Tim's  agents.     The  droll 
humour,  as  well  as  fingularity  of  ftyle  of  thofe  pieces,  pro- 
cured him  a  moft  ready  fale  from  riders-out,  and  travellers 
of  other  defcriptions,  who   had  heard  of  Tim's  character. 
Thefe  whimfical  productions  foon  began  to  be  in  fuch  general 
repute,  that  he  had  large  orders  for  them,  efpecially  from 
merchants  in  Liverpool,    who  fent  them    upon  fpeculation 
into  the  Weft  Indies  and  Ame/ica.     He  ufed  at  that  time 
to  fay,  that  if  Providence  had  ever  meant  him  to  be  a  rich 
man,    that  would  have  been  the  proper  time,   efpecially  if 
{he  had  kindly  beftowed  upon  him  two  pair  of  hands  inftead  of 
one  ;  but  whenever  cam  came  in  readily,  it  was  fure  to  go 
merrily:    a  cheerful  glafs  with  a  joyous  companion  was  fo 
much  in  unifon  with  his  own   difpofition,  that  a  temptation 
of  that   kind    could    never   be  refilled  by     poor  Tun ;    fo 
the  feafon  to  grow  rich  never  arrived,  but  Tim  remained  poor 
Tim  to  the  end  of  the  chapter. 

Collier  had  been  for  many  years  collecting,  not  only  from 
the  ruflics  in  his  own  neighbourhood,  but  alfo  wherever  he 
made  excurfions,  all  the  awkward,  vulgar,  obfolete  words  and 
local  expreflions  which  ever  occurred  to  him  in  converfa- 
tion  amongft  the  lower  clafTes.  A  very  retentive  memory 
brought  them  fafe  back  for  infertion  into  his  vocabulary  or 
glofiary,  and  from  thence  he  formed  and  executed  the  plan 
of  his  Lancajliire  Dialeft  ;  which  he  exhibited  to  public  cog- 
nizance, in  the  adventures  of  a  Lancafhire  Clown,  formed 
from  fome  ruftic  fports  and  gambols,  and  alfo  fome  whimfi- 
cal modes  of  circulating  fun  at  the  expence  of  filly,  credu- 
lous boobies,  amongft  the  then  cheery  gentlemen  of  that 
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peculiar  neighbourhood.  This  publication,  from  its  novelty, 
together  with  fome  real  ftrokes  of  comic  humour  interlarded 
into  it.  took  very  much  with  the  middle  and  lower  clafles  of 
the  people  in  the  northern  counties  (and  I  believe  every 
where  in  the  fouthern,  too,  where  it  had  the  chance  of  being 
noticed),  fo  that  a  new  edition  was  foon  neceflary.  This  was 
a  matter  of  exultation  to  Tim,  but  not  of  very  long  dura- 
tion ;  for  the  rapid  fale  of  that  fecond  edition  foon  brought 
forth  two  or  three  pirated  editions,  which  made  the  rioneft 
unfufpe&ing  owner  exclaim  with  great  vehemence,  "  That 
ct  he  did  not  believe  there  was  ONE  honeft  printer  in  Lanca- 
**  (hire ;"  and  afterwards  to  lam  fome  of  the  mofl  culpable 
of  thofe  infidious  offenders  with  his  keen  farcaftic  pen,  when 
engaged  in  drawing  up  a  preface  to  a  future  publication.  The 
above  named  performances,  with  his  pencil,  his  brum,  and 
his  pen,  made  Tim's  name  and  repute  for  whimfical  archnefs 
pretty  generally  known,  not  only  within  his  native  county, 
but  alfo  through  the  adjoining  diftritfts  in  York/hire  and  Che- 
(hire  ;  and  his  repute  for  a  peculiar  fpecies  of  pleafantry  in  his 
hours  of  frolic  often  induced  perfons  of  much  higher  rank 
to  fend  for  him  to  an  inn  (when  in  the -neighbourhood  of  his 
refidence),  to  have  a  perfonal  fpecimen  of  his  uncommon  drol- 
lery. Tim  was  feldom  backwards  in  obeying  a  fummons  to 
good  cheer,  and  feldom,  I  believe,  difappointed  the  expec- 
tations of  his  generous  hoits  ;  for  he  had  a  wonderful  flow  of 
fpirits,  with  an  inexhauftible  fund  of  humour,  and  that  too  of 
a  very  peculiar  cart. 

BlefTed  with  a  clear  mafculine  understanding,  and  a  keen 
difcernment  into  the  humours  and  foibles  of  others,  he  knew 
how  to  make  the  beft  advantage  of  thofe  occafional  inter- 
views, in  order  to  promote  trade,  as  he  was  wont  to  call  it, 
though  his  natural  temper  was  very  far  from  being  of  a  mer- 
cenary cail :  it  was  often  rather  too  free  and  generous  ;  more 
fo  than  prudence,  with  refpect  to  his  family,  would  advife,  for 
he  would  fooner  have  had  a  knten  day  or  two  at  home  than 
done  a  fhabby  and  mean  thing  abroad. 

Amonglf.  other  perfons  of  good  foitunewho  often  called 
upon  him  at  Milnrow,  or  fent  for  him  to  fpend  a  few  hours 
hours  with  him  at  Rochdale/  was  a  Mr.  Richard  Hill,  of 
Kibroid  and  Halifax,  in  Yorkfhire,  then  one  of  the  greateft 

cloth 


10 

oleth  merchants,  and  alfo  one  of  the  moft  contiderable  ma- 
nufafturers  of  baizes  and  (balloons  in  the  north  of  England, 
This  gentleman  was  not  only  fond  of  his  humorous  conver- 
fation,  but  alfo  had  taken  up  an  opinion  that  he  would  be 
highly  ufeful  to  him  as  his  head  clerk  in  bufinefs,  from  his  be- 
ing very  ready  at  accounts,  and  writing  a  moft  beautiful  fmall 
hand  in  any  kind  of  type,  but  efpecially  in  imitation  of  printed* 
characters.  After  feveral  fruitlefs  attempts,  he  at  laft,  by 
offers  of  an  extravagant  falary,  prevailed  upon  Mr.  Collier  to 
enter  into  articles  of  fervice  for  three  years  certain,  and  to 
take  his  family  to  Kibroid.  After  figning  and  fealing,  he 
called  upon  me  to  give  me  notice  that  he  muft  refign  the 
fchool,  and  to  thank  me  for  my  long  continued  friendfhip 
to  him.  At  taking  leave,  he,  like  the  honed  Moor, 


Albeit  unufed  to  the  melting  mood, 
Dropp'd  tears  as  faft  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  medicinal  gum. 


and  in  faltering  accents  entreated  me  not  to  be  hafiy  in  fill- 
ing up  the  vacancy  in  that  fchool,  where  he  had  lived  fo 
many  years  contented  and  happy  ;  for  he  had  already  fome 
forebodings  that  he  mould  never  relilh  his  new  fituation  and 
new  occupation.  I  granted  his  requeft,  but  hoped  he  would 
foon  reconcile  himfelf  to  his  new  fituation,  as  it  promifed  to 
be  fo  advantageous  both  to  himfelf  and  to  his  family.  He 
replied,  it  was  for  the  fake  of  his  wife  and  children  that  he  was 
at 'lad  induced  to  accept  Mr.  Hill's  very  tempting  offers  ;  no 
other  confideration  whatever  could  have  made  him  give  up 
Milnrow  fchool  and  independency. 

About  two  months  afterwards,  fome  bufinefs  of  his  maf- 
ter's  bringing  him  to  Rochdale  market,  he  took  that  op- 
portunity of  returning  »>y  Belfield.  1  inftantly  perceived  a 
wonderful  change  in  his  looks :  that  countenance  that  ufed 
ever  to  be  gay,  ferene,  or  fmiling,  was  then  covered  and  dif- 

*  The  Lord's  Prayer  in  the  fize  of  a  fplit  pea  of  the  garden  kind  ; 
the  Apoflle's  Creed  in  the  fize  of  a  fixpence  :  both  moft  diftindt. 
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guifed  wiih  a  penfive  fettled  gloom.  On  afking  him  how 
he  liked  his  new  fituation  at  Kibreid,  he  replied,  Not  at  all ; 
then,  enumerating  feveral  caufes  for  difcontent,  concluded 
with  an  obfervation,  that  he  never  could  abide  the  ways  of 
that  country,  for  they  neither  kept  red  letter  days  themfelves, 
nor  allow  their  fervams  to  keep  any.  Before  he  left  me,  he 
paflionately  entreated  that  I  would  not  give  away  the  fchool, 
for  he  mould  never  be  happy  again  till  he  was  feated  in  the 
crazy  old  elbow-chair  within  his  old  fchool.  I  granted  his 
requeft,  being  Ids  anxious  to  fill  up  the  vacancy,  as  there 
were  two  other  free-fchools  for  the  fame  ufes  within  the  fame 
townfliips,  which  have  decent  falaries  annexed  to  them. 

Some  weeks  afterwards  I  received  a  letter  from  Tim, 
that  he  had  fome  hopes  of  getting  releafed  from  his  vaflal- 
age  ;  for  that  the  father*  having  found  out  what  very  high 
wages  his  fon  had  agreed  to  give  him,  was  exceedingly  angry 
with  him  for  being  fo  extravagant  in  his  allowance  to  a  clerk; 
that  a  violent  quarrel  betwixt  them  had  been  the  conlequence; 
and  from  that  circumftance  he  meant,  at  leaft  hoped,  to  de- 
rive fome  advantage  in  the  way  of  regaining  his  liberty, 
which  he  lingered  after,  and  panted  for  as  much  as  any  galley- 
flave  upon  earth. 

Another  letter  announced,  that  his  mafter  perceiving  that 
he  was  dejected,  and  had  loft  his  wonted  fpirits  and  cheer- 
fulnefs,  had  hinted  to  him,  that ,  if  he  difliked  his  prefent  fi- 
tuation, he  mould  be  releafed  from  his  articles  at  the  end  of 
the  year  ;  concluding  his  letter  with  a  mnjl  earnejl  imploring 
that  I  would  not  difpofe  of  the  fchool  before  that  time.  By 
the  interpofition  of  the  old  gentleman  and  fome  others,  he 
got  the  agreement  cancelled  a  confiderable  time  before  the 
year  expired;  and  the  evening  of  the  day  when  the  liberation 
took  place,  he  hired  a  large  Yorkfhire  cart  to  bring  away  bag 
and  baggage  by  fix  the  next  morning  to  his  own  houfef  at 
Milnrow.  When  he  arrived  upon  the  weft  fide  Blacfton- 
edge,  he  thought  himfelf  once  more  a  FREE  man,  and  his 

The  father  and  fon  were  not  in  partnerfhip,  but  carried  on  diftinft 
branches  of  the  woollen  trade. 

t  His  father-in-law  built  a  very  decent  houfe  for  him  and  his  daugh- 
ter, upon  a  ftnall  plot  of  ground  near  the  fchool,  on  a  999  year  leafe, 
»t  the  fmall  chief  ef  a  flailing  per  ann, 

heart 
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heart  was  as  light  as  a  feather.  The  next  morning  he  came 
up  to  Belfield,  to  know  if  he  might  take  pofTellion  of  his 
fchool  again  ;  which  being  readily  confented  to,  tears  of  gra- 
titude inftantly  ftreamed  down  his  cheeks,  and  fuch  a  fuffufion 
of  joy  illumined  his  countenance,  as  plainly  befpoke  the  heart 
being  in  unifon  with  his  looks.  He  then  declared  his  unal- 
terable refolution  never  more  to  quit  the  humble  village  of 
Milnrow  :  that  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  emperors,  kings, 
or  their  prime  minifters,  to  make  him  any  offers,  if  fo  dif- 
pofed,  that  would  allure  him  from  his  tottering  eibow-chair, 
from  humble  fare,  with  liberty  and  contentment.  A  hint 
was  thrown  out,  that  he  muft  work  hard  with  his  pencil,  his 
brufh,  and  his  pen,  to  make  up  the  deficiency  in  income  to 
his  family :  that  he  promifed  to  do,  and  was  as  good  as  his 
promife,  for  he  ufed  double  diligence,  fo  that  the  inns  at 
Rochdale  and  Littleborough  were  fbon  ornamented,  more 
than  ever,  with  ugly  grinning  old  fellows,  and  mumbling  old 
women  on  broom-iiicks,  &c.  &c. 

Tim's  laft  literary  productions,  as  I  recollect,  were  Re- 
marks upon  the  Rev.  Mr  Whitaker's  Hiiiory  of  Manchef- 
ter,  in  two  parts*  ;  the  Remarks  will  fpeak  for  themfelves. 
There  appeared  rather  too  much  feafoning  and  fait  in  fome 
of  them,  mixed  with  a  degree  of  acerbity,  for  which  he  was 
rather  blamed. 

Mr.  Collier  died  in  pciTeffion  of  his  mental  powers  but 
little  impaired  at  near  eighty  years  of  age,  and  his  eyes 
not  fo  much  injured  as  might  have  been  expected  from  fuch  a 
fevere  ufe  of  them  during  fo  long  a  fpace  of  time.  His  wife 
died  a  few  years  before  him,  but  he  left  three  fons  and  two 
daughters  behind  him.  The  tons  were  all  attached  to  the 
pallet  and  brufh,  but  in  different  branches  of  the  mimetic  art* 

*  Befidee  this  work,  and  what  is  contained  in  the  pretent  volume,  he 
was  author  of  Shude  Hill  Fight,  a  poem  publifhed  in  1757  ; — The  Cob- 
ler's  Politics  in  Dialogue,  written  on  occafion  of  the  American  War  ; — 
The  Human  paffiions,  a  feries  of  prints,  with  poetical  explanations. 


The 


The  follow  in  gObfervations  may  be  ujejul  to  thofc 
who  are  Strangers  to  the  Lancafhire  Pro* 
nunciation. 

TN  fome  Places  in  Lancafhire  we  found  a 
•*•  infteadofa,  and0  inflead  of  a.  For  ex- 
ample we  fay  far,  inflead  of  for  ;Jhart  in- 
{lead  ofjhort  \  and  again  we  fay  hort,  in- 
(lead  of  heart ;  and  port,  inftead  of  part  ; 
hont,  inflead  of  hand,  8cc. 

Al  and  ,4/7  are  generally  founded  broad,1 
as  aw  (or  0)  for  all  ;  Haw  (or  Ho)  for  Hall  ; 
Awmeety,  for  Almighty ;  awlus,  for  always,  8cc. 
In  fome  places  we  found  k,  inflead  of  g ; 
as  think)  inflead  of  thing  ;  wooink  for  n;00-» 
m#,  8cc. 

The  Letter  dat  the  End  of  Words,  and 
the  Termination  ed,  are  often  changed, 
in  tot  ;  as  be  hint,  for  behind  ;  -wynt,  for 
wind;  awkert,  for  awkward;  awtcrt,  for 
altered,  8cc. 

In  fome  Parts  it  is  common  to  found 
oil)  and  011;  as  a  ;  as  £/*a\  for  thou  ;  Ka  (or 
C«)  for  Cow.  In  other  Places  we  found  the 
ou  and  0w;  aseu  ;  as  //^att; ;  foithou ;  Keaw, 
for  Coii;  ,-  Heawfe,  for  //0w/^  ;  Meawfe,  for 
Moufe. 

The  Saxon  Terminations  is  generally 
A  2  retained 


retained  but  mute ;  as  ha£ny  lorfn,  defifn, 
think"  n^  bought n,  $cc. 

In  general  we  fpeak  quick  and  fhort  \ 
and  cut  of  a  great  many  Letters,  and  even- 
Words,  by  Apoftrophies  ;  and  fometimeti 
found,  two,  three  or  more  Words  as  one. 
For  Inftance,  we  fay  fit  gof  (or  Til  gut\) 
for  ///  go  to  ;  runt\  for  run  to;  hooft,  for 
Jliejhall  ;  mile  (or  infll)  for  If  thou  will ;  I 
woudidcCn.  for  /  wi/h  you  woud,  8cc. 

But  as  Trade  in  a  general  Way  has 
now  flourifiVd  for  near  a  Century,  the 
Inhabitants  not  only  Travel,  but  encou- 
rage all  Sorts  of  ufeful  Learning  ;  fo  that 
among  Hills,  and  Places  formerly  unfre- 
quented by  Strangers,  the  People  begirx 
within  the  few  years  of  the  Authors  Ob- 
fervations  to  fpeak  much  better  EngliiH. 
If  it  can  properly  be  called  fa* 


READER, 


READER. 

Hear  a  Spon-new  Cank  between  th* 
Eawtber  and  his  Buk. 


T  I  M    B  O  B  B  I  N  enters  by  his  fell, 
bc&wt  Wig;  Grinning  on  fcrattinghis  nob* 

Tim.  /^  OOD  loijus  deys,  whot  vvofo  Times  ar'  theefe  ? 
\J  Pot-baws  ar  leant,  an  dear  is  Seawl  an  Choefe! 
fuwr  Gotii  p  Guides.hus  feely  Sheep  dun  rob  ; 
Gy  tch  Publkk  Truft  is  choyrvg'd  into  a  J<;b  ; 
Leys,  Taxes,  Guftoms,  meyn  our  plucks  to  throb  ? 

Yet  I'm  war  ihrurch'd,   between  two  ar'an 
F0r  bigger  Skeawndr.ills  never  treed  o'Brogues, 
T:nan  Finch  an  Stuart — ^travvrtgers  to  aw  reer, 
They  rob  poor  Tim  my,  e'en  'ich  oppon  leet  ? 
Tjiis  meys  meneaw,  to  crofs  theefe  Rafcots 
7  o  fend  agen  to  my  Owd  trufty  Friends : 
For  Trurh  is  Truth,  tho't  favours  lik.  a  PuHf 
I!m  poor  God  wot— 

Buk.  Heaw  fo  ? 
fi?n,  My  Crap^  aw  done  ! 
Whoo-who   whoo-who 
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whoo  !' 
What. 


Whot  pleagiTt  withth'  ovvd  Company  ? 
Rime  an  Poverty  agen !  Neaw  een  the  Dule 
Scrat  o1 — I  thowt  idd'n  go  bank-  for  yoar 
Sib  to  thoofe  Gotum  tikes  ottethcornplerf  11 
ib,  on  ar  nee'r  fatisfy'd, 

Tim.  Whooas  tat  tee  owd  Friend  ?  I 
thowt  teawd  bin  jaunting  it  like  hey-go- 
mad,  weh  thoofe  Fofter  Feathers  o'thine* 
Stuart,  Finch,  an  Schofield.  o"  Middlcwich 

Buk.  Ne  beleady  naw  1  ;  Td  fcornfc1 
touch  fitch  Powfments  with  Tungs. 

Tim.  Whau,  boh  has  ta  naw  heard  ot 
tat  Creawfe  tike  Stuart,  and  Clummerheads 
Finch,  an  Sckqfield,  han  doniVd  oytch  on 
um  a  Bantling  eh  three  o'  the  keft-ofFJumps, 
^nd  think'nt  put  Torfhar  ovfok  ?  ItYfitch. 
wark  os  'tis  ot  meys  met'  fcrat  where  eh 
clunnaw  Itch,  hears  to  me  ? 

Buk.  Yighyigh-,  Tveheard  on't  ;  boh 
the  Dule  ride  humpflridd'n  o  begging,  ov 
thoofe  ot  connaw  tell  a  Bitter-bump  fro  a, 
Gillhooter,  fey  L 

Tim.  E,  lack  o'  dey  !  Belike  theawdoes 
naw  knowot  thoofe  ott'n  Steyl  win  lye  : 
an  ot  teyn  niey  no  bawks  o  telling  fok,  ot 
seres  ift  reet  breed  o1  Bandyhewits  ;  an  to 
clench  it,  they'n  fhew  ther  Whelps  e'  the 
Petch-wark-jump— an  hew  then  ? 
Ncy  tki.Si  is  a  Cutter  too-too !  a 
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wofo  Bleffm  indeed  !  Boh  filer  no  wey  o 
cumming  meet  with  urn  ?  s'Refti  Td  Rime 
on  um,  or  fummot— Yoar  us't.e  c.udd'n 
a  Rim't. 

Tim.  Odds  fifli  ;  they're  partly  like 
Karron  Crows,  morj  ;  they'renaw  wortU 
,me  Shot. 

Buk.  But  hark  o\  tell  me  one  think  ; 
dunneh  aim  at  fending  me  eawt  agen  on 
another  tramp  ? 

Tim.  Wuns  eigh  ;  theawrt  likt'  ftrowll 
ogen,  as  fhure  os  a  Tup's  a  Sheep. 

Buk.  Oddzo  then,  whetherth1  Hullets- 
ar  worth  Shot  or  naw,  I'd  hav'  o  palh  at 
Piggin  if  e  pede  for  Gar  thing  ;  do  yo' 
clap  fpme  pleagy  Rimes,  oth1  Neb  o  me 
Gap,  eh'  plene  Print  hond,  ot  oytchbody 
mey  fee  urn,  chez  where  eh  cum. 

Tim.  I  did  Bcrm  up  fome  Rimes  o  top^ 
on  Sign  pow,  before Stuarfs  Shop  e. .Wig- 
gin  ;  boh  they're  fitch  racklefs  dozening 
Gawbies .;  ot  I  think  o  fharp  Red-whot 
WhotyeJ  wou'dnaw  prick  a  Priate's  Con- 
fcience;  for  they n  nother  Feeling,  Sheme, 
Xi  or  Greafe  ! 

Buk.  Do  as  I  bid  o    for  wonft  ;  let't 
leet  heaw't  wilL 

Whau>  weh  aw  my  Heart— boh 

kowd  ^ 
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'howd  ;  le  me  fee  its  none  ib  good  C  begin 
o  Riming,   ot  I  fee  on— hum— -neaw  for't 


Robbing's  a  Trade  that's  pra&is'd  by  the  Great, 
Our  ruling  Men  are  only  Th — e.s  of  State. 

•Buk.  Howd  howd  howd  the  Dickons 
t-ak  o1— !  I  fee  whot's  teprnoll;  yoan  be 
hong'd  or  fome  Mifchief—  on  then  aw'll 
be  whooiip  with  o1  efeath  ! 

Tim.  Not  e  Goddil  belike  !— dufl  think 
fo — ?  '(lid  boh  I  hete  honging— do  thee 
fet  ogete  then. 

Buk.   VVhau,  I'll  begin  o  thilYn. 

E  Whiff-  waif  Stuart — !  fm  faring  Fincbl  yoknow% 
Virtue  has  laft  o' — I'ruth  is  fro  o'  flown  i 
Pirate's  a.  Name — *- 

Tim.  Whot  te  Dule  art1  woode — 
Whot  iFt  doo  \veh  this  Wht'ffo  whaffa 
Stuff?  dull  think  Rime  nxun  owlus  tawk 
fturap  Loncaihire  ? 

Buk-.  Eigh,  why  naw  :  let  urn  fpeyk 
grcadly  os  we  done  e  Godfiium. 

Tim.  Ne  ne  ;  ittle  naw.  doo  ;  to  mitch 
of  owt's  good  for  nowt  ;  ;heawerer  in't 
wou'd  hav^umt'ineeon  fome'keawo  tji^t'n^.. 
theyd'n  betterfbe  o  thifs'n 

Ah,  clougaty  Stu<rrt\  worthy  FinM  you  know 
Virtue's  a  Hubble — Honeily  a  Shew  ! 
Pirate's  a  Name,   you're  not  afham'd  to  own 
*  thi&aal  FOOL- gad  unto  Tim's  all  one. 

Such, 


Such  Men  as  thefe  for  gaining  of  Groat 
If  fcreen'd  by  Law — wou'd- — — . 

Neaw  byth'  malkins  if  I  be  naw  fafl  ! 

Buk.  Then  yoar  faft  with  a  little  efcath  ; 
for  I  con  lofe  a  e  that  point. 

Tim.  Le  me  fee — ho,  rieaw   I  height, 

it's  be, 

Slafh  ther  Neighbour's  Coat. 

Buk.  Ne  by  th1  Lord  Harry  fliall  it  naw  V 
if  I  mun  rule  ;  for  it's  be, 

Cut  tlier  Neighbour's  Throat. 

Tim.  Whau  wliau,  with  aw  my  heart  ^ 
boh  let  Stuart,  Finzh,  and  Schofidd,  thoofe 
Bellweathers,  an  Bitch,  and  Haws  ;  ther 
flieepifh.  Followers  ley  ther  Sows  together^ 
an  tey  which  they  Uk'n  beft. 

Buk.  Well  well  its  cleverly  Rim'to  Tim 
heawe'er,  lett  be  whether  it  will  :  \vliot 
an  awf  wur  I  t'prctend  Rime  weh  yo  ! 

Tim..  Well  boh  we'n  had  enough  o  this 
foHly  matter  \  ,  lets  tawk  o'  futnmot. 
elze  ;  on  furfl  tell  me  heaw  tha'  went  on 
eh  the  laft  jaunt  ? 

Buk.  Gooa  on  !  beteady,  I  cou'd  ha 
gon  on  weantly,  on  bin  o  wrhoarn  ogen 
with  Crap  e  raeli  Slop  in  a  ftiift ;  il  id 
naw  met  at  oytch  nook,  thooie  bailertly 
Whelps  fent  e^wt  be.  Stuart,  Finch,  au: 


Tim  Pooh— I  dunnaw  meeon  heaw 
fok  harborui't  or  cuttertn't  o'er  thee  ; 
boh  whot  thoofe  fawfe  Lunnoners  fed'n 
aheawt  te  Jump  ots  new  Over-body t  ? 

Buk.  Ho  ha— neaw  I  height  ;  yo  mee- 
on'n  thoofe  lung  feetk  fok  o£  gl-ooar'n 
fecont  time  a  tBuks  ;  an  whooa  Fr  feer'd 
woud  rent  me  jump  to  Chatters,  * 

Tim.   Reet  mon  reet— that's  hit— 

Bilk.   Why  then  to  tell  o'true  Fr  breed 
with  a  Gorfe  wagging  ;  for  they  to.ok'nme 
ith1  reetleet  too  a  hure. 

Tim.   Heaw's  tat  e  Godfnum  ? 

Buk.  V\^hy  ot  yoad/n  donn'd  me  a 
thifs'n  like  a  Meawmebanks  foo,  for  tlv 
WQnft,  to  meyth'  Rabblernent  fun. 

Tim.  E,  law  !  ondicrn  theawvfh  fhap, 
an  the  Pccklt  jump  pan,  fcd'n  the  ? 

Buk.  Eigh  eigh  primely  efeath— !  for 
the  glooar'nt  fooaratme  ;  turn'tmereawnt 
like  a  Tealier,  when  e  meafers  fok  ;  chu.ck"b 
me  under th' Chin  ;  game  ahoney-buuer- 
cake»  on  fed  opp'nly,  they  ne'er  iaigh  an 
av/kert  Iqok,  a  queer  fliap,  an  a  peckl't  i 
jump,  gee  better  eh  ther  live  t 

Tim.   Neaw  ee'n-  fair- fa w  um  fey  I— - 

thcefe 

— . — — —  ^ 

*    The  Reviewers 

J   For  underfbanding  this  Sentence,  vid,  Monthly 
Re-i-iew,  for  Dec.    1750,  pa.   156. 


theefe  wur'n  th'boggarts  ot  flayd'n  thee  ! 
but  I'd  awlus  a  notion  at  tcar'-n  no  Gon~ 
nor^eeods. 

Buk.  Gonnerheeods  !  now  now  not  te 
marry  :  boh  I  carrit  me  fell  mecty  rneeverly 
tooto,  an  did  as  o  bidd'n  meh. 

Tim.  Then  fcheaw  towd  um  th"  tele,  an 
fed  tli'  Rimes,  aB  aw,  did  to  ? 

Buk.  Tli  Tele  an  th1  Rimes !  'sflefli  I 
believe  e  did,  boh  I  know  no  moor  on 
urn  nea-w,  than  a  feawking-pig. 

Tim.  Od  rottle  the  ;  whotfeys  to  !  has 
to  foryeat'n  th'  Tealier  finding  th1  Urchon  ; 
an  th'  Rimes  ! 

Buk.   Quite,  quite  ;  as  ehopetochieve  ! 

Tim.  Neaw  -ec'n  the  Dule  -fteawnd  te 
fey  I  !  whot  a  fufs'mun  I  hav'  to  teytch 
um  the  ogen  ' 

Buk,  Come  come,  dunnaw  fly  up  in  a 
frap  ;  o  body  connow  carry  oytchmander 
•o  think  e  ther  Nob. 

Tim.  Whau,  boh  mind  neaw,  theaw 
gawmbling  tike,  otto  con  tell  th  tele,  and 
ieyth'  Rimes  foe  rot,  titely. 

Bilk,  Fear  me  naw,  fed  Doton ;  begin. 

Tim.  A  Tealier  e  Crummirs  time  wur 
thrunk  pooing  Turmits  in  his  Pingot,  on 
fund  en  Urchon  ith'  Had-loont-reean  ; 
he  glendurt  at't  lung  boh  cou'dmsy  nowt 


r  xii   ; 

on't.  He  whoavthisWhifket  oc'rt,  rufcs 
Whoam,  an  tells  his  Neighbours  hethowt 
in  his  Guts  ot  he'd  fund  a  think  at  God 
newer  rnedeeawt  ;  for  it,  hadnotherheead 
nor  tele  ;  Hont  nor  Hough;  midfl  nor 
eend  !  Loath  t'  believe  this,  hoaveaDuzz'n 
©ri  um  wou'd  geawtfee  if  they  coud'n  mey 
fliift  t  gawm  it,  boh  is  capt  urn  aw  ;  fo'r 
they  newer  o  won  on  um  eeV  faigh  th1  like 
afore.  Then  theyd'naKeawnfi^anth'eend 
out  wur,  ot  teyd'n  fotch  a  la\vm,  fawfe, 
owd  Felly ;  het  on  Elder,  ot  cou'd  tell 
oytch  think  ;  for  they  look'nt  on  him  as 
th'  Hammil-Scoance,  an  thowthe'r  fuller 
o  Leet  thin  a  Glow-worm's  A— fe.  When 
they'cln  towd  him  th'  kefe,  he  flroakt  his 
Beeart;  Sewght  ;  an  ordeit*  th'  Wheel- 
barrow with  Spon-newTrinclle  t'  be  fotch  t-. 
'Twur  dun,  arid  the  beawlt'nt  him  awey 
ioth'  Urchon  in  a  Crack.  He  glooart  att 
a  good  while  ;  droyd  his  Beeart  deawn, 
an  wawtitit  o'er  with  his  Crutch.  Wheel 
inch  obeawt  ogen,  oth'  totherSklefcd  he, 
for  it  fttirs,  an  be  that  itfliou'd  be  whick. 
Then  he  dons  his  Spe&acles,  fteart  art 
agen,  on  Sowghing  fed  ;  Breether,  its 
fumrnot  :  Boh  Feather  Adam  nother  did 
nor  cou'dKeifun  it  — Wheel  me  Whoam 


ogen 


Buk. 
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<'£uk.  I  remember  it  neaw  weel<enough, 
'bo  if  theefe  Viewers  cou'd  gawm  it,  oytch 
•Body  cou'd  naw  ;  for  I  find  neaw  ot  yo 
com  pare'n  me  too  an  Urchon,  ot  has 
-noather  Heead  nor  Tele  ;  'Sfleih  is  not  it 
like  running  me  deawn,  ana  bit  to  Bob- 
be  rfome  ? 

Tim.  Now  now  naw  it,  for  o  meeriy  o  fbk 
wou'd  gawm  th*  Rimes,  but  very  lite  wou'd 
u.iderflond  th'Tealier  an  his  Urchon. 

Buk.  'Th  Rimes— hum— le  me  fee— 
Sblid,  'I  foryeat'n  thoofe  too,  I  deawt ! 

Tim.  Whoo  who  who  whoo  !  whot  a 
''dozening  Jobberknow  at  teaw  ! 

Bilk.  Good  lorjus  o'me,  a  body  connaw 
doo  moor  thin  the  con  ;  con  the  !  Boh  if 
'  Ifi  tey  tch  um  me  agen,  an  I  foryeat  um  agen, 
^een  raddle  meh  Koyd  titely,  fey  I. 

Tim.  Mind  te  hits  then. 

4  Some  write  to  fhew  their  Wit  and  Parts. 
"Some  fhew  yOuT^/g-,  fame  Tory  Hearts. 
Some  flatter  Knaves,  fome 'Fops,  fome  Fools, 
And  fome  are  M — —Jl /  Tools. 

Biik.  Eigh  marry,  oytchbody  feys  fo-*- 
an  Gonnorheeods  they  are  for  ther  Labbor. 

Tim.  Some  few  in  Virtue's  Caufe  do  write, 
But  thefe,  alas  !  get  little  by't. 

'Buk.  Indeed  I  con  believe  o" — Wheel 
rim't  heawe'er — gooa  on. 

-  B  Tim.  Some 


Some  turn  out  Maggots  from  their  Head, 
Which  die,  before  their  Author's  dead 

Buk.  Zuns !  Aw  England/hire  II  think 
atyoarglentingat  toofe  Fratching,  Byzen, 
draddinly  Taykes,  as  wrk'n  fich  Papers 
oftth'  fejl !  and  fich  Cawf-teles  as  Corni/h 
Peter,  ot  fund  a  New  Ward,  Snying  weh 
Glums  and  Gawries. 

yim.  Some  write  fuch  Senfe  in  Profe  and  Rbime9 
Their  works  will  wreflle  hard>  with  Time. 

Buk.  That  will  be  prime  wroflling 
efeath, — for  I've  heard  urn  fey.  Time  con- 
quers aw  Things. 

3?#2.  Some  few  print  Truth,  but  manyX/or, 
On  Spirits — down  to  Butterflies. 

Buk.  Reet   abeawt   Boggarts— on  t,li9 

tother  Ward—on   Mon   ith'   Moon,  an 

fitch   like  Geer  : -Get  Eendwey  ;  its 

prime  Rime  efeath. 

Tim.  Some  write  to  pleafe,  fome  do't  for  Spite, 
But  want  of  Money  makes  me  write. 

Buk.  By  th'  Mifs  th'owd  ftory  ogen, 
l>oh  I  think  e  meh  Guts  at  it's  true — ittle 
doo— yo  need'n  Rime  no  more,  for  it  is 
better  in  lickly— Whewt  on  Tummus  on 
Meary, 

Enter 


Enter  TUMMUS  and  MEARY. 

TUM.  Odds  me  Meary!  whooa  the 
Dickons  wou'd  o  thowt  o1  leeting  o 
thee  here  fo  foyne  this  Morning  ?  Where 
has  to  bin  ?  Theaw'rt  aw  on  a  Swat,  I 
think  ;  for  theaw  looks  primely. 

Mea.  BeleemyTummus,  I  welly  loft  my 
wynt  ;  for  I've  had  fitch  o'traunce  this 
Morning  as  eh  neer  had  e'meh  live  :  For 
I  went  to  Jone's  o  Harry's  o'lung  Jone's, 
for't  borrow  their  Thible,  to  flur  th'  Fur- 
metry  weh,  an  his  Wife  had  lent  it  to  Bet 
o'my  Gronny's  :  So  I  fkeawrt  eend-wey, 
an1  when  eh  cooin  there  lioo'd  lent  it 
Kefter  o'Dick's,  an  the  Dule  fleawnd  'ira 
for  a  BrindFtGur,  he'd  mede  it  hit1  Shoon 
Pegs  !  ,Neaw  wou'd  naw  fitch  o  Moon- 
fhine  traunce  Potter  any  body's  Plucks  ? 

T.  Mark  whot  e  tell  the  Meary ;  for 
I  think  lunger  ot  fok  liv'n  anW  moor 
mifchoances  they  han. 

M.  Not  awlus  o  Goddil.— But  whot 
meys  oYfowgh  on  feem  fo  dane-keft  ?  For 
I  con  tell  o1  I'm  fene  fee  o'wick  an  hearty. 

T.  Whick  an  hearty  too  1  Oddzo,  but 
I  con  tell  the  whot,  its  moor  in  bargin 

B    2  O't 


(     16     ) 

o't  im  oather  wick  or  hearty,,  for  'twur 
Seign  Peawnd  t'a  tuppunny  Jannock,  Fd 
bin  os  deeod  os  o  Dur  Nelebe  this  awer  ;; 
for  th"  lalt  oandurth  boh  one  me  Meafler 
had  lik't  o  killt  meh  :-  on  juil  neaw,  os 
fnure  os  thee  and  me  ar  ftonning  here, 
I'm-  a<Silly  running  rneh  Country. 

Mi,  Why,  whot's  bin  th'  matter,  hanney 
fawn  eawt  withur  Meafler  ? 

T.  Whot  !  there's  bin  moort'  do  in  a 
Gonnort  muck,  Fll  uphowd  tey  !— For 
\vhot  duft  think1  ?  bo'th'tother  Day  bo«h 
Yullerday,  huz  Lads  moot'n  ha1  o  bit  oil 
o  Haliidey,  (becofeit  wurth'Circumcifion 
onner  Ledey  I  believe)  yet  we  munt  do  fome 
Odds-on-eends  ;  on  I  munt  oather  breeod 
Mowdy  warp-holes  or  gut'  Ratchdaw  weh 
o  Keaw  on  o  Why-kawve—  Neaw,  loothy 
Meary,  Pr  lither  ;  on  had  o  mind  on  o 
Jawnt  :  fo  I  donrfd  meh  Sundey  jump, 
o  top  o  meh  Singlet,  on  wou'd  goa  with 
Keaw  on  th'  Kawve  ;  and  the  Dale  tey 
aw  bad  Luck  far  me,  far  eawer  Bitch  Nip 
went  wimmey,  on  that  mede  ill  wurr. 

M.  I  connaw  gawm  heaw  that  coud 
mey  ill  Luck  Tummus. 

T.  Now,  nor  no  Mon  elze  till  they 
known  ;  boh  here's  a  fine  droy  canking 
Pleck  under  this  Thurn,  let's  keawer  us 
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deawn  oth  Yeoarth  o  bit,  on  111  tell  die 
aw  heaw't  war. 

M.  Weh  aw  meh  Heart,  for  meh 
Deme's  gon  fro  Whoam,  ori  hoo'll  naw 
cum  ogen  till  Bagging-time. 

T.  Whau,  os  Fr  telling  the,  Fd  gut* 
Ratchdaw  :  So  I  geet  up  be  fkrike  o  Dey, 
on  feet  eawt ;  on  went  ogreath  tilly  welly 
coom  within  a  Mile  oth  Teawn  ;  when 
os  the  Dule  woud  height,  o  Tit  wur  fton- 
riing  ot  an  Eieheawfe  Dur ;  on  me  Kawve 
(the  Dule  bore  eawt  it.Een  for  meh)  took 
th'  Tit  for  it  Mother,  on  would  need 
feawk  her  :  On  I  believe  th'  foolifh  Tooad 
of  a  Tit  took  th'  Kawve  far  hur  Gowt, 
hoo  whinnit  fo  when  hoo  faigh  it  ;  boh 
wen  hoo  feld  it  feawke,  hoo  up  with'ur 
Hough  on  kilt  meh  Kawve  os  deeod  os  o 
Nit  ! 

M.  ELord; — whoto  Trick  wur  that1 : 

r.  Trick  !  Odds  flefh,  fitch  o  Trick 
wur  newer  plede  eh  Englondfliiar. 

M.  Why  hark  ye  Turnmus,  whot 
cudney  doo  weet  ?  Yoad'n  be  quite 
brok'n  ! 

T.  DGQ!   what  cou'd  eh  do  ? . 'flelh  in't 
liad  bin  kilt  greadly,  twou'd  ha   bin  os: 
good  Veeol  os  e'er  deed   on  a  Thwittle  ; 
for  me  Meafter  moot  ha  had  feignteen 
Br  Shilling?; 
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Shillings  on  fufepence  for't  th'  yeandurth 
ofore. 

M.  On  didney  leeof  it  ith1  Lone  ? 
jT.  Ne  Meary  ;  Fr  naw  fitch  o  Gawby 
os  tat  coom  too  noathe-r  :  For  as  luck 
•wouVl  height,  o  Butcher  wur  ith'  Ele- 
lieawfe,  on  he  coom  eawt  when  he  heard 
inch  Kawve  bawh.  Boh  eflid  o  being 
fooary,  when  he  faigh  it  fprawling  oth 
Yeorth,  th'  fly1  ring  Karron  feet  up  o 
Gurd  o  Leawghing,  on  cou'd  for  fliawm 
tell  meh  he'd  berry  it  inch  for  a  Pint  of 
Ele. 

M.  Whau,  that  wur  pratty  cheap-; 
for  Dicky  o  Will's  ojone's  o  Sam's,  towd 
me,  at  he  berrit  o  Chiit  tother  Dey  ot 
Ratchdaw,  on  he  pede  Jo.  Green  o  Groat 
for  a  Greave  no-  bigger  m  o  phippunny 
Trunk. 

?.  Whau,  that  moot  be  :  but  I'd  naw 
geet  im  :  For  I  borrot  a  Shoo  on  wou'cl 
berrit  meh  feln  ;  Fr  thrunk  ihoaving  it 
in  when  a  Thowt  coom  int1  meh  Noddle, 
ot  th'  Hoyde  cpu'dbe  no  War  ;  io  Fdflee 
it ;  but  the  Dule  o  Thwittle  wurf  be  lest 
on  bo'th'  Buther's,  on  thefpoytfoo  Tike, 
wou'd  na^v  leeond  it  me  :  Neaw  Meary, 
What  cou'd  onny  Mon  doo  ? 

At    Do.a!  Fit  a  gon  ft  ark  Woode. 
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T.  I  believe  ot  wou'd,  or  onny 
elze;  boh   that  wou'd,  doo  .nowt.eh  my 
k-efe  :    So  I  bargint  with  tli  Rafcot  :   he'ur 
to  tyth'  Hoyde  groping  to.th'.Carcufs.,  on  } 
geh  meh  throtteen- Pence  :    So  I  geet  th'  / 
Brafs,  on  went  endway  with  Keaw.  _ 

M.  Ncaw  meh  Mind  inifgives  ,  meh  ot 
yoar'n  gooing  ,  a  fleevelefs  Arnt ,;  on  at 
felly  wou'd  naw  tak'th  Kah  bateth1.  Kawve. 

T.   Uddzo,    Mqary  !     the  aw    geaw-fos  . 
within  two  tumbles  of.  a  Leawfe  ;   for  it 
wur  lung,  on  lunger,    ofore  eh  wpu'd  : 
Boh  when  I  towd  hirn^heawt  wur  knock 
ath  Sow,  with  a  Tit  Coak'n  os  he  coom, 
on     that    he     rn,oo.t     order    weh     meh. 
Meafler  obeawt   it,  he  took  her  ot. lung- 
length  :  Then  I  went  on  bowt  two-Peawnd 
o  Sa'wt,  on  on  Eawnce  of  black   Pepper 
for  eawr  Fok,  on  went  toart  Whoam  ogen. 
Af.,  With  ofearfoo  heyyy  Heart   I'll 
uphowrd'o. 

T*  Eigh,  eigh;  that's,  tru.e -boh  whottle 
to  fey  when  ot  eh  tell  the  he  ne'er  berrit 
Kawve  ;  boh  fowd  it  et  Owdum  that  Oan- 
durth,  for  two  pence  haw  penny  o 
Peawnd  ! 

M.  Sey  !  why  be  meh  Troth  it  wrur 
fiere  cheeoting  :  but  it's  meet  like  their 
rafcotly  Thicks  ;  for  there's  nat  an  hondl. 
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Booan  ith  Hoyde  o  newer  o  greafy  Tyke 
on  um  aw. 

T.   Indeed  Meary,  Fm   eh   thy  Mind  ; 
for  it  wur  reet  Rank  :     Boh    I   think  eh 
meh  Guts  ot  Rafcots  ith' Ward,    ar  os, 
thick,  as  Wafps  in  o  Hurnrnobee-neeit. 

M.   Its  not  tell,  bull  Fit  marvil  flrauoge- 
ly  an  yoketon  o  wur  Kneave  in.  this. 

7".  Alack  o  dey  theaw  knows  boh  lit- 
tle oth  matter. Boh  theawft  hear— — i'd 

naw.gett'n  forrud,  back,  ogen-,  oboon  a 
Mile  or  fo,  ofore  eh  faigh  o  Parcel  o  Lads 
on  Hobbletyhoys,  as  thrunk  as,  Thrap- 
Wife  :  When  ot  eh  geet  too  um,  I  cou'd 
naw  gawm  what  team  obeawt  ;  for  two 
en  um.  carrit  o-  Stecigh  o  ther  Shildersy 
onother  had  o  Riddle  in  his  H.ont,  on. 
Halo" Nab* $  itli  Midge  /07^haclhtsKnockus, 
lapt  in  his  Barmlkin  :  Awth'  reft  on  um; 
kad  Hoyts,  or  lung  Kibhocs,  like  fwing- 
ing  Sticks  or  Raddljings. 

Af,   I  tli    neme    b  Katty,  whot  wur'n 
die  for  ? 

T  Nowt  ots  owt  theaw  rrey  be  fure,  if 
that  hc;wmpoi.ug  tyke  Hal  wtu  v/eh  um  : 
Neaw  thcavy  man  know,  ot  one  neet  lail 
Shearing- time,  when  Jones  oPIarrys  geete 
thear  Churn  •  this  feme  Scap-gallows  wui 
:e,m.  A,  thear.  Weav/.mtfe  ;  on.  wur  en: 
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fitch  o  Hunter  eh  getting  deawn  o  gen,  ot 
he  fell,  on  broke  th'  Collar-boan  on  his- 
Leg. 

M.  O-wrang  joyrt  hong  im  :  I- know 
him  wcel  enough,  for  th'  laft  great  Snow 
he'ur  for  horiging  o  Hare  e  fome  hure 
Gillers  ;  011  throttle  eawr  poor  Xeawzer 
in  o  Clewkin-grin. 

T.  The  varra  feme-—  So  I  afiu  him  what- 
team  far  ?  Why  fed  he,  ween -meet  neaw 
feen  onEwifly  thro1 yon  Leawp  hoyl  into 
tli  Leath,  on  we'er  gpoing  tey  hur  :  Gome 
Turn  (fed  he)  £gad,  if  tie  geaw-  with  us* 
theawfi  fee  (Itch  g?.m  os  tha  newer  faigh  eli 
the  live:  Befide  theawil-howd  the  Riddle  ; 
—fed  I,  I  know  naw  whot.to  meeons  be 
howding  th'  Riddle,  boh  1-11  geaw  we  aw 
meh  heart  intk  teytch  meh;  I  con  fhow 
the  in  a  crack  fed  he  :  So  owey  we  went, 
on  begun  o  cioinnmig  oth  Leawp-hoyies, 
on  th"  Slifters  ith  Leath  Woughs  full  o 
Awt§  v  then,  we  reeart  th'  Steeigh  fawfiy 
ogen  th';  Wough  under  th1  Eawl  hoyle. 
Neaw  Lads— (fed  Hal)  mindyer  hits :  111 
lap  meh  honds  eh  meh  Barmfkin  ot  hoo 
cannaw  fc rat  meh  when  ot  eh  tak'  ur  ith' 
hoyle  :  Turn  o  William  $  mun  clime  th' 
Steeigh,  thrutch  th'Streyeawt  oth*  Leawp 
hoyle,  on  howd  the  Riddle  cloyfe  on'r. 
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Awthr  reft  mun  be  Powierers,  on  Ray  hur 
in  to' t— So  owey  they  feete  into  th7  Leath, 
on  toynt  dm  ;  on  I — 

M.  Why  neaw,  I'll  be  far,  if  i'd  naw 
rether  ha  feent  in  o  Puppy-Show. 

]T.  Good  Lorjus,  Meary  !  theawrt  fo 
heady  ;  fo  I  cl-um  th*  Steeigh  in  o  fniftr. 
Shoavt  th*  Awts  eawt,  on  itnacktmeRidr 
die  oth'  hoyler  I'd  no  foyner  done  fooa,r 
hut  I  heard  one  on  um  fey ;  fee  o,  fee  Of 
lioos  teear!— Shu  fed  one  ;  Shu,  fed  a- 
nother. — Then  they  aw  begun  o  hallow- 
ing on  whooping  like  hey  gooiad.  I  thowt 
it  wer  rear'ifl  fpooart  otewer  mortal  Moa 
faigh  ;  So  I  gran,  onlthrutcht,  tillmeh 
Arms  wartcht  ogen ;  fliil  they  kept  Shu- 
ing,  on  Powlering  ith  Leath  ;  on  then  I 
thowt  I  felt  fumniot  nudge  th'  Steeigh — I 
Icxokt  deav\rn,  on  there  were  an  owd  Soo 
bizzy  fcrattinghur  A— fe  oone  o'th1  drines. 
— 'Sflefli,  thinks  It'  meh  feln  hool  ha  me 
deawn  eend  neaw  :— Juft  then  I  tho\vt  I 
heard  tli  Eawl  come  into  the  hoyle  ;  on 
prefently  fummot  come  wit'h  a  greyt  fluik, 
thro1  th1  Riddle. 

M.  Odds  mine  on  didneylethur  gooa 
or  yo  took'n  hur? 

j(.  Took'n  hur !  Ney  Meary ;  on  EawFs 
naw  fo  fooyne  lean— boh  I  con  heardly 
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tell  the  I'm— fo  waughifli— -for  I'm  reaclyt 
•cowk'ri  with  th"  thowts  out;  there  wur 
non  tey  Meaiy. 

M.   W  ho t  n  o  E  a  w  1  ? 

T.  Now,  now,-— not  teear — it  wus 
nowt  oth1  Warld  o  God  boh  arron  owd 
Lant  ot  teyd'n  niede  war  weh  loafing  the'r 
Breeches  iri't  :  on  that  -Hodge-Podge 
coom  ehinG  feafe  weh  fitch  o  her,  ot  o 
:fumheaw  it  made  inch  meazy,  on  I  feel 
off  th'  Steeigh  :  Boh  moor  be  choance  thin 
«ormy  good  luck,  I  leet  difa&ly  oth'  Soo 
wey  fitch  o  Sol  toll.;  ot  1  think  eh  meh 
-guts  ot  ho  or  bo  oath  wur  fiay'd  on  hurl 
-in  I  wur. 

•^Vf.  Eiord!  whoto  wofoofawhad'nyo  ! 

f.  Eigh,  faw  eigh;  for  1  thowt  id 
'brok'rt  th1  Crupper-booan  o  meh  A--fe, 
boh  it  wur  better  in  lickly  ;  for  I'd  no 
Jhurt  boh  th'  tone  Theawm  flunnifht,  on 
.th1  {km  bruzz'd  off  th'  whirlbooan  e  meh 
knee,  ot  mede  meh  tliawmpo  o  bit. 

M.  Awt  upon  um,  whot  unmannerly 
powfernents  !  I'ftobin  ftark-giddy  at  urn, 
•on  ha  raddlt  ther  booans. 

T.  Fr  os  woode  os  teaw  cou'd  be,  or 
enny  Mon  elze,  boh  theaw  knows  ev'ry 
:Mon's  not  a  Witch  :  Heaweer  I  hawmpo't 
.rawnd  th1  LeathfortMnap  fome  oth'  bul- 
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-locking  bafturts ;  Boh  none  cou'd  eh'leet 
on,  for  they  for  they'rnaw  ciepp'n  imotli' 
Leath  ;  on  th'  Durs  os  Itft-osJbes/t'n  Caftle  ; 
.Boh  they  meacTn  me't  hear  um  efeath  ;  far 
thearn   aw  Whcrrying   on  Leawgning, 
Whooping  on  Shea  w  ting,  like  Maddlocks 
otther-new  tean  Eawl  os  ten  cawd'n  meh : 
Wuns,  Meary !   in  id  had  foyar  ill  o  let 
-tV  how  Leath  on  o  Kalliblaih  in  id  deed 
for't ;   boh  .then  th"  Sookcpt  fitch  o  Ikrike- 
ing  Reeking  din,  osiihur  back  wureteaw 
ch  two  fpots,   ot  Iduift  fley  no  longerfor 
fear  o  fumbody  commmg,  on  meying  me 
neceffary  too  hur  deeoth  :   fo  I  fcamipoot 
owey  as  hard  os  eh  cou'd  Finn :  On  ran 
•o  Mileeh  that  Pickle  ofore eh. ga  one  glerit 
«behund  meh  :   Then  I  leep  o'er  o  Ryz'n- 
hedgc,  on   os   o   Kindle    o  Wctur    wux 
wheem,  I    wafht  aw  meh  clooas,  till   it 
coom  to  meh  hure  :   On  aw  little  enough 
too  ;  for  I  think  eh  meh  guts  Til  (link  like 
a  Foomurt  while  me  neme's  Turn. 

M.  Neaw  een  be  meh  troath  !  I  thowt 
y£  favort'n  feearfoo  ftrung  on  o  Yarb  : 
Boh  when  aw's  done  Tummus,  this  Kil- 
ling o'thKawve,  onEawl-catching,  wur 
non  awlung  o  Nip. 

TV  Odds  heart  howd  tch  tung  Meary  ; 
far  I  oather  angurt  fome  He  Witch,  or 
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the  Dule  threw  his  Club  oe'r  meh  that 
Morning. when  eh  geete  up  :  Far  Misfaiv 
tins  coom  on  me  os  thick  os  Leet. 

M.  Uddzlud,  non  thro' Nip  oGoddil! 

2".  Thro1  Nip,  yigh  thro'  Nip  :  On  I 
Wud  hur  Neek  had  bin  brock'n  eh  neen 
Spots,  when  hoo'r  Whelpt  farmee  (God 
fargf  meh ;  th'  deawmp  Gretur  does  no 
hurt,  noather)  far  Fd  naw  greadly  wafht, 
on  fettl't meh  !  on  lipp'n  into  th'  lone  ogen, 
boh  I  met  a  fattilh  dowing  Felly  in  o 
blackifh  Wigg  ;  on  he  ftoode  on  glooart 
ot  Nip  :  Ko  he  onnefl  Mon  wilt  fell  the 
Dog?  Sed  I,  meh  Dog's  o  Bitch,  o-nfo's 
ne'er  o  Dogith'  Tfcawn  :  forbemehtroath 
Meary  Fr  os  crofs  os  o  f— t. 

M.  Odd,  boh  yoarn  bobberforne,  on 
awnfurt  himawvifhly  too-to. 

1.  Well,  boh  Dog  or  Bitch  fed  t'Felley, 
if  Fd  known  on  hur  three  Deys  fin.  Fd 
o  gen  the  Twenty  Shilling  far  hur,  for  I 
fee  hoos  o  reet  ftawnch  Bandyhewit  ;  '.on 
there's  o  Gentlemon  ot  wooans  abeavvt 
three  Mile  off,  ot  wants  one  meet  neavv. 

Ncaw  Meary,  to  tell   the  true,   I'd  o 

mind  t'  cheeot  (God  forgi'  mdi)  on  fell  -im 
meh  Sheep -Cur  foi  o  Bandyhewit  ;  tho,  1 
no  moor  knew,  inth'Mon  ith  Moo  iwhot 
a  Bandyhewit  wur.  Whaw  fed  I,  hoofe 
G  primely 


primely  bred  ;  forhur  Moodier  coom  fro 
Lunnun,  tho'  hoor  Whelpt  ot  meh  Matter's ; 
on  tho'  hoos  os  good  as  onnyeh  England- 
Jhiar,  I'll  fellhur  if  meh  Price  come. 

M.  Well  done  Tummus.!  Whot  fed  eh 
then  ? 

f.  Wau,  ko  he,  whot  duft  ax  for 
hur  ?  Hoos  worth  a  Ginny  on  o  hawve 
o  Gowd,  fed  I  ;  boh  o  Ginny  I'll  ha  far 
liur  :  Ko  he,  I  gen  o  Ginny  far  mine 
on  I'd  rether  ha  thine  be  o  Creawn,  boh 
iftlegooa  to  Juftice — Juftice  hum — le  me 
fee.— But  I  freat'n  heaw  he  het  (boh  o 
greyte  Matter  on  im,  far  I  think  he's 
Piece  on  o  Rafcot,  as  weel  ofl  refl)  he'll  be 
fene  o'th'  Bargin. 

M.  That  wur  clever,  too-to ;  wur  it  naw  ? 

T.  Yigh'  meeterly.— Then  I  afht  ira 
%vhot  Wey  he  munt  gooa?  On  he  towd 
meh  :  On  o  wey  I  feete,  weh  meh  Heart 
as  leet  os  o  bk  on  o  Flaight  ;  on  carrit 
Nip  under  meh  Arm  ;  for  neaw  theaw 
mun  underttond  Tr  feear  o  loyfing  hur  ; 
ne'er  deawting  I  cou'd  be  roytch  enough, 
t'  p^y  meh  Matter  for  th'  Kawve,  an  ha 
fummot  t'  fpere. 

M.  Odds-fifh  !  boh  that  wur  breve, 
yoarn  eh  no  ill  kele  neaw  Tummus. 

T.  Whau 
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f  Whau,  boh  theawfl  hear  :  it  wur 
<&  dree  Wey  too-to  ;  heawe'er  I  geete  there 
by  three  o'Clock  ;  on  ofore  eh  opp'nt  Durf 
I  covert  Nip  with  th1  Cleawt,  ot  eh  dray 
me  Nefe  weh,  t'lefc  him  fee  heaw  I  flearfe 
hur.— Then  I  opp'nt  Dur  ;  on  who  te 
Dule  duft  think,  boh  three  little  tyney 
Bandyhewits :  osl  thowtthencoom  Weaw- 
ghing  os  if  th'  little  Rott'ns  wou'd  ha 
worrit  meh,  on  after  that  fwollut  meh 
whick.  Then  there  coom  o  fine  frefhcuL'- 
lert  Wummon  ot  keckt  as  fliffas  if  hood 
fwallut  a  Poker,  on  I  took  hur  for  o  hoo 
juftice,  hoor  fo  meety  fine  :—  For  I  heard 
Rotchot  o' Jack's,  o'Tcm's  tell  meh  Meafter, 
that  th1  hoo  Juflices  a \vlus  did  rrjooaft  b'th1 
Wark.— Heawe'er,  laxthurifMr.  Juftice 
wuro  Whoam;  heocou'd  naw  opp'nhur 
Meawth  €  fey  eigh,  or  now  ;  boh  fimpurt 
on  fed  ifs,  (the  Dickons  ifs'ur  on  him  too) 
fed  I,  I  wudidd'n  tell  him  Fd  fene  fpeyk 
too  'im. 

M.  Odd,  boh  yoai'n  bowd ;  i'ft  o  bin 
timmerfome  : —-But  let's  know  heaw  ye 
went'n  on. 

T.  Whau,  weell enough,  fortheawniey 

Nip,  on  Cheeot  os  ill  os  one  other  Clarks 

on  they'n  naw  meddle  with  the  ;  boh  theaw 
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munnaw  frump,  nor  teeos  um,  for   they 
hatefrio  be  vext. 

M.  Bohheaw  went'n  ycon  ? — Wurth* 
Juftice  o  Whoam? 

T.  Eigh,  on  coom  fnap,  on  axt  meh 
ivhot  he  wantut?  Whau,  fed  I,  iVe -Q 
Yarra  fine  Bandyhewit  t'  fell,  on  I  hear  yo 
Want'n  one  Sur  : — Humph — fed  he — a 
Bandyheujit->-—iprt\hzz  let's  look  at. — Yigh 
faid  I  ;  on  I  pood  th*  Cleawt  fro  off  ou 
hur,  flroakt  hur  deawn  th'  Rack,  on  fed  ; 
hoos  os  hnzoBandyhewik  os  ewer  run  ofore 
o  Tele. 

M,  Well  done  Tummus  f  yocud^n  naw 
.mend  tat,  in  ehhad'nit  t'  dooogen  :  Boh 
yo're  fit  t  gooa  eawt  efeath. 

T.  Hoos  a  Hue  on  indeed  fed  th'  Juftice  ; 
on  its  o  theawfon  Pities  boh  Fd  known  on 
hur  Yufterdey :  For  o  Felly  coom,  on  I 
bowt  one  naw  fo  good  os  this,  by  hoave  o 
Ginny  ;  on  ill  uphowdtey  theaw'll  tey  o 
Ginny  for  this.  On  that  I'll  hav1  in  eh 
coifd  leet  on  a  Chapmon,  fed  I.  Hoos 
roytchly  worth  it,  fed  he,  on  I  think,  I  con 
tell  thee  whear  theaw  mey  part  with  hur, 
if  he  be  not  fittut  awready. 

M.  Odds-like,  boh  that  wur  o  good 
nsatertjuftice,  wurhenaw? 

r.  E,  Meary 


TV  E,  Meary  ;  theaw  tawks  like  o  feel/ 
Ninnyhommer :    For  tey   mey  wort  fort, 
nowt  ot's  owt  con  come  orTt,  when  o  Mou 
deeols  wehrafcotly  fok  :  Boh  as  i'r  telling 
thee,  he  neamt  a  Felley  ot  wooant  obeawt 
two  Mile  off  on  him  (boh  the  Dule  forget 
him  os  I  done)  fo  I  munt  gooa  back  ogen 
thro'  Rachdaw.  So  I  geet  Nip  under  meh 
Arm  ogen,,  mede  o  fcroap  weh  meh  hough, 
on  bid  tli!  juflicegood  neet,  weh  oheyvy 
heart  thew  meh  be  fhure  :   On  boh  os  eh, 
thowt  he  cou'd  alhelt  fell  hur  eh  this  to- 
ther  Pleck,  it  wou'd  fartinly  ha  brock'n. 
M.  Lord  blefs  us  !  it  wur  lik't  trouble 
o  meetily  !' 

T    Boh  theawft  hear.  Td  naw  gon  o'er 
oboon  a  Feelt  or  two,  boh   I  coom  to  o 
greyt  Bruck,weho  feaw  narrow  Sappling 
Brig  o'er.  it..    As  it  had  reint  th1  Neet  afore, 
os  th1  Welkin wou'd  ha  opp'nt,  th1  Wetur 
wur  Bonkful  ;  tho1  it  wur  feggur  o  deeol 
i'th  Mourning;  on  o  fomeheaw>  when I'r 
obeawt hoave  o'er  meh   Shough  flipt,  on 
deawn  coom  I,  Arfyverfyyweh  Nip  eh  me 
Arm  i'th  Wetur,  Nip  I.leet.  fend  for  hur 
ielFn,  on  flafkert  int'eh  geete  how'd  on  o 
Sawgh,  on  fo  charr'd  meh  felFn  ;   or  elze 
nother  theaw,  nor  noMonelze  had  newer 
G  feo; 


fee  Turn  ogen  :  For  be  meh  troth  Fr  welly 
werk'nt. 

M.  Good  Lorjus  Deys  !  th'  likewur 
never  !  this  hadlik't  to  (had  awth'  tother  ! 
on  yet  yocoom'n  farrantly  off  marry,  for 
it  wur  a  greyt  Marcy  ye  wur'n  naw 
Dreawnt. 

T.  I  know  naw  whether'twur  or  nawr 
noather  :  Boh  theaw  meh  be  Inure  Fr 
primely  boyrnt,  on  os  Weet  os  ewer  eh 
could  fye  :  Befide  Td  no  Com  to  keem 
meh  Hure,  fo  ot  I  lookt  licker  o  Dreawnt 
Meafe  in  o  Mon._ 

M.   Befide,  yoad'n  be  ascowd  os  Iccles, 

T.  Eigh   theaw   mey   geawfe   IY    non 

Mough'n :   Boh   theawft  hear.    Fd  naw 

gone   oboon   o   Stone's   thrut :    efore    th 

\vundurt  whot  teh  Pleague  wur  th1  matter 

wirnmey,  for  I  begun   t'  fmart   os  if  five 

Iiundurt  Piffinotes .  wur  eh  me  Biet;chus  : 

I  loafl  um  deawa-1  boh  cou'd  fee  nowt  ofc 

wur  whick :  on  yet  I  lookt   as  rey  os  o, 

fleed  Meawfe  ;  (for  were  feln    beawt  th} 

fcrat   at  my  Meafters)  'Sflelh,  i'r  ready  t* 

gooa  woode  onknewneaw  whot  eh  eah  : 

On  then  I  unbetllowtmeh  o  me  Sawu 

M.  Ewea's  me  !  Td  freeatn  that  too  f  I 
deavvt  it  wou'd  quite  mar  o"? 

T.  Now,   now,  Meary,   i'r  naw  quite 

manfd: 
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raarrM:  Its  true,  I  went  Wiggle  ty-Wagr 
glcty,  for  an  Eaweror  ib,  oforei'r  ogreatli 
cgen  :  On  when  he  geet  reet,  on  coom  C 
groap  ehmeh  Singlet  Pecketfor  meh  fawt,. 
the  Dule  o  bit  a  fawt  wurthur,  for  it  wur 
aw  run  owey—  On  new  it  junipt  into  meh, 
Mindot  I  faigh  two  rott'n  Pynot  (Hongum) 
ot  tis  feme  Brig  os  eh  coom. 

M.  Did  ever  !  that  wur  o  fign  o  bad 
Fartin  :  Far  I  heard  my  Gronny  fey, 
hoode  os  leef  o  feen  two  owd  Harries  os 
two  Pynots. 

T.  Eigh,  fo  fey  s-  meh  NoantMargit,  on 
o  meeny  o  Fok  :  On  I  know  Pynots  ar 
os  cunning  Eawls  os  wawk'n  oth1  Yeorth. 
Boh  as  I'r  telling  the  Meary,  whot  with. 
fmart,  on  one  think  on  oiiother,  i're  fo 
ftrad  Woode,  ot  I  cou'd  ha  fund  eh  meh 
Heart  ta  punch  t  th'Bitches  Guts  eawt  :  On 
then  I  thowt  ogen  Nip's  eh  no  Fawt  :  For 
be  meh  troth  Pr  welly  oft  at  fide. 

M.  Indeed  Tumrnus  I  believe  o  ;  boh  o 
lack  o  dey  purring  th*  Bitch,  wou'd  ha 
bin  reet  rank.. 

T.  That*s  true,  boh  theaw  knows  one 
cun  boh  doo  whot  tey  cun  doo. 

M.  Reet  ;  boh  heaw  didney  cloo  withV 
weet  Clooas  ;  wur'ney  naw  whclly  pa- 
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?.  YJgh  be  me  troth  ;    I  dithertot  mejt 
Teeth  hacktehmeh  heeod  ogcn  :  Boh  that 
'  wur  naw  a\v  ;  it  begun  C  be  dark,  on  Fr 
beawtScoancein  a  Strawnge  Country,, five 
or  fufe  Mile  froWhoarn:  SothatlmauiiV 
dert  itii'  Fields  oboon  two£awers,on  cou'cl 
naw  gawrn  where  eh  wur  ;   for  I  moot  os 
weei  o  bin  in  o  Noon  :    On  in  id  howd'rt 
up  meh  Hont  I  cou'd   no  moor  ha  feen't 
ia   he  con   lee  o  Flcigh  o.thee  neaw  ;   oa 
here  it  wur  Tgeet  into  a  Gete :  For  I  thowt, 
I  heard  fummot coming,  an  ifTruth  mua 
be  fpok'n,  Fr  fo  fee rf ally  breed,  at  meh 
Hure  flood  on  eend^  for   theaw  knows  I 
noatherknew  whooa^  norwhotitmootbe* 
M.  True -furmnus,  no    marvil  ot  o  wur- 
fo  flay'd;   it  wur  fo  fearfoo  dark  ! 

T.   Heawe'er,  I  refolv't  meyth' beflon't; 

an  up    fpeek   I Whooas  tat;  A  L.ad's 

Voice    anfwert-  in    a  crying   Din,  elaw, 
dunniw  tey  melp,  dunnawteymeh ;  now, 
fed  I,  I'll  naw  tey  the,  Beleady  :  Whooas 
Lad  a? t  to?  —  Whau,  fed  he,  i'mjone'sv 
o'LalTs  o'Simmy's,  o'-Marriorn's  o'Dick's 
oNetho.^s-,  o'LalPs  ohSimmy's  ith1  Hooms, 
an  i'm  goo  ink  Whoam.   Odd,   thinks  i't 
_fdL  tiieawV  a  clree-er  Neme  in  me  : 
A,n   )»ere   Mwry  I  cau'd  naw  boh  think 
.-c  lung,  Nemes  fum   on  us.,  han ;  for 
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thine  and  mine  ar  meeterly ;  boh  this 
Lad's  wur  fo  mitch  dree-er,  ot  I  thowt  it 
dockt  mine  tone  Hawve. 

M.  Preo  na,  tell  meh  ha  theefe  lung 
Nemes  leet'n  ? 

T.  Um— m— mn,  lemeh  fee--I  connaw 
tell  the  greadly,  boh  I  think  its  to  tell 
fok  by. 

M.  Well,  an  ha  didneh  gooa  on  with 
him. 

T.  Then  (as  I  thowt  he  tawl  t  fo  awkert- 
ly)  i'd  aih  him  for  th1  wonft  whot  Un- 
coth's  he  heard  fturrink.  I  here  none,  but 
otjack  o'Ned's  towd  meh,  ot  Sam's  o 'Jacks 
o  Yeds  Mailer,  has  wecl  Mall  o'Nan',s  o* 
Sail's  o'Pegs,  ot  gus  obeawt  o  beggink 
Churn-milk  with  Pitcher,  with  Lid  on. 
Then  I  aflit  him  where  Jack  o'Ned's  woo- 
ant  ?  feys  he,  he's  'Prentice  weh  Ifaac  o' 
Tim's  o'Nick's  oth*  Hough-lone  ;  on  he'd 
bin  otjammy's  o'George's  o'Peter's  itli' 
Dingles  for  hooave  a  Peawnd  o  Treacle  t' 
feaws'n  a  Beeft-puddink  weh  on  his  Fea- 
ther and  Moother  wooan  at  Roffendou\ 
boh  his  Gronney*s  alive  an  wooans  weh 
his  Npant  Margery  a  Grinfilt,  at  Pleck 
where  his  nown  Mother  coom  fro.  Good 
Ladj  fed  I,  boh  heew  far's  tis  Littlebroiigh 
off ;  For  I  ainit'  fee  it  to  Neet  if  he  con. 

hit. 
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Sit.   Seys   t'  Lad,  it's  obeawt  a  Mile, 
yo  mun  keep  ftreight   forrad   o  yer  Lift 
Mont,  on   yoan  happ'h  do.   So  a  thifs'ft. 
we  partit . ;  but   I  mawkint,  an  loft  me- 
Gete   ogen  fnap.   So  I  powler-t  o'er  Yetcs 
on    Steels,  Hedges-  on   Doytches,    til  eh 
coorri  to  this  Littkbrough;  on  there  IT  ill: 
breed  ogen,  for  I  thowt  i'd  feen  a  Boggart ;. 
boh  it  prooft  o  Mon  wsh   o   Piece,  woo,- 
refting  im  on  o  Stoop  ith*  Lone.   As  foon 
os  eh  cou*d  fpeyk  for  wnackering,  I  aiht- 
him  where   ther  vvur  on  Eleheawie  ?  On 
lie  flio.ad  meh  :   I  went  in  on  fund  tn  two 
fat  troddy  FoL  wuii'iit  teer  :  On  theyd'n 
fome  odi1  ward  fratchingfl  Gumpany^  or 
e'er  e  faigh,  for  theyr  n   warrying,  banr 
ning,    on     cawing    on    onother    leawfjr 
Eawls,  os  thick  os:leet:   Heawe'er  I  pood 
o   Cricket,  on  keawrt  meh    deawn.  ith* 
Nook,  a  fide  oth'  Hob  :  i'd  no  foyner  done 
ib,  boh  O'fcaw  feawr  lookt  Feiley,  with1 
o  Wythen,  Kibbo  he   had  in   liis^   Hont, 
ilapt  o  Sort  of  o  wither  Meazzilt  ftas't 
Mon,  fitch  o  thwang  oth*  Scawp,  ot  a\Y 
varra  rcetcht.  ogeii  with ;    on    deawn  he 
coom   oth'    Harftone,  on  his    Heeod  itli 
Efshole  :    His  fcrunt   Wig  feel  off,  on  o 
hontle  o  whot  corks  feel  into't,  on  brunt, 
frizzlt  it  fo5  ot  when  he  ofl  don  it,  oil 
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unlucky  karron  gen  it  o  poo,  on  it  flipt 
o'er  bis  Sow,  on  lee  like  ohawmbark  on  his 
{hilders.  Iglenduit  like  a  ftikt  Tup,  for 
.fear  on  o  dud  inch  icla  :  On  crope  fur 
into  th'  Chimney.  Oytch  body  thcwt  ot 
Mezzil  feafe  wou/d  mey  a  Flittink  onX 
o  a  dee  in  a  era c  k ;  fo  f u m  o n  u m  c  r  y  d '  n 
eawt  a  Doflor  a  Do6tor,  while  others 
Kiead'n  th'  Landlort  go  Saddle  th1  lit  to 
fetch  one.  While  this  wnr  e  dooink, 
fome  on  um  ]i;uj  ]cet  on  a  kin  on  a  Dodor 
ot  wooant  o  bit  off,  an  fhew'cTira  th  Mon 
oth'  Harftone.  He  leyd  how'd  on  his 
Arm  to  feel  his  Pulfe  I  geawfe,  an  pood., 
os  if  he'd  fin  death  pooink  at  th' tother 
Arm  ;  an  wur  refolv't  o'er-poo  him  : 
After  looking  dawkinly-wife  a  bit,  he 
geete  fro  his  Whirry  booans,  and  fed  to 
um  aw,  whale  his  Heart  beeots  an  his 
Blood  farclates  there's  Hopes,  boh  when 
that  flops  its  whooup  with  him  efeath* 
Mezzil  feafe  hearink  fummon  o'  whooup, 
fiartit  to  his  Feet,  flote  none,  boh  gran 
like  a  Foornurt-Dog  ;  on  feete  ot  black 
fwarffy  Tyke,  weh  booath  Neaves,  on 
wawiit  him  o'er  into  th  Gal  keer,  ful  o 
new  Drink  wortching  :  He  begun  o  pofT- 
ing.  on  peyling  him  int'  fo,  ot  aw  wur 
blendit  together  fnap.  'Sflefh  Meary  \ 
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theaw'd  o  bepifs't  teh,  'ta*  feen  heaw'th 
Gobbm  wur  awtert,  when  ot  tcy  pood'n 
him  eawt  ;^and  whot  o  Hobthruft  eh  lookt 
vveh  aw  that  Berm  obeawt  im  :  He  kept 
clroying  his  Een.  Boh  he  moot  as  weel  ha 
foxftuminhis  A — e,  tinth'  Lonledy  had 
ir  ecle  an  Eaw'rs  labbor  on  'im  ot  Pump  : 
When  he  coom  in  ogen,  he  glooart  aw- 
vifhly  ot  Mczzil  feafe  ;  on  Mezzil  fe^fe 
gLndurt  os  wrythenly  ot  him  ogen  ;  boh 
noather  warnt,  nor  thrapt  :  So  they  feetc 
um  deawn,  on  then  th'  Lonclledy  coorn 
in,  on  wou'd  mey  um't  pey  faith  lumber 
ot  teyd'n  done  ur.  Meh  Drink's  war  be 
o  Creawn,  fed  hoo;  befide,  there's  two 
Tumblers,  three  Quifting  Pots,  on  four 
Pipes  mafht,  on  o  how  Papper  o  Bacca 
Ihed  :  This  mech  'umtglendorof  tone  to- 
ther  ogen  ;  but  black  Tyke's  Paffion  wur 
coolt  at't  Pump,  on  th'  Wythen  Kibbo 
had  quiernt  tohter;  foot  teh  camm'd little 
or  none  ;  boh  agreed  t'pey  aw  meeon, 
then  leet'n  um  deawri,  on  wur  Friends 
ogen  in  o  Sniff. 

M.  This  wur  mad  gawmling  wark; 
on  welly  os  ill  os  th'  tcying  th'  Eawl. 

/.  Ney,  naw  quite,  noather  Mearey; 
for  Berm's  o  howfome  Smell :  Heawe'er, 
when  aw  wur  fattFt,  I  cropenar  th'  Foyar 
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ogen ;  for  I  wantot  o  whawm  fearfully 
for  I'r  booath  cowd  on  weet,  os  well  as 
hongry  on  droy. 

M.  Belcemy  Tummnsyomootn  weell; 
boh  yoarn  in  o  good  Kele  too  to,  at  idd'n 
Money  eh  yer  Pocket. 

T.  Eigh,  I  thowt  I'd  Money  enough; 
imttheowft  hear  moor  othat  een  na.  So  I 
I  cawd  for  fummot  t'-eat,  on  o  Pint  o  Ele  ; 
on  hoo  browt  me  fome  Hog-mutt1  n  on 
fpecial  Turmits .;  on  as  prime  Veeol  011 
Peilil  os  ned  be  toucht  :  I  creemt  Nip 
-neaw  on  then  o  Lunfhun,  boh  Turn  took 
Clare  oth'  tother,  fteawp  on  reawp  ;  for 
I  eet  like  o  TorJhar-Mon,  en  cleeart  th' 
'S  too. 

M  Well  done  Tummns  /  yoad'ii  fure 
..neednoRee  flipper  ,*  for  yofliadd'n  Wry- 
not,  on  flanft  th*  Charges  frowt  I  hear. 

2".  True  :  So  I  feeteon  reflut  meh,  .on 
drank  me  Pint  o  -liie  ;  boh  as  IV  naw 
greadly  flsckt,  I  cawd  for  another,  on 
bezzilt  tat  too  ;  fer  Tr,  os  droy  as  Soot  : 
On  as't  wur  t'  lete  t'gooa  anny  whither 
weh  meh  Bitch,  I  afked  th'  Lonllcdey  ia 
eh  cou*d  ft  ay  aw  Neet  ;  Hoo  towd  meh  I 
moot.in  ehwou'd  :  Sedl,  Fil  geaw  neaw, 
irxnin  geaw  wimmcy  ?  I  gea,v  with  the 
kohoo  ?  Whot  ar  to/ceard  o  Bag^rts, 
D 
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•.or  theawVt  naw  weynt  yet   on  connaw 
^fleep  beawt   o  Pap?  'Sflefb,  fed  I,  vvhot 
ar  ye  lawking  on  ?  I  want  gut1  Bed  !  Ho, 
ho  ;   if  that  be  aw  fed  hooMargit  s't  (hew 
the  :    So  Margit  leet  o  Condle,  on  fhewd 
meh    o  wiftey   Reawm,  on   o    Bed   wdi 
Curtnurs  forfuth:IthowtMargitpotterton 
fettlt  lung  i'th  Choamber  ofore  ho  laftit  ; 
on  I  miftrufl  it  othoor  'meawlt  for  o  bit  o 
tufsling  onteawing  ;  boh  o  fomeheaw  IV 
fo  toyart  on  healo,  ot  IV  eh  no  fettle  for 
Catterweawing  :    So  I   fed  nowt  too  'ur  : 
Boh  I  forthowt  Sin,  for  hoor  no  Daggle- 
tele  Til  upbovvdtey,  ,boh  os    fnug  o  Lofs 
os  Seroh  o'Rutchots  eary  bit. 

M.  Marry  kemeawt,  like  enough,  why 
not  :  Is  Seroh  o'Rutchots  fo  honfome  ? 

T.  Eigh,  hoos  meeterly.  Heawe'er, 
when  hoor  gon,  I  doft  meh  donk  Shoon 
on  Hoyfe,  on  me  doage  Clooas,  on  geet 
in,  on  eh  Truth  Meary  I  newer  lee  eh 
fitch  Bed  fin  eh  wur  Kerfunt  ! 

M.  E  dear  Tummus,  I  cou'd  ha  Jik't 
o  bin  with  o  ;  I  warrant  yoad'n  Sleep 
feawndly  ? 

T.  Ney,  I  connaw  fey  ot  he  did;  for 
I'r  meetily  troublt  abeawt  me  Kawve.  — - 
Befide  IV  feeard  o  eiwer  Fok  fecchmg 
meh,  on  meh  Mealier  beafling  meh  when 

he 
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he-geet  Whooam  :  Its  true  meh  Carkuft 
war  pratty  yeafy,  boh;  meh  Mind  moot 
os  weel  o  line  on  o  Piifmotehoyle,  or  in  o 
Rook  o  Hollins  or  Gorfes  ;  for  it  wur  one 
o'Clock  ofore  eh  cou'd  toyn  me  Een. 

Mi  Well,  on  heaw  went'ri  ye  on  ith1 
Mourning  when  eh  wack'nt  ? 

T  Whau,  as  IV  donning  meh  thwo- 
oanifli  Clooas,  I  thowt  I'll  know  heaw 
meh  ihot  Rons  ofore  Til  wear  moor  o  meh 
brafsomehbrek-fuft:  SoIcawdjOnth'lond- 
Iccley  coom,  on  keftit  up  to  Throtteen- 
pence :  So;  thowt  It1  meh  feln,  o  weawnded 
Deeol  !  Whot  ftiufhon  hav  I  mede  here  ! 
I  cou'd  ha  fund  me  feln  o  how  Wick  well 
hus  for  that  Money.  Ill  naw  hav  one 
Boadle  t'Tphere  omeh  ohyde  Silver  :  On 
neaw  Fr  in  os  ill  o  Kele  os  meetftiad  ! 
Wur  eh  naw  ! 

M,  Now  marry  naw  yo  :  In  idd'n 
mede  ftrusfhion,  on  Bezzik  owey  moor 
B nil's  inney  hadd'n,  yo  inet'ii  ha  tawkt. 

T.   I  find  teaw  con  tell  true  to  o  Hure, 

•)  will    Meary  ;  for  bydi1  Mils,  when 

ot  eh  coom't  grope  eh  meh  Slop  t'  pey  'ur, 

•IV  weawnediy   glopp'iit,  for  the  Dule  o 

hr.wpunny  had  eh  !    On    whether  eh  loft. 

it  ith1  Bruck,  or  well  fcrawming  o'er  th' 

Doytch-backs  ;  I  no  moor  know   in  th* 

D  2  Moii 
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Mon  ith*  Moon  :  But  gon  it  wur  f  I 
fteart  like  oWil-cat,  on  wur  welly  gawm- 
lefs  :  On  ot  laft  I  towd  hur  Fd  loft  meh 
Money.  Sed  hoo,  whot  dunneh  meeon 
Mon  :  Yoaft  naw  put  Yor/har  o  me  ;  that 
Tele  winnaw  fit  meh  ;  for  yoar  like't  pey 

0  fumheaw.   Sed  I,  boh  its  true,  on   yo 
mey  grope  eh  meh  Breeches   in  he   win 
Theaw'rt  fome  mifmanert  Jackonapes  Til 
uphowd  tey  fed  hoo  ;  Ney,  ney,  Fft  naw 
grope  eh  the  Breeches  not  I.  Whau,  fed 

1  yoar  lik't  ha  nowt,  beawt  yean  tey  meh 
Woollen  Mittins,  and  meh  Sawt  Cleawt ; 
Thoos'n  naw  doo,  fed  hoo,  they're  naw 
booath    worth    oboon    twa  Groats. — 1 
nowt  elze,    fed   I,  beawt  yean   ha   meh 
Sneeze  hurn,  on   I'm  loath  t'  pait  wreet ; 
becofe  Se-roh  o'Rutchots  gaight  me  th'  laft 
Kerfmufs.     Let's  fee    urn,  fed    hoo,  for 
theow'rt  fome   arron  Rafcot  I'll  uphowd 
teh,   So  I  gen  um  hur;  onftill  this  brodd- 
ling  Fuffock  lookt  feaw  os  Tunor  when 
id  done. 

M.  Good-Lorjus-o-me  !  I  think  idd'n 
th'  ward  Luck  ot  ewer  Kerfun  Soul  had ! 

T.  Theaw'll  fey  fo  eend  neaw  :  Well, 
I'r  toyart  o  that  pleck  ;  on  crope  owey» 
witheawt  bit  or  fope,  or  Cup  o  Sneeze  ; 
for  I  gawmbl't  ©n  ket  tat  gooa  too.  I 

foya 
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foyn  fperr'd  this  Gentlemen's  Hoah  eawt ; 
on  when  eh  geete  tear,  I  gan  o  glent  into 
tli    Shipp'ii,  on  feed  o  Mon  flonning  ith1 
Gr.oop.  *Sed  I,  is  yer  Meafler  o  Whoam 
prey    o'  ?  Eigh,  fed  he  ;  I  wou'd    idd'n 
tell  him  Fdfene  fpeyk  at  him,  fed  1 ;  Yigh, 
fed  he,  that.  I'll  doo,      So  he'r  no  foyner 
gooan,-  boh  a  fine,  fattifh,  throbby  Gen- 
demon,  coom  in  a    Trice,  on   axt   meh 
whot  he  wantut  ?   Sed  I,,  I  underftond 
yo  wam'n  o  good  Bandyhewit,  Sur,  on  I've 
a  pure  on  t'  fell  here  ;   Let's   fee    th*  fhap 
on  hur,  fed  he  :    So  I  ftroakt  hur  deawn  - 
.tli'  Back,  on   crobb'd  hur  oth  Greawnd. 
Hoos  th'  fin' ft  ot  ewr'ry  faighfed  he  ;  boh 
I  deawt   things'n  leet  unluckily  for  the  ; 
for  I.  geete    two    this  lafl  week,'  on   they 
mey'dn  up  meh  Keawnt.— — New  Meary, 
i'r  ready  t'  cruttle  deawn,  for  theaw  moot 
o  knock  t  meh  o'er  with  ^pey.   Boh  whot's  i 
tch  Price  fed  he  ?  I  connaw  thwooal  hur 
t1  meh  nown   Broother  under  o  Ginny, 
fed  I.      Hoos  checop   o  that  fed  he  ;  on 
no  deawt  boh  theaw  meyfell  hur. 

M.   Odds  like  !   Yoarn  lung  eh  finding 

o  Ghapmon  ;  oytchbody'r  awlus  fittut  fo* 

T.  Eigh,  fittut   Eigh  ;  far   they  ned'n 

none  no  moor  in  I   need  Wctur  eh   meh 

Shoon,  not  tey  ;  But  theaw'fthear.     Then 

D.3  •  fcd,i 


(     42     ) 

fed  he,  there's  on  owd  Cratchenly  Gentle- 
mon,  ot  wooans  ot  yon  Heawfe,  omung 
yon  trees,  meet  anent  us  ;  ot  I  believe 
11  gi  thee  the  Price  :  If  not  Juftice  fitch  o 
one's  o  likely  Chap,  if  tie  gooa  thither. 
Sed  I,  Pr  there  laft  Oandurth,  on  he'd  leet 

0  oneth  Yeandurthofore.    That  leet  feaw- 
ly  for  the,  fed  he  :  — Eigh,  fed  I.  fo  it  e'en 
did  ;  for  I  mede   o  peaw'r  o   Labber  o- 
beawt  it  I'm  {hure.      Well   boh  this  owd 
Gentlemon's  lik'ly'fl  of  onny  I  know.    So 

1  mede  'im  meh  Manners,  on  feete  eawt. 
for  this  tother  Pleck.. 

JVf.  Ihopeiaha1  better  Luck,  Egodfnum. 
T.   Whau,  I  thowt  eh  cou'd  too  :   For- 
lieawitpopt  int'  Mind,  ot  Nip  did  naw 
hcw.u  hur  icie  heeigii  enough,  on.ot  Fok 
wou'd  naw  buy  her  becofe  olthau     On 
int'  has  naw  freeat'n,  I  bowttwo  Eawnce: 
o'  Pepper   when  id  meh   Sawt  ;  on  tho1 
't.wur  os  thodd'n  os  o  Thar-Gake, id  rub 

her  A fe  weet :  For  I'd  feen  Oanifrey  o' 

Matho's  pley  that  tutch  be  his  Greawparft- 
Mare  ;  that,  dey  ot  Tern  oth'  Redbonk 
coom't  buy  hur.  So  meet  ofore  eh  geet 
tqear,  I  took  Nip,  on  rubb'd  hur  primely 
cjfeath  ;  een  till  o'  yeawlt  ogen.  Pr.  ot 
Heavvfe  in  o  crack,  on  lfcet..oth'  o^vd  Mon 
,  oiling  t'  geet  o  .Tit  back.  Sed 
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i,  too  him,  is  yoarn  N^me  Mr.  Scar  ?  Sect 
he,  theaw'r  oathcr  greeof,  or  greeof-by  ; 
but  I  gex  Fm  him  or  to  meeons:  Whot 
wants  to  wimmey  ?  I'm  infarrned,  Sed  I, 
ot  yo  want'n  o  Bandyhewit,  on  I've  o  tip- 
top on  eh  meh  Arms  here  os  onny's  eh 
Englandjhiar..  That's  a  greyt  breeod,  Sed 
he ;  but  pre  the  let's  hondle  hur  o  bit,  for 
in  eh  tutch  hur,  I  con  tell  whether  hoo'^ 
reet  bred  or  naw. 

Mi.  Odd,  but  that  wur  o  meety  fawfe 
owd  Felly,  too-to. 

T\  'Sflefti,  Meary  '  I  think  eh  meh  gutSi 
ot  he'rth'bigg'fl  Raicot  on  um  aw  :  Boh 
I  leet  i;n  heaclleV,  on  he'r  fo-  feely,  on  his 
Honds  \vhackert  fodefpratly,  ot  eh  cou'd 
naw  (lick  too  hur,  on  hoo  leep  deawn, 
Neaw  fort  thowt  I  :  Nip;  cock  the  Tele 
on  (how  the  fell  :  Boh  eftid  ot  that,  hoo 
feet  up  o  yeawll,  clapt  th'  Tele  between  hur 
Legs, on  cropeinto  ohoyleithHorle-ftone  \" 

M.   Fye  onn'r,  Til.  ha  bin  os  mad  attur 
oso.Pottert-Wafp. 

T.  Whau,  i'r  os  mad  os  tcaw  cou'd  be, 
ot  hoode  ihavvmt  hur  fell  fo  wofully; 
he  d  x* '  •  •  c  •  I  ie  d  to  th'  o  /  d  M  on,  rnu  n  n  e  h 
Uik'ii  o^_n  ior  yo.in  iir.d  hoofe  no  Foo- 
goad  o  o  Bitch  ?  Now  now,  fed  he  ;  I 
os  idt  os  o  Snig,  on  os  fmoot 
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os  o  Mowdewarp  :      On  I  find  os  plene 
ot>  o  Pifee-ilaff,  be  bur  Icimock  Yecais,   ot 
hoofe    reet   bread  :     Oa    la  a    haci'ur    if 
ho  ode  coil  meh  o  M  older,  but  ot  o  Friend 
has  lent  in  eh  one  eawt  o  Torjhar,  on  I  need 
no  moor  :    Boh   I'll    fwop  with  the    into 
will.      Mow  fed  I,  ill  fwop  none  :    for  I'll 
Gather  have    a   G.inny    lor  liar,   or  hoofc 
newer  gooa  while  roea  Heeod  {tons  o  men. 
Shilders  ,     Then  I  .con  chalier  none  with 
the,   laid  he  ;   boh  ha fi1,  bin-  ot   yon  fine 
Digging  anent  us  !   Eigli   fed  I,,  boh  he's 
orioo  oil  mn>;    Well  but  they're  os  fcarit  r 
neaw  os  ewer  the  wur  eh  this  ^A^ard,  fed 
lie  *,   on  there's  one   Mitjlsfo,  eh   Raclidawr 
ot's-q  meety  lover  on  'um...    Whau,  fedl,^ 
I'll  go  fee.-— On  neaw  Meary,   I  begun  t1   ' 
miftruil:  ot  tear'n  meying  o  Foo  on  meh. 

M,:  The  firrups  tak'  um}   boh  tey  ne'er 
wur  be  aw  o  like, 

T.   Whau,   boh  howd  tey  Tung  o  bit,  - 
on  teawft  hear  ;   for  I  thought  i'dtry  this   r 
tother  Felley,   on  if  he'r  gett^'n  fittut  too, 
I'd  try  110  moor  :    For  then  it  wou'cl  be  os 
plene  os    Black/lonehedgz  ot  team  rneying 
oh    c  rron  Gawby   on  raeh.      So  I   went 
t1  Rachdaw,  on  fperr'd  'tis  Mon  eawt.      I 
leuiid  im  o  back  oth'   Shopboort,  weh  o 
little  Dog  ot  fide  on  'im  :   Thowt  I  t'  meh 

felu  , 
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feln  I  would  teaw'a  choak't  this  Felley  'II 
be  fit  tut  too,  I  deawt.  Well,  fed  he  on- 
nift  Mori,  whot  done  yo  pleeoft1  hav  ?  I 
want  nowtothehan,  faidl  fori'm  come'n 
€  fell  ye  o  Bandy  he-wit.  Neaw,  Meary, 
this  Rafcot  os  weel  oft'  reft,  rooft  meh 
Bitch  to  the  van  a  Welkin ;  but  ot  tat 
Time  he  did  naw  want  one. 

M.  E  wea's  meTummus  !  I  deawt  team 
meying  o  parfit  Neatril  on  o  ! 

T  O  Neatril !  Eigh,  th*  big'il:  ot  ewer  wrur 
medefinkene  kilt  ebil;  on  neawFr  foftrackt 
woodeFr  arronly  moydert  on  cou'd  ha  fund 
eh  meh  Heait  *ta  jowd  aw  ther  fows  to- 
gether. Frnofoynerareawt,  bohothreave 
o  Rabblement  wur  watching  on  meh  at 
t'  Dur.  One  on  urn  fed,  thisisirn  ;  ono- 
ther,  he*s  here  ;  on  one  Bafturtly-gullion 
afht  mey  if  i'd  fowd  meh  Bandy hewit  ?  By 
th1  Mifs  Meary,  Tr  fo  angurt  ot  tat,  ot  I 
up  well  meh  gripp'n  Neave,  on  hit  irn  a 
good  wherrit  oth1  Yeear,  on  then  well  meh 
Hough,  puncht  him  into  th1  Riggot.  ;  on 
ill  grim'd,  on  deet  th'Lad  wur  for  fhure: 
Then  they  aw  feete  ogcn,  meh,  on  ofore 
id  gono  Rood,  ih»  Lad's  Moother  coomy 
on  crope  fawfly  behunt  meh,  on  geete 
meh  by  th'  hewer,  on  deawn  coom  Nip 
an  me  ith'  Rtndle,  on  th'  Hoor  ot  top 

on 
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on  meh  :  While  th'tufYle  laftit,  .hur  Lad* 
(on  the  bafturts  ot  took  his  Part)  kept  grim- 
ing, on  electing  meh  weh  Siiik-dtat,  ot  I 
thcwt  meh  Ken  would  newer  ha  done  good 
ogeri  ;  for  I  moot  os  weel  ha  bin  o'er  tV 
Heeod  in  o  Middingfpuce,  or  ot  teying. 
o  two  Eawls*. 

M.  E .  walla- dey,   whot    ofounnan-ze   o 
Mis  far  tins  yo  had'n. 

T.   Eigh,  for  if  Qwd-Nick  owl  me  o  S 
he  p  e  d  e  •  ine .  W  h  o  am .  w  e  h  -U  i  e  :   For  w  h  1 1  e 
the  Skirmidgc  laftut,   awth'  Teawn   wur 
cluttert  obeawt  us  :  I  iheamt  os  -if  id  flown.: 
ftimmut,  on  Skampurt  owey  weh  o  Fleigli 
eh  meh;  Yeear,    on  up    th7  Broo   intotK' 
Church  Yon  :.:  There  I'd  o  mind   t'  fee  if.: 
onney  body  falltit  meh.  I  turn'd  men,    oil 
who  te  Dule  duft  think,  boh  Td  loft  Nip. 

M.   Whot  fenneh  ! 

T.  It's  true..  Meary  ;  fb  I  cawd,  oil  ! 
wTlievvtit,  boh  no  Nip- ,wur  t"  be  fund,  hee 
nor  low  :  On  far  aw  1  knew,  meh  M-.-. 
ter  ftt^te  (Itch  3-toaronhur,  becole  ofotch- 
ink  th1  Beaois  en  SJfceteJv;  I  dnrft  os  tit:. 
o.  tean-o  Bear  by  th'  Tooih  cflta  o  It  leech 
hur  ith  Teawn.-  So  I  took  eendwey,  for 
it  \vur  welly  neet  ;  on  I'd  had  poather  Bit 
nor  Sope  ?  nor  Cup  o  Sneeze  of  aw  that 

M. 
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M.  Why,  yoad'n  be  os  gaunt  cs  Grewnt; 
-O n  we  1 1 y  fa m m i (1  it . 

T.  I  tell  the  Meary  Fr  welly  moydart: 
Then  I  thorn  inch  Heart  wou'd  ha  funk 
int1  meh  Shoon  ;  for  it  feld  os  heavy  os 
o  M  uftert-boah,  on  I  ftanck  fo,  it  mede  meh 
os  waughifh  os  owt,  on  Fd  two  or  dice 
Wetur-tawms  :  Beiideaw  this,  meh  Bally 
warcht  ;  on  eh  this  fettle  I  munt  daddle 
Whoam,  on  feafe  meh  Meafter  ! 

M.  E  dear  !  Whot  o  kin  of  o  beawt 
liad'n  ye  well  him  ? 

T.  Whau,  I'fl  tell  the  moor  o  that  eend 
neaw  :  B"o  furft  thcaw  mun  inow,  that 
os  IV  gooink  toart  Whom  os  denawn- 
heartit  on  mallancholy  os  a  MethodiR,  ot 
thinks  he's  In-.pig  of  Owd  Harry,  o  mon 
overtook  meh  rising  o  Tit-back  on  leeoding 
onot-her  :  thinfls  I  t'  meh  fell  ;  this  is  fome 
Yorfkar  Horfe -Jockey  ;  I  wou'd  he'd  le 
meh  ride  ;  for  theaw  mun  know  IV 
\vofoo  weak  on  Waughifh.  This  thought 
had  hardly  glentit  thro'  meh  nob  before 
ot  Felly  fed  ;  come  honefty ;  theaw  looks 
os  if  to  -wur  ill  toyart  ;  theawft  ride  o  bit, 
into  will.  That's  whot  eli  want  fed  I,  in 
ye  pleeas*n  for  Fm  welly  done.  So  looihe 
Meary  I  geet  on  ;  on  I  thought  eh  neer 
rid  yeafier  fin  ch  cou'd  geet  o  hurapftridd'n 
o  Tit-back.  M. 
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JVf.  A  good  deed  fwnmus  that  wur  no 
ill  Felly ;  yoad'n  ha  no  ill  luck  ot  tis 
beawt  e  goddil. 

T.  E,  Meary,  theaws  een  gext  rank 
•monny,  on  monny  o  time,  on  neaw  theaw 
p— ffes  by  the  Bowogen  ;  for  I  wou'd  i'd 
ridden  eawr  Billy's  Hobby-horfe  a  howdey 
t'gether  eftid  o  getting  o  this  Tit  :  for 
hark  the  meh  ;  we'd  naw  ridd'n  oboon 
five  Rood  but  felly  afht  meh  hea\v  far  Ir' 
gooink  thatwey?  Seysl,  obeawt  a  mile 
onohoave.  That's  reel,  feys  he  ;  there's 
on  Eleheawfe juit  there  obeawt;  Til  ride 
ofore,  on  theaw  mun  come  iawfly  after  on 
I'll  (ley  for  the  there.  So  he  feet  off  like  hey 
-go-mad  ;  boh  I  kepto  foot's  pefe  :  for  me 
Tit  fwat  on  femnVd  as  toyart  os  I  wur. 
Neaw  loothe  Meary,  after  this  I'd  naw 
ridden  mitch  oboonhawfe  o  mik  boh  I 
heard  forae  fockcumminkafterrneho  gal- 
lop, o  gallop  os  if  the  Deel  hadbad  hallidey. 
Theyd'n  hardly  o'er  ta'en  nieh  boh  one 
on  um  fweer  by  ill  Mafs,  this  is  my  Tit, 
on  I'll lieyt  too,  if  owd  Nick  flon  not  ith' 
?Gap.  With  that  o  lufly  wither  Tyke 
pood  eawt  o  think  like  o  piece  on  o 
BafToon  an  flappingmeh  oth  Shilde.rs  weet 
fed,  friend  Tm  o  Cunftable,  an  yore  my 
Piifner. 

That 
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'The  Dee!  ley  yer  frienofhip,  on  Gonfta- 
b  r  ip  *<  o,  feu  I  ;  whot  dunneh  meeon 
m  on  ?  » V  hot  nn  in  1  be  prifner  for  ?  Yoan. 
(town  that  Tit  fed  he,  on  yoaftgood  back 
v/i'niiiy  before -ojuftice-  I  ftown  n'ont 
ont*  fed  I,  for  1  boh  meet  neaw  gett'n  ont, 
on  o  Mon  ots  Gallopt  ofofeon  whooa  I 
toook  for  th1  owner  ga'meh  leeof ;  fo 
whot  bifnefs  han  oather  yo  or  th1  Juftice 
Weh  me  !  Stuff  Stuff,  meer  balderdafh  fed 
th1  Cunftable,  Wi  that  I  lecp  off  th'Tit 
in  a  greyt  hig,  on  fed,  iat  be  yoars 
tak't  o.  to  the  Deel  o  ;  for  I  know  nowt 
ont,  nor  yo  noather,  not  I. 

M.  Weel  aftit  Tummus ;  that  wur 
monfully  fed,  on  done  too  ;  think  I. 

T.  Boh  huflit  Meary,  on  theawft  hear 
fur  :  Cum  cum,  fed  th'  Gunftable,  that 
whifFo  whaffo  fluff  winnow  doo  for  me  : 
for  gooa  yo  booath  rnun  on  fhan,  oather 
be  hook  or  crook»  On  wi'  that  he  pood 
eawt  fome  Ir'n  trinkums,  ot  rick  C  like  o 
parfil  ©  Cheeons  We  awns  thinks  I  t' 
me  fell,  whotartheefe  ?  In  the  bin  Shack- 
ils,  Ijnin  o  rere  fcroap  indeed  ;  I'm  wur 
off  neaw  in  eer  eh  wur  :  I' ft  be  hoiig'd, 
or  fome  devilment  ot  tis  very  time.  For 
'be  meh  troth,  Meary,  I  heated  th'  jing- 
ling of  his  thingumbobs  cs  ill,  os  if  theav.*, 
E  <*i~ 
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or  ony  men  elze  had  bin  ringing  my  paf- 
fing  Bell. 

M.  Good  lorjus  deys  !  its  not  to  tell 
jieaw  camm'd  things  con  happ'n  ! 

T.  Heawee'r  J  muftert  up  my  curridge 
on  fed,  hark  o\  yo  Cunftable,  put  up 
thoofe  things  ot  rick'n  fo  ;  on  inneh  mun 
gooa,  I  will  gooa  ;  on  quietly  too  :  for 
theaw  knows  ot  force  is  meds'n  for  o 
Mad-Dog. 

M.  Whoo-who,  whoo-who  whoo  ! 
Why  Tummus  !  Its  meet  neaw  buzz'cl 
Into  meh  heeod,  ot  tis  feme  Horfe -Jockey, 
had  flown  .tli'  Tit,  on  for  fear  o  being 
o'ertene  geet  yo  V  ride  t'  feve  his  own 
Beak'n.  on  fo  put  yor  Ihar  on  ye  o.thifs'n. 

T.  Why,  I  think  theaw  guexes  too  o 
liure  ;  for  he  flippt  th'  Rope  fro  obeawt 
his  own  neck  on  don'd  it  o  mine,  that's 
fartin.  Heawe'er  it  mede  pittifoo  wark 
indeed ;  to  be  guardit  be  two  Men  on  o 
Gunftable  back  ogen  thro1  Racbdaw  where 
Id  10  letely  loft  nieh  Bitch,  on  bin  fovery 
mawkinly  rowlt  ith  Riggot  !  Heaweer 
theefe  Cunftable-fok  wur  meety  meeverly 
on  modeft  too  to,  on  as  mute  os  Mowdy- 
warps  for  we  gect  thro1  th'-Teawa  well 
very  little  glo.oaring  on  lefs  pumping,  on 
ot  Juftices  in  u  CM 

M 
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M.  E  deer,  Tummus,  did  nawa  Haw- 
ter  runftrawngelyehyer  heeod  ;  forium- 
mot  runs  eh  mine  os  hit  wur  full  o-  Ropes 
on  Pully-beawls. 

T.  Why  loothe  Meary  I  thought  fo 
pleaguy  hard^  ot  I  cou'd  think  o  nothing 
at  aw :  for  fe  the  meh,  I'r  freetn't  aw 
macks  o  weys.  Still,  Yd  one  cumfort 
awlus  popt  up  It  heeod;  for  thinks  I't 
meh  fell  I  flown  no.  Horfe,  not  I:  on 
theaw  knows  ot  Truth  on  Honefly  goo- 
ink  hont  eh  hont  howd'n  one  onoiherV 
backs  primely,  on  flon  os  ftiiFos  o  Gab- 
lock. 

M.  True  Tummus,  they  re  prime  props 
at  o  pinch,  that's  fartin.  Boh  I  yammer 
t'  hear  heaw  things  turn'd  eawt  ot  eend 
of  aw. 

T.  Theaws  no  pefhunce  Meary.  boh 
liowd  te  tung  on  theawfi  hear  in  o  fnift : 
for  theaw  mun  know,  ottis  fome  Cunfta- 
ble  wur  os  preawd  ot  id  tean  poor  Turn, 
prifner,  or  if  theaw'd  tean  o  Hare  on  had 
hur  eh  the  Appern  meet  neaw  :  but  th* 
Gobbin  ne'er  confidert  o'  honging  wou'd 
naw  be  cawd  good  ipooart  be  ony  body 
eh  ther  fenfes,  011  wur  enough  fo/'t  edge  o 
finer  mon's  teeth  in  mine.  Heawe'er  he 
knockt  os  bowdly  ot  Juftices  Dur,  os  if 
E  2  id 
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id  ha  dung  it  deawn.  This  fotcht  © 
pieaw'd  gruff  felly  eawt,  whooa  put  us 
int'  a  pleck  we  as  monney  Books  an  Pap- 
'pers  os  a  Cart  wou'd  howd  To  this  mon 
(whooa  I  foon  perceivt  wur  th'  Clark)  tk' 
Guftable  tow'd  meh  wofoo  kefe ;  an  eh 
truth  Meary  IV  os  gawmlefs  os  o  Goofc 
on  began  o  whackering  os  if  id  ftown  O 
liow  draight  o  Horfes.  Then  this  felly 
went  eawt  o  bit,  on  with  irn  coom  th1 
Juftice  ;  whooa  I  glendurt  at  fooar,  an 
thowt  he  favort  owd  Jone  o  Dobs  whooa 
the  aw  knows  awlus  wears  a  breawnifli 
White-wig,  ot  hongs  on  his  Shilderslike 
Keaw  teak  Weil  Mr.  Cunftable,  fed 
Juftice,  Whot  han  ye  brought  me  ncaw  ^ 
Why,  pleeos  ycr  Worfhip,  ween  meet 
neaw  tean  o  Horfe-ftcyier  whooa  wur 
uieying  off  with  Tit  os  hard  os  he  cou'd, 
Od,  thought  Tt  meh  feln  neaw,  or  never 
Turn,  fpeyke  for  the  fell  ;  or  theawrt 
throttlt  ot  tis  very  bcawt,  fo  I  fpeek  up, 
an  fed  ;  that s  naw  true,  Mr.  Juftice  : 
for  Fr  boh  gooink  ofoot's  pefe.  Umph 
fed  th'  Juice  there's  naw  mitch  difference, 
as  to  that  point.  Heawe'er  iiowd  teaw 
the  tung  yung  mon;  anfpeyk  whenther^t 
fpokk'n  too.  Well  theaw  mon  ith  breawa 
Copat,  the^w,  fed  th'  Ju.ftice,  whot  hai 

theay* 
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dieiw  to  fey  ogen  this  fdly  here  ?  Is  this 
Tit    thy  Tit,  leys  to  ?  It  is  Sur.      Here- 
Clark,  bring's  that   Book  on  lets   fwear 
him.      Here   th'  Juftice  fed  o  nominy  to 
'im,  on  towd'imhemunt  tey  kere  o  whot 
eh  fed,  or  he    moot  as  helt  be  forefworn, , 
or  hong   that  yeawth   there.     Well,  on 
theaw  feys  ot  tis   Tit's  thy  Tit,  is  it  ?  It 
is,  pleeos  yer  Worfhip.      On  where  had 
teaw  him.  feys   to  ?  I  bred  im  Sur.      E  , 
whot  Country  ?    Gown-Edge   Sur.      On 
when  wurhe  flown  feys  to  ?  Laftdey  bofli 
yufterday  abcawt  three  o  Clock  ith  Oa*i- 
durth  :   for   eawr  Yem  faigh  'im   obeawt  . 
two,  on  we  mid  im  obeawt  four  o'Clock.  . 
On  fro  Gown-edge  theaw  feys  ?.  YusSmv.. 
Then  th?  Juftice  turn'd  im  to   me,  on  fed 
Is  aw  this  true  ot  tis  man  feys,  hears   to  \ 
rneh  ?  It  is  fed  I ;  part  on't  ;  on  part  on't 
is  naw : .  for  I  -did  naw  fleyl  this  Tit  •  nor 
ist  oboon  ,  two  eawrs  fin  furfl  time  ot  eh 
brad .meh    e'en   on    im.      Heaw    coom 
theaw't  beriding   owey  wi*.  im   then,  if 
theaw  did  riaW'fteyl  im  ?  Why,  o   good 
deed  Sur,  os  I'r  goink  toartwhomto  dey^ 
o  felly  weh  o  little   reawnd  Hat,  on  o 
fcrunt  Wig,  cullur  o   yoars,  welly,  bok 
fliorter,  o'er  took  meh  ;  hewur  riding  o 
oac  Tit  on  lad  another      Neaw  this  mon  , 
E  3  feeinkv 
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ifceink  Frtoyart,  becolb  I  went  wiggletyx 

wagglety  ith'  lone,   ta  offer't  meh  his  lad> 

Tit  C  ride   on.     I'r  fene    otii  proffe'r  be- 

leemy,  on  geeton  :   boh  he  rid  off,  Whip 

on  Spur  tho  he  cou'd.  hardly  mey  th"  Tit 

keawnter,  on  wou'd  fley  oa  meh    ot   on 

£le-heawfe ith  road.     Naw  Mealier  Juftice 

I'd  naw  gon  rhree  quarters  on  o  Mile  boh 

theefe   fok   o'ertean  meh  ;  towd  meh  Fd 

^ftown  th1  Tit  on  neaw  han  brought  meh 

hither,  os  inl'r  o  Yorlhar  Horfe-fleyler. 

On  this  is  aw  true  Mafler  juflice,  or  mey 

!  ne'er  gut'  on  ill  pleck  when  eh  dee. 

M.  Primely  fpok'n  efeath hummus!  yo> 
meet  fliad'n  Wry  not  eh  tellink  this  tele, 
think  I  ;  boh  whot  fed  th'  Juflice  then  ? 

T.  Whau,  he  fed  ;  Hears. to  meogen, 
thcaw.  Yungfter  ;  tell   meh  where  theaw. 
wur  i'  tpther  dey  hoh  yufterday,  eipeci- 
ally  ith  Oandurth,.  will  to .    Whau,  fed: 
•I,  I  feet  eawt  fro.  Whom  foon  ithvyoan- 
dnrth  wi1.  o  Keaw  on  a  Kawve  for  Ratch- 
daw;  meh  Kawve  wur   kilt.,  ith'   lone,4 
with  o.  Tit  Coak'u  os  ch-cootn.;  on   ith' i 
,Oand.urth  Tr  avv   up  on  cieawn  eh  this  t 
Neighbourhood^  dooink.  melx  beil  t'  fell , 
meh  Bitch  oj:  fok   caw'drj  ,o  Bandyhcicit  ^ 
Ice  if  tlx  cou'd ..mey^tb*  "Kawve  money  up  . 
(^ r  jji£.  Mca ftex, :  b u t  \v ae§  me  e*ery-bod)F. 
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war-  r^ctt'n  fittut  with  um.    So  Fr  keft  int« 

• 

tli'  dark,  on  iorc'e  t  ftey  otLittlebroughavi 
neet.      On  where  wur  to   yuilerday,  fed 
juitice  ?   Wheau,  fed  I,  I   maundert  up 
on   deawn   hereobeawt   ogen,  oth'    feme 
ileevelefs    arnt,    on   wur   fore  t,  harbour 
awth1  laft  neet  in  o  Barmv  here  Boggarts. 
Iwarm'n  (Lord  blefsus)  on  breed'nr  I  be- 
lieve ;  for  oytchbody  feysits  never  beawt 
um  ;  on  to  dey,  os  IT  goojnk  whom  I  leet 
o  this  felly  ot  I  took   fo.r  a  Horfe-Jockey, 
on  fo  wur  tean  up  -be  tlreefe  fok  for  a  lit- 
fteyler.      Boh  hark,  the.meh,  theaw  Pri- 
ner,  fed  th'  Juftice,  wur  naw  theaw  here 
to  the  r  dey   boh  yufterdey  wf  the    Dog, 
prethee  ?  I   wur  S.ur  ;  boh   yoad'n  ,  naw  • 
buy  hur,  for  yoarn  iittittoo-     Whottime 
o.tli1  dey  moot  it  bee,  thinks  to  ?   Between 
three  an  four   o  Clock,  fed  I.     Beleemy 
mon,  I  think  theaw  rt  oather  greeave  or 
greeave-by,    fed    he.      Here,    yo,  Mailer 
Guftable  follow  me.     Neaw,  Meary,  w^hot 
duft  think  ?  boh   while  theefe  two  wur 
eawt  o  bit,   this  Teafliil  ;   this  Tyke  of  o 
Clark  caw'd    me  afide  an  profFert  bring 
meh  clear  off  for   have  o  Ginney.      Seys 
I,  mon,  If  I   knew  a  Hawter   munt  mey 
meh  Neck  os  lung   os  o  Gcimer  neck  to 
morn  ,.  I  cou'd  naw,  reafe  Lovtve  a  Ginne    : 


,  hong'd  or  naw  hong'd  I  ha'  naw  one 
•hawp'ney  t'  icvc  mch  neck  wi\  Boh 
leys  he,  wilt  gi1  the  iVote  for't  ?  Ill  gi'  no 
Notes  not  I ;  for  Fd  os  good  t:  be  hong  d 
for  this  job,  oil  fleyl  on  be  hoiig'd  for 
that;  on  I  no  other  wey  t1  reafe  it  boh- 
Steyling  ot  1  know  on. 

M.  Good  Lord  omarcy  !   moor  Rogues  , 
on  moor  !   neaw  awt  upo'  aw  licli  tcalltrils 
for  ever  on  o  dey  lunger,  fey  I. 

T.  Huftt  huftt,  Meary;.for  neaw  th" 
Juftice  an  th'  Gunftable  coom  in. 

M.  E  Law  I'll  be  hongM  meh  feln  if 
eh  dunn aw  dither  for  fear:  boh  go  for* 
rud  Tummus. . 

T.  Why,  th' Juflice  after  rubbing  his-, 
broo   on  droving   his    feaie  deawn,  fed  ; 
Here,  yo  Meller  Gunftable,  on  yo,  fellow 
ot  owns    this    Tit  ;  I   mun  tell   ye,  that, 
yore  booath  ith  rang  Box:   an  han  gett'n 
th'  rang  Soo  by  th' Yeer.    For  this  young- . 
frer  here  cou'd  naw  fteyl  this  Tit  th'  lail 
Oandurth  boh  one  :  for  between  three  an 
four  o'Clock  tKat  dey  I  feed  him  here  me 
fell :    on  yo    fen    this  T,it  war  flown  fro' 
Gown-edge  obeawt  that  time.      Neaw  he 
coud  naw  bee  eh  two  plecks  ot  one  time,, 
yo  known*     So ..heors  to  men  yung  mon ••• 

1  munr.. 
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I  rnun  quit  thee  as  to  this  job  ;  fo  go  the 
wcy  whom  ;  onbehoneft.  I  will,  fed  I,. 
on  thonks  Meafter  Juftice  :  for  yoan  pood 
Truth  eawt  on  a  durty  pleck  ot  lung- 
length.  So  I  mede  im  o  low  bow,  on  a, 
greyt  Scroap  weh  mehShoough  oncoom 
men  wey, 

M.  Brevely  cumn  off  Turn? eigh,  on 
aierrily  too,  Fll  uphowd  o\  Neaw  een 
God  blefs  aw  honefl  Jufliccs,  fey  I. 

T.  Eigh  eigh  ;  on  fo  fey  I  too  :  for  Yd 
good  luck  otheel  of  aw,  or  Turn  had  naw 
bin  here  t'a  towd  teh  this  Tele.  Boh  yet 
Mtary,  I  think  th  meh  guts  ot  tcers  Meawfe- 
ntezes  ornung  fone  on  urn,  os  wesl  os  o^ 
mung  other  fok  ;  or  why  (hou'd  tis  feme 
Clark  o  his,  when  he  perceiv't  Tr  inno- 
cent, proffer  t  bring  men  off  for  hawve  o 
Ginney  ?  Had  nav/  this  o  fining  favor 
of  fere  cheeotmg;  ncdeawn-reet  nip  ping  o 
poor  fok.  On  does  tsaw  .think  et  tees. 
Juftices  donaw  know,  when  thefe  Tykes 
plcne  o  hundurt  v/ur  trkks  thin  this  in  o 
yecr  ?  Befide,  Meary,  I  hard  that  fawfe 
felly  Dick  o  Terns  o  owd  Harry's  fey,  ot  he 
kneaw  forae  onumot  went  fnipswi  theefc 
Catterpiliars  their  Clarks :  on  if  fa, 
ihou'd  they  naw  be  hugg'd  och*  ieipcb^ck, 
on  fcutcbt  with*  feineRod  wi'ther  Clarks, 
feears.  to  me  ?  M 


3VL  Now  now,  not  tey  marry  :  for  if 
fitch  things  munt  be  done  greadly  on  os 
.  teh  aught  to  bee,  ill  bigger  Rafcot  fhou'd 
ha'  th  bigger  fmacks,  on  moor  on -urn, 
yo  known,  Tummus.  Boh  greyt  fok  oft 
dun  who  te  win  wi'  littleons  reet  or  rank  ;. 
whot  kere'n  they.  So  let's  leeof  fitch  to 
inend  when  the  con  hit  on't ;  on  neaw 
tell  meh  heaw  ye  went'n  on  wither 
Meafler. 

T.  Eigh  byth'  Mi&  Meary  Fd  freeot'n 
that.  Why  then  theaw  mun  know,  eh 
fitch  o  kefe  os  tat  I'd  no  ikufe  to  mey,  for 
I  towd  im  heawth'  Kawve  wur  kilt  ith* 
Lone  ;  on  ot  Fd  fowd  the  Hoyde  for 
throtteen-pence.  On  then  I  cou'd  tell 
im  no  moor  ;  for  he  nipt  up  the  Deafiion, 
ot  floode  oth'  Harftone,  on  whirld  it  at 
.meh:  Boh  eft. id,  o  hitting  me,  it  hit  th' 
Reeam-Mug  ot  floode  oth'  Hob  ;  on 
ICeyvt  awth  Reeain  into  th1  Foyar:  Then 
th'  Battril  coom,  on  whether  itlawmtth' 
Barn  ot  ot  wuriih'  Keather  I  know  naw, 
for  I  laft.  it  rooaring  on  belling ;  fo  as  Fr 
fcamp'ring  awey,  caw^r  Seroh  aflit  meh 
where  e  wou'd  gooa  ?  I  towd'r  ot  Nicko 
oth  Farmer's  greyt  Leath  wur  nexi,  an 
I'd  go  thither. 

Al.   Of  awth'  Spots  itii    Ward,  there, 

wou^d 
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\vou' d  not  I  ha  com'n  for  a  Ycpfintk  a 
Ginneys. 

T.  I  geawfe  theaw  meeons  becofe  fok 
fen  Boggarts  awlus  hawntitit :  Boh  theaw 
knows  IV  wicLitly  knockt  up,  and  force 
is  Meds'n  for  a  mad  Dog,  os  I  towd  te 
afore. 

M.  It  matters  naw;  it  wou'd  never  ha 
funk'n  into  me  ta  harbort  there. 

T.  Well,  but  I  went ;  am  juft  as  i'r 
gett'n  to  th'  Leath  Dur,  whooa  fhou'd  e 
meet  boh  Yed  o'Jeremy's  their  New  J^ion. 

M.  Thatleetweel:  for  Ycd's  as  greadly 

0  Lad  as  needs  t'  knc.p  oth'Hemof  akeke. 

T.  True :  So  I  towd  im  meh  Kefe  e 
fhort,  an  fooary  he  lookt  too-to  :  I  wifh 
edurit  let  te  lye  we  me  fed  he  ;  but  as  I 
boh  coom  to  wun  here  this  Dey  Sennit, 

1  dare  navv^  venter.    But  I'll  {hew  thee  a 
prime  Mough  o  Hey  an   theaw  mey   do 
meeterly   frowt  I  know.       Thattle  doo, 
fed  I,  (hew  it  me,  for  I'm  ft  ark  an  ill  done. 
So  while  he'ur  (hewing  i  t  me  with  Scoaiice, 
he  fed  ;  I  fumrnot   tell  the  Turn,  but  1'ra 
loath.  Theaw  meeons  o-beawt  boggarts  fed 
I,  butFm  lik't  venter.  Theaws  meet  hk  it  fed 
he:  An  I  con  tell  the  J  cou'dlike  meh  pleck 
primely   but    for  dm:    Keawe'er  as    th' 
Tits  man   eawt  very   yarly,  I  nvun  Pro- 

von 
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vonum  obeawt  one  o'Clock,  anPIlcawt* 
fee  heaw  tha   goes    on :   'Sblid    fed   I,  if 
tlieaw  mun  eawt  fo  yarly,  I'll  fodder  an 
Pi-  \on  the  Ins  for  the,  an   theaw   mey 
flterj  in ile   ley  tli1  Proven  ready.     Then 
he  iriew'd   me   heawth'  Mou.gh   wur  cut 
with  a  Hey  knife,  hawve  wey  deawn  like 
a  great  Step,  on  that  I   moot  come  off 
yeaiily  o  that  Side  :   So  we   bid  tone  to* 
ther  good  Meet.     Fr  boh  meet  fattlt  when 
eh  heard  fummot  ith  Leath.      Gcod-Lor- 
jus  Meary  !   inch   Flefli  crept  o  meh  Boo- 
ans,    on  meh  Yeeais   crackt   ogen  weh 
hark'ning.      Prcfently  J  heard  fomcbody 
caw  fawfiy,  Tummus,  Tummus.  I  knew 
th'  Voice,  an  fed,  whooas  tat  tee  Seroh  ? 
Eigh  fed  hoo,  an  I  tiown  a  lyte  Wetur- 
podditch,  an    fome  Thrutchings,  and  a 
Treacle-butter-keke  if  eh  con  eyght  um. 
Fear  me  not,  fed  J,  for  Fm  as  hongry  as 
a  Rott'n,     Whan   miich-go-deet  o  with 
um  fed  hoo ;  an  yo  mev  come  on  begin 
for  they  need'n  no  keeling.     Neaw  Fr  e 
fitch  a  flunter  egetting  to  th'  Wark  ot  Fd 
frecat'n  th'  Spot  ot  Yed  towd  me  on,  fo  I 
feell  deawn  offth'  heeft   Side  oth'  Mough, 
an  fitch  a  Floofeo  Heyfollut  me,  ot  itdiiy 
meh  Ilitar   dcav/n,  au  Seroh,  wkh  meyt 
inner  hont  o  top  o  me  :   an   quite  hili'el 
vs  ho  oath,  M 
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M.  Cots  flfh,  this  \vuraniceTrick  oth* 
bookth  on't,  wur  itnaw? 

T.  Eigh,  fot'  wur;  boh  it  leet  weell 
atth1  Podditch  wur  naw  Scawding :  For 
when  we'd'n  medc  Shift  to  heyvean  creep 
fro  underth'  Hey,  fome  oth  Podditch  I 
fund  had  dawbt'  up  tone  o  meh  neen. 
Thrutchings  wur'n  fhed  oth  Weaftbant 
o  meh  Breeches,  an  th'  Treacle-butter- 
keke  flickt  to  Scroll's  Brat.  Heaweer, 
weh  ferawming  abeawt  ith  Dark  we  geete 
up  whot  we  cou'd,  an  I  eet  it  Snap,  for 
beleemy  Meary  IV  fo  keen  bitt'n  I  mtde 
no  bawks  at  o  Heyfeed.  So  while  Fr 
bufy  cadging  mey  Wem,  hoo  tow'd  me 
'hoo  lipp'nt  hur  feather  wur  turntd  Strack- 
ling,  an  if  I  went  whom  ageii  Fft  be 
cdawnger  o  being  Breant :  Thatmedeme 
wou'd  ha  met'run  for  I  fhou'd  be  lofe  ot 
Feerfuns  een  on  it  mattert  naw  mitch.  I 
thowt  this  wur  good  keawnfil,  fo  I  geet 
Seroh  C  fotch  me  meh  tother  Sark :  hoo 
did  fo,  an  I  thankt 'ur,  bid  Farewell,  an 
To  we  partit.  I  foon  fattlt  meh  fell  ith 
mough  under  a  fioofe  o  Hey,  an  Ilept  fo 
^weel  ot  whene  wack'nt  Fr  feerd  ot  id  o'er 
fleept  me  fell  on  cou'd  naw  Provon  th1 
Tits  e'  Time. 

•    M.  It  wur  weel  for  yo   ot  e  cou'd'tt 
F  Sleep 
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Sleep  at  aw,  for  Fft  ne'er  ha  Icde  meb  ec& 
i'gether  I'm  fhure. 

T.  Whau,  but  I  ftartit  up  to  go  to  ill 
Tits  and  flurr'd  deawn  to  th'  lower  Part 
oth  Mough  ;  and  by  the  Mafkins-Lord 
whot duft  to  think,  boh.I  leethump  flridd'n 
up  o'  fummot  ot  feld  meety  liewry,  an  it 
ftartit  up  weh  me  on  on  its  Back,  deawn 
th'  lower  Part  oth'  Heymugh  it  jumpt ; 
Crofl  t'leath ;  eawt  oth  dur  wimmy  it 
took  ;  an  intoth'  Watering-poo  as  if  the 
Deel  o  Hell  had  driv'n  it  ;  and  there  it 
threw  me  in,  or  I  feel  off,  I  connaw  tell 
Whether  for  th'  life  on  meh. 

M  Whoo-who,  whoo-who,  whoo  ! 
whot  ith'  Name  o  God  winneh  fey ! 

?.  Sey,— why  J  fey  true  as  t'Gofpil  ; 
an  Pr  fo  frectn't  I  wur  warr  fet  to  get 
eawt  (if  poffible)  in  e  wur  when  Nip  an 
me  feel  off  th  Bridge. 

M  I  never  heard  fitch  teles  fin  meh 
Neme  wur  Mall,  nornomonelze,  think  1 ! 

T.  Teles--!  Udds  bud,  tak  um  awt 
gether  an  theyd'n ' welly  mey  a  Mont  fton 
oth1  wrang  eend. 

M,  Well  but  wur  it  owd  Nick,  think'a 
ch  or  it  wur  naw  ! 

f.  1  hete  to  tawk  on't.  wilt  howd 
te  tung,  but  if  it  wur  naw  owd  Nick,  he 
wur  th'  orderer  on't.to  be  fhure.  M. 
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M:  Why  Tummus  preV  whot  wur  it! 

T.  Blefs  meh  Meary  !  theawrt  fa 
yearnftful  ot  teaw'Il  naw  let  meh  tell  meh 
tele.  Why,  I  did  naw  know  me  fell 
whot  it  wur  of  an  cawr.— If  eh  knowyet, 

M.  Well,  boh  heaw  went'n  yo  on 
then  ? 

f.  Whau,  wehmitchpowlering  I  geete 
eawt  oth'  Poo  ;  an  be  meh  troth,  lieve 
inch  as  to  lift,  I  cou'd  naw  tell  whether 
1'r  in  a  Sleawm  or  wak'n,  till  eh  groapt 
at  meh  Neen. :  An  us  I'r  refolv'd  to  come 
no  moor  ith'  Leath,  I  crope  under  a. 
Wough,  and  floode  like  a  Gawrribling, 
or  a  perfed  Neatril  till  welly  Dey  ;  an. 
jufl  then  Ned  coom. 

M.  That  wurpaffing  weel  confidering 
th1  kefe  or  y.oar'n  in. 

T.  True,  Lafs  ;  for  I  think  I'r  never 
feaner  t'  fee  no-body  fin  ir'  kerfunt. 

M.  Whot  fed  Yed  ! 

T.  Why  he  heeve  up  his  Honds,  an 
he  blefl,  and  he  prey'd,  an  mede  fitch 
Marlocks  that  if  Yd  naw  bin  eh  that  wofo 
Pickle  ITt  a  brofs'n  weh  Leawgh ing.  Then 
he  aiht  meh  heaw  I  coom  t'  be  fo  weet  ? 
And  why  e  ftoode  teer  ?  An  fitch  like,  I 
towd  him  I  could  gi  no  okeawnt  o  meh 
F  2  fell 
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fell;  boh  that  Tr  carrit  cawt  oth1  LcatH 
be  owd  Nick  as  I  thowt. 

M.  Fd  awlus  a  Notion  whot  it  wou'd 
prove  ith  heel  of  aw. 

T.  Pre'the  howdte  Tung  a  bit,— theaw 
puts  me  eawt.,  I  tovvd  im  I  thowt  it  wur 
owd  Nick  ;  for  it  wur  vaft  ftrung  ;  very 
hewry ;  and  meety  fwift* 

M.  E,  what  a  greyt  marcy  it  is  yore 
where  ye  ar  Tummus  ! 

T,  Eigh  Meary  fo't  is  ;  for  its  moor  in  £ 
expedit.  Boh  theawft  hear.  Yed  wur 
fo  flay*d  weh  that  bit  at  I'd  towd  iin  ot  he 
geete  meh  by  th'  Hont  an  fed,  ^ome  Tum- 
mus, let's  flit  fro  this  Pleck  ;  for  my  part 
I'll  naw  fley  one  Minnk  lenger.  Sed  I, 
iftle  fotch  me  Sark  eawt  oth*  Leath^  I'll 
geaw  with  the.  Ncy  fed  he,  that  I'll  ne- 
ver do  while  my  Nemes  Yed.  Whau,  fed 
I,  then  I'm  lik't  goa  beawt  it.  Dunnaw- 
trouble  the  nob  abeawt  tat :  I  two  o  whoam^ 
an  I'll  gi1  theeth1  tone,  come  let's  get  off  fed 
lie.  So  were'n  marching  awey;  but  be- 
fore wecFn  gon  five  Rood,  I  feed  fummut 
an  feete  up  a  greyt  Reeok  (for  I  thowt  I'd 
feen  owd  Nick  agen,  Lord  blefs  us)  :  Seys 
Yed,  whot  ar  to  breed  we  neaw  Tummus  ? 
I  pointit  tlv  Finger,  an  fed,  is  naw  tat  te 
Dule  ?  Which,  fed  he  •  That,  under  th' 

Hedge, 


lieclge,    feJ   I       Now,    now,    naw   hit  v 
that's  eawer  yung  Cowt  ot  lies  reawt,   led 
Yed.     The  Dickons  it  is   fed   I  !   Boh  I 
think  e  meh  Guts  ot  that  carrit  me   eawt 
oth  Leath.   Then  Yed  axt  meh,  if  th1  dur 
wur.opp'n  ?  I  towd  im  T  thowt  it  wur. 
But  I'm   fhure  I  tqynt.it  fed  Yed.     That 
moot  be  fed  I,  for  after  theaw  laftme  eawr 
Seroh    browt  me  meh    Supper  ;  an  hoo 
moot:  leeave  it.  opp'n.      By  th1  Mifs  fed 
Yed,  if  fo  Turn,  this  very  Cowt'll   prove  . 
th1    Boggart !   lets  into  th1  Leath,  an  fee, 
for  it's  naw  fo  Dark  as't  wur.  ."  With  aw 
meli  Heart  fed  I  ;  boh  lets  (tick  toth'  tone 
tether's  Hond   then.;     A  thifs'n  we  went 
into   th'  Leath,  and  by  meh   truth Meary 
I  know  naw  whot1  think  :  There  wur  a 
Yepfintle   a.  Gowt-tooarts   upoth1   lower 
Part    0th.').  Hey-mough,    and    th'    Pleck 
^vhere  it  had  lyen  as  plene  as  a  Pike  Staff. 
But  (till,,  ift'  wur  hitot  carrit  meh,  I  mar- 
vil  heaw  I  cou'd  ftick'  on  fo  lung,  it  wur 
eh.iitch  a  hurry- to  get  awey  ! 

M.|  Whotte  Firrups  !  itfignifies  nowt, 
for  whether  ye  ftickt  on,  or  feel  off,  I 
find  that  eawr  owd  . Nick  wur  th'  Cowt  at 
lies  reawt. 

2"    Whan,  I  connawfey  a  deeolabcawt 
it.  it  looks  likly,  as   tcaw   leys:    But  it. 
F  3  tbi3s 


this  wur  nota  Boggart  I  think  there  never 
wur  none,  if  teyd'n  bin  reetly  fifted  into. 
M.  Marry,  I'm  mitch  eh  yore  mind, — 
but  hark  ye,  did  neh  leet  o'  yer  Sark. 

T.   Eigh,  cigh  ;  I  height  eh  meh  Pocket 
fe  the,  for  its  boh  meet  neaw  at  eh  took 
meh  leave  o  Yed,  on  neaw  theaw  fees  I'm*, 
running  rneh  Country. 

M.  On  whot  dunneh  think  tvdoo  ? 
T.  I  think  t1   be  an/ Oilier;  for  I   con 
mexX  keerri,  on.  fettle  Tits,  os  wecl  os 
os  onny  one  on  urn  aw,  tho'  theaw  mey  i 
think  its  gawftiing. 

M....  Ney,  I   coo  believe 'o -E  law,, 

whot  o  cank  han  we  had  !  I  mennaweem 
t'  ftey  onny  lunger.  God  be  with  o  ;  for 
I  mun  owey. 

T.  Howd  :-- Ney  Meary  :  le  meh  hav 
one  Smeawtch  ot  parting,  for  theavv'rt, 
none  firch  o  feaw.  Whean  not  her. 

M.  Ney.-— -Neaw,-— So  Tummus  ;   go, 
teav^,  on  Slaver   Seroh   o  Ratchot's  in  ye 
bin  fo  kipper. 

'  T,  Why  neaw,  heawfpytfoo  tlieaw  art?/ 
Whot  in  a  Body  doo  like  Seroh  ;  thcie's , 
no  Body  boh  the  lik'n  fbinebody. 

M    Eigh,     true    Tummus .;    boh  then ; 
fomeiirncs  fome  body  likes  lome:body  elze. 
2".  I  gcawfe  whot  to  meeoni:  For.tlieavvr't 

iMJ?gj 
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glenting  ot  tat  flopper-meawth't  gob-Ilotcli 
Bill  o1  Owd-KattyY:  Becofe  ot  Fx>k  fen 
Seroh  hankers  after  im  :  I  marvel  what 
te  Dule  hoo  con ,  fee  in  him  :  Fm  mad  at 
hur. 

M.  Like  enough  ;  for  its  o  feaw  life  tn 
Luff  thoofe  ot  Luff'n  other  Fok  :  Boh  yoar 
o  Ninyhommer  t'heed    'ur  3*  for   there's 
none  fitch  farrantly  tavvk  abeawtV. 
T    Why,  whot  done  they  fay  ? 

M.-  I  mennaw  tell : Beiide  y oan  hap- 

ply  tey't  non  fo  weel  in  o  Body  fhou'd. 

T  Whaw-,  I  connaw  be  angurt  ot  tee, 
chez  whot  to  fey s,  os  lung  os  to  boh  harms 
after  other  fok. 

M.  Why  then,  they  fen,  othoosoMaWr 
kinly,  Dagg  d-a-ft,  Wifk-teFt,  Whcan; . 
on — on — 

T.   On  Whot  Meary  ?  Speyk  eawt. 
M.   Why  to  be  plene  with  o  ;   tey  fen ; 
ot  hur  Moother  took B ill oowdKaty's  on. 
hur  eh  Bed  together,  lafl  Sunday  Morning. . 
T.   E— the  Dev— -  (good  Lord  blefs  us), 
is  tat  true ! 

M.  True !  Heaw  fhou'd  t'  be  other- 
ways  for  hur  Moother  wur  crying,  on 
foughing  to  me  Deme  laflMunday  yean- 
durth  obeawt  it. 

I, .  'Sflcih  Meary  !  Tm  fit  cruttle  deawn. 
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Intoth'  Yeoarth :   I'd  leefer  o  tcan   forty 
Eavvls  ! 

M.  Why  liickit  neaw  ;  I'm  een  fooary 
fbr't:  God  help  it,  will  it  topple  o'er? 
Munneh  howd  it  heeod  while  it  Heart 
brafls  o  bit  ?  •-. 

T.   E.  Meary ;  theaw  little  gawmsheaw 

•ifc   thiutches   meh. Plucks!    for   if  t'  did,. 

theaw'd  naw  mey  fitch  o  Hobbi.1  on  meiu 

M.   Neaw  eh  meh  good  Troth,  I   con, 

heirdly  howd  meh   unlaight,  t'fee  heaw 

fail  yore  en  Luffs  Clutches  1   Boh  I  thowt 

I'd  try  o, 

T.  Meary,  whot  dus  to  meeon  ? 
M    Why,  I  towd  o  Parcil.  o  thumping 
lies  o  purpofe  t'  pump  *o. 

T.  The    Dickons   tey    the   Meary 

Whot  on  awkert  Whcan  ar  teaw  f  whot 
tell  Pleague  did  t1  flay  meh  o  thifs'n  far  ! 
theawrt  o  whearu  Lafs— I'd  ieefer  o  gon 
the  Arnt  forty  Mile. 

M. ',Eigh  o  hundurt,  tether  thin  o  had 
It  o  bin  true  :    But  I  thowt  I'd  try  o. 

T.   Well  ;  on  if  Idurmaw  try  thee,  tit- 
ter or  latter,  ittle  be  o-. marvel  ! 

M.  It'so  gryet  n>arcy  yo  c-onnow  cloct 
neaw  for  ou tiling  cleavvn.--Boh  I  mun  o- 
wey  :  For  if  meh  Deme  be  curnn  Whoam 
there'll  l>e  licking.  — Well  think  on  ot 
u  rcther  hatene  forty  Eawls*.  T, 


f.  1st  think  011  ot  teaw  looks  o  bit 
whifky  ches  whotSeroh  o  Rutchots  is. 

Af.  I  heard  um  fey  ot  gexing's  o  kint' 
lying,  on  ot  proof  oth  Pudding's  ith 
Eyghting.— So  Fere  weellTummus. 

1.  Meary,  fere  the  well  heartily  ;  on 
gi'meh  LufF  to  Seroh,  let't  leet  heawt  will. 

M.  \Vinncli  forgi'  meh  then  ? 

I*.  Byth'  Mifs  well  eh  Meary,  froth, 
bothum  o  me  Crop. 
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GLOSSARY 

O     F 

Lancafhire     Wcrds  •  and  Phrafes 


About  800  Words  more  than  were  in  any 
of  the  five  former  Jmpreflions  : 

In  which  many  of  the  ufelefs  corruptions  are 
oiiutujd,  and  wherein  ihe  Reader  may 
-obferve, 

Anglo- Saxgn, 
Bdic. 


r  Dutch. 

1  French. 
j  ^  wed  if}). 
L  Teutonic. 

A  A 

A    CTI L L  Y.  a&ually.\  Agate,  en  -the  ffav. 

-  fa^m.  \         *  t-  *   .  T^.-A  /*  ^ 


JL  jL  Ackerfprit,tf  Potatoe 

with  roots  at  both  Ends. 
Addle,  fsf*/  ;  ^//5j  unfruit- 


ful.     A.   S. 
Afterings, 


Agog,  feicn,  begun. 
Aighs,   ^"  ,^.  °A,  S. 

An   4V^^ 

J  qnd 

\nclifF.   Av/t?.      A.  S. 
Anent,  Wf;ie.      A    S. 
Appern,- 


-Appern,  apron. 
Appo,  an  Apple. 
Ar,  are. 


Ar£awt,  out  of  doors 
Aik,  alargeCheJl.  A,  S 
Arnt,  Errand. 
an  Arr,  t?  Mark  or  Scar 
Arren,  arrant,  downright 
Arfewood,  backward,  un 

willing.  A.   S. 
Arfey-verfey,  Heels  ove 

Head.  A.  S. 
Aflielt,  likely,  probable. 
Afh, 

Ixen,    ^     A-  S- 
Afli'n, 


Alker,  a  Nute. 
Aftite,  as  foon,    A.  S. 
Awf,  an  Elf,    en  tart 

Demon.     Bel. 
At't,  at  it. 
Awkert,    untoward'    alfi 

comical.     A.   S. 
Awlung  all  owing  to,   be- 

caufe&z. 
Awl  us,  always. 
Awmeety,  Almighty, 
Awnfert,  anfwered. 
Aw  o'like,  q.     all  I  love. 

an 


B 

Awto'pont,  out  upon  //, 

Awtert,  altered, 

Awvifh,  queer,  comical. 

B 

ACCO,  Tohacco: 
Backurt,    backward,, 
a  k  Hone,   q.   Bake- ft  one, 
A.    S. 

Bagging-time,    Raiting* 
time. 

Baldcrdafh,    Hodge-pcdgs 
A.   S. 

Ball,  the  Body  of  a  Tree. 

Ballocks,  theTejiicks.A.S. 

BaWy,  Belly.  " 

Ban,  curfmg.     Bel. 

Bandyhewit,  aNamegiven 
to  any  Dog,  when  Per- 
fons  intend  to  make  Sport 
with  his  Af after. 

3ang,  to  beat.     Bel. 

3ankreawt,  broken  credit* 
ed. 

iJarklt,,  'Dirt&c.  harden- 
ed on  Hair,  &c, 

3ant,  a  String. 

Margin,  Bargain. 

a  Leather  Ab~ 


A.  S. 


ron. 

Liarn,  a  Child. 
arft,  >burft. 
5aftert,  Saftard. 
laftertly-gullion,  a  Baf~ 

tard's  baftard. 
!ate,    \  without,  or  except 
leawt,  j  alfo  about,  or  trial 
>atter,  of  which  Pancakes 

arc  made. 

Sattril, 


Battvil,     ^T  Batting  -^ta 

1'f  d  by  LavndreJJcs 
Bav.tcrt,   vid:  larklt* 
Bawk,  «   P/rrr  of  timber 
l.ii  d  crofi  a  ffsme  ;  alh  to 

'''     ?el' 
Bavvks,    ldtft&itragrmeKtt  ; 

fl^S/i  H™-hft,    Bel,    ': 
DC."  ty. 

}>eafting,   ^  Icr.ilrg* 
"Bean-Is,  'loivls. 
Benvrk'nt,   bowled 


A.   S. 
Bccofc,  /•- 
Beeaft.   »7  ^"?: 
Jjeen,   nimble^  ,'.Mvr. 
Deeois,  Cc:t7, 
•Beeft,  oiRclejefled 

t.oc.t  "fisxt    after  Calving, 

A,  S, 

e.  q.  Becfan- 
/«  ft  -am  C  h  e  f- 
ter. 

Beet-need,  allrJp  on-par- 
1  1  c  I-  Inr  Occ  a/tons  . 

Eco-ant',    ]  r 

T>  &  v  we<3«  /  9 

Begunt,    /    - 

Behi  nt,Behnnt,  Behund; 

clljign'.jrr.g  behind1* 
Belcady,  by  our  I*-dy. 
S  eleakms  ,  <?  ^/  m/  «  //  /  /  vc  oj 

by  cur  Lady,   w  an  Inter  - 


«,   q.  bellows,  makes  a 
Nofa 

'Ecleert,  h'tezvJ. 
•i>e  1  e  c  ni  y  ,  b:iicve  m?  ;  /r 


• 


B 

Old  Fr. 

Relive,   byand-bv. 
F>cl>nrt,     a  Bull  or  Bears 

ffiafL 

Bell'n,     \makin*;  r.  Nofi. 
Belling,  /      A.'  S. 
Bench,   a  Scat* 
ftcr-    Force. 
Berm,  Itfr.     A.   S. 
Befhite,  to  foul,  to  dlr'f,\ 

A.  S. 

Befhote,  dirtied.    Tcu. 
Bezzlc,  yrc/7z  embezzle,  t$ 


Bjh, 

Bit,   a  f mall  Part. 
Bitter- hump-   the  Bittern. 
Blackifh,  inclining  to  h:nck* 
!U?ckftcne-Edge,    a  Hill 

bttivern   Lanca/hire,  and 

Tor^fnlrs. 
Blain,  a  little  Bon.   A.   S* 
Bleb,   a  Bubble.     Bel. 
Bleffih,   a  Block  or  n  'etige. 
Bleffi n-b cad ,   aBio:!:b£ad. 
Blend,    w/.v,     A.   S, 
Biendit,    mi:;ed.      A.   S. 
I  j  1 1  cl ,  from  Blood ;  an  in  * 

;  }\  i  n  k  erf-,   blind  of  one  JTv'.-", 
Blur,  ^  ^/cf .     Sp  j 
Moadlc,    Half  a  £i,rwin£. 
Bode,    dl.i abide \  atjofcrc- 

,     A.  S. 
Boggart,  a  Spirit  an  sffpa- 

ritiwt. 

Boggle,    tobe  afrc.'d.    Du, 

Boh,'  tov    IN.    B.     Thi; 

en  I 


find  feme  ether  Lattcajfhire 
words  ending  with  a,  arc 
.pronounced  with  a  very 
Jhort  dfpiratiotij  as  meh, 
for  me,  &c. 

Boke,  to  point  the  Finder  at 
BeL 

Bonkful,   kankfidy 

Boo  an,   a  Bon:, 

Booart,  a  Board. 

Bookth,  Bidk,tbe  Largcmfi 
of  a  Thing.      A.   S. 

Boole,  aCo^sSiall.  A.  S. 

Bote.   did  bite. 

BoW,  but  the. 

the  bend,  as  the 


Bowd,   bold, 

B  or  rut,   borrowed. 
Boyrn,   to   rlnje  cr  wa/Jj 

A.  S. 
Boy  nit,  wofh  V.    A.  S. 

Brabble,          ^    c      ... 
7>          ,  .   a&quabb'e 

lirancrle,  v  /,. 

.Pi  >-/^r  falling 

iirabblement.  f      •  ,    ,  ^ 

r*  1  0«i'  bCl 

Branglement,  j 

Braggot,  new  Ale  fplccdy 
with  Sugar ,  Csfj.  br. 

Brad,  far  cud)   op:ned. 

Brais,  Copper- Money,  afi 
all  Sorts  of  Coin. 

Braft, 

Brafnt, 

,I3ra%  fiCb'ild ;  alfo  a  courjc 
Apron.  A.  iS. 

Brawn,  a  Bom-. 

JJrcans,   Brains. 

Brce,  Brotbivlibwt  Mu>!',i 


B 

alfo  i^  fear  a  PerfjK. 
Brecchvis,   Eree 
iJreed,  f- 
Brecther,  Brer- 
Brckfufr,  Br^kfajL 
!->rcvc,   brti--c. 
Brcyd,  a  Board. 
Brld.  a  Bird. 
Hrigg,  «  ^r/, 
5  r  i  ggSj   Irons  to  jrio  Vf 


Brimming,  a  Son*  is 
to  b:  /o^cbin  p^ 
rn  gender.   A.   S. 

5ri  ndl  t,  c  Mixture  rf  Co  - 
h'trs  in  Cows,  D'JFS.  &c.. 
ritchcl,  apt  to  In 
rok'n,   broken. 

g,   <7  fivampy  Place',  aifc 
a  Imfby  Pic:cc. 

To  brog,  //.r;r  arc  two 
tflys  if  ffo'm*  far  Eejs, 
faffdBjroggingj  one  with 
a  long  Polf)  Lint.,  c<nd 
P':nmmci,  tic  other  by  put- 
ting the  Hiok  cjid  //  ~crm 
on  a  pnall  Stirkf  c,ndt 
tbrufiing  'it  into  //6.rj 
iuher-e  the  Ech/^c.  II)  u. 

£roo,   Lrcic,  fcrefie-a 

jSruar.t,  .tie  rim,   cr  brims 
of  a  Hat. 

.Smart,  ~ihe  Blades  of  Corn 
juftfprung  up- 
•:!•:,   A-rook. 

.    BL\. 

.'/r,  a  report, 

5ruitcd,  n  ported. 

Z?ruzz\i.  broken,  or, 


• )  brk%  tie  Skin  off, 

is  l')  kfMck  it  off\ 

7?-<ck,   a  i 

./iulkvkt,   bul'.icd,  cheated* 

.#un-li£il£e,  a  Hedge  macli 

'-h. 

/?  unborn. s,  Briers  bored  for 

usrd  b\ 

//  'eavers. 

thicfcjcfam/ 

Flvw- 
cri",-b)   or  Sctri  of  the  ur 

Do'd. 

£uzz*d,  wbifptr'd. 
£y\\\     Mi.ls>    '.}.    £y    /.- 

£,   ^w  fctrrjctfiou. 
j&yi:cn,  /////i,r/, 

CADCilNG,    M 
jf/'t'  j5r-/A' ;  <?yo  to b'ma 
vr  tye  a  Thing. 
Cam,   awry,     Br. 
Camm'd,     crooked,     gone 
•   aii'f-y  ;  <r?//9  argued  crofofy, 
ill  naturally. 

Camr>,  1          ,,    /.        7 . 
Q     if     1-  ^  Ww  &f  anything 

C H m p crknows,    ^7f  pr>j - 
,     /?/   which  arc  put 
Sugar  Spices^  &c 
Cami)o,    1 
Camnlc,  ]?» 
Cankarcl,  rz//?v;  #//£  //.'  ;/\-z- 

//!';•:'./. 

Cunt,    healthful,    fearful, 

Bel; 

Capable,  ^/f  ^  ^9* 
Capor-Coulins,        pw/1 

Fr  lends  t 

G  2 


Capr,  tblefetfaftyto'over- 

('n  a  'Pcrjwit 
To  C?.rk?>  to  ^c,'  careful  an<& 

diiigeHt.     A*   S. 
Girl,   rt(7aw».      A.   S. 
Carl  ings,    Peace  boiled  on* 

Care-Sunday  are  jo  called 

i.    e.   the   Sunday    befory 

Palm  -Sunday. 
CaiTtt,£rtrr*W;  aj/ba  carrot. 
ACarry-Plcck.  is  a  Boggy  - 

Place  whvfe  Fitter  leaves 

a  red  Sediment, 

Carron»   q.    Carrion^  ft 

Term  of  Reproach. 
Catter,  to  heap  up,  to  thriv* 

in  ibs  World.     Fr. 


J     rambling 
in        tki 
nightjeif- 
^..iv*  w«iiilJ6~    ier 

manncrof 
\  cats,,  from 
ivhencs  it 
J  comes. 
Cawd,      1     77  , 

'..  rniiPn 


Cawn,.  they^calh 
Cawfe,  a  ' 

Cawfe-tail,  "a  Dime,, 
Ghaffo,  to  chc-w. 
A  Char,  a f mall  job  of  work 

alfo  tojiop.      A.   S. 
Charger,  Platters.,  Difhcs, 
Chark,  a  crack. 

ham,   a  Churn. 

harn -curdle,  a  Churn- 


Charo, 


Chary,  c  nr  ef  id  >  or  painful 
Char,  'to  talk;  a/Jo  a  j  mail 

Tivig.     Fr. 
Ch,e  e  o  as  ,  Chains  . 
Cheeor,  cheat. 
Cheop,  cheap, 
Che/,  frun  chi'fe. 
Chieve,  topryptr* 
Chill,  cold.     A.  S. 

in 


he  Flayers  and  Toes. 


Chilr,  aChliJ. 

Chi  in  ley,  a  Chimney  ', 

Chip,  an  Egg  is  fetid  to  chip 

when  the  j'wng  cracks  the 

Shells. 

Choamber,  a  Chamber. 
Ch  ounce,  a  Chance. 
Chomp,   to  che-iv  ;   a/Jo  to 

crujb,  or  cut  things  f  mall 
(  Cho  y  n-ge  ,  change. 
Churn-getting,  a  Nightly 

Feaft  after  the  corn,  is  cut. 
Cla  miner,  to  climb  ;  alfs  a 

great  No'/fe. 
Clammy,   Gluijb9    tough. 

A.  S. 

Cl  ate  h  ,   a  brood  of  chickens  . 
Clatter,    a  fudden  Ncife. 

A.  S. 

Cleeart,  cleared. 
Cieavvd,  a  Cloud. 
Cleawt  a  Clout. 
Cleek,  to  catch  at  hajlily. 
Cleeon,  clean. 
Cleeonin^,  the  u^fter  -birth 

of  a  Cow. 


C 

Clever,  ). 
Ciiver,  j 
C!c\vkin,  a  Sort 
i4-:t'/Wi'.     A.    S. 
A  Clock,   aBntk. 
"Clocking  .  tbsNoifs  oflrwdy 
'       i/s.  A.  S. 


Clooas, 

Cloyfe,  "]  wry  //iv/r;  o'f-j  a~ 

f    Croft  or  &.'d. 
Cioitcd,  'JficfcttK   iogethcA* 
-   Bel.    ' 

Cloyghj  a    Jf'yj.i  't  i<lh  a. 
^  fcUfy.     A.  S. 
Clo/.zoms,    ^TdllviSy   vich 

Clutches^ 

Clam,  Mclimb. 
Cluiixftj  "].  unhtfnfty)     un~ 
Ciumf)^  /    wcUdy.  Da. 
Cluilumt,    fivollcH     with 

Cold,  Du. 

Glut,  tojlrike,  a  blow, 
Clutches,  the  Hcuids,   tkt- 

Za&ts  of  Birds  •    a:  jo  in 

Pofcfionof. 

Clutters,  ail  on  Hetips  .  D  u  , 
Cluttert,  gather*  don  heaps. 

Du. 

C  oaken,  thefiarp  Part  of' 
a  Horjc-flue  ;  alfo  toft-rain, 
in  i  I't-  .  icl  of  /  vmitiqg* 

To  Cob,  to  tJjrow. 

Cobflones,  Stones  thai  may 
be  ibtwn  ;  and  aifo  lar- 
ger Sior.es.  A.  S. 

Cob-coals,  large  Pit- 
Coals,  A.  S. 

Cock,  tofiand  up,  as  Cock 
thy  Tri^Md  it  hi%h. 

Cocker, 


Cocker,   to  fondle ;  alfo  an  Cowd,  cold.    Du. 
without  foot.  Fr,  C 


old  Hnfe  without  ft 
Cockers,  and 

Stockings  without  Feet  and 

Tjcr-worn  Shoes 
Cocker,  pert.     A.  S. 
Cods,  tbeTefticks.  A.  S. 
Cod-piece,  tie  fore  part  oj 

Breeches.     A.   S. 
Coi!,   a  great  ftlr  ;    alfo  a 

Lump  on  the  Head,   by  a 

Blow. 
Collock,,  a  large  Pale. 

£om'"'  }  a  Comb. 
Coomp,  J 

Coom,   came. 

Con,   can  ;    a!fo    to  con 

thing  over,  'is    to  look  it 

over. 

Condle,  a  Candle* 
Conny,  brave  fine, 
Gooth,  a  cold. 


A.  S 

1 


.        >  «    ? 
Copping,  J 

Co\veb^r 


A  .  S 
- 


Co  ley,   aCaufeway. 
CoiV'n,   did  tojl. 
CoftiiS,   a  litt/e  Barrel. 
Cotsiiih,  <\>God>sF;<ft>, 
a  Pin  to  bold  the 

Cotter,      I    ^ 

'e  called  a 
Lin-pin 
Covert  covered 

G  '  "2 


Cow  ken,  ajiraining  to  vo- 
mit. 

Cown.  C"o/«  /«  Lanca/hire. 
Crackling,  a  f/^/w  Whea- 

ten  cake. 
C  r  a  d  d  i  n  s ,  /  5  lead  Craddins 

is  ploy  bold  adventurous 

tricks. 

Craddinly,  cowardly. 
Crags,  rocky  rough  Places.  , 

Br. 

CramM,  crooked. 
Crap,  Money. 
Crafh,    the   Noife   of  any 

thing  when  it  breaks. 
Cratch,   a   Rack  for  Hay y 

&c.      A..S. 

•atchinly,J/^Y/'/c>)  weak. 
Creawp-ars'd  hog-breeched, 
Creavvn,  a  Crown. 
Creeas,   the  JWfaz/es, 


Cops,  Balis    or  Lumps  of  Creawfe,   very  loving,  luf* 

V* .  A          C!  j.^yi.7 


tifuL 

Crevis,   a  Hole,   cr  Crack; 

Creemt,  to  give  a  thing  pri- 
vately. 

Cretur,    Creature. 

Crevvet.,  a  fart  ofglafs  vial'^ 
to  hold  Vinegar . 

Orib,  a  Place  to  hold  fuck- 
ing Calves  ;a/fo.  a  Pin- 
foid^  a  Goal. 

Cricks  an  howds  pains  and^" 
Srains. 

Cricket   a  fmallStoo  l^alfc  '. 
a  Houfe  Infcft  . 

7rimble    to  go    into  fin  all , 
Crumbs 


€• 


o 


Vruiible  ith'  Poke,    j*  to 

a  litn   or  Goofe  of  their 

run  back  of  a,  Bar  gain  ^  to 

young. 

Is  cowardly. 
Crinkle,  to   lend  under  a 

Cu/7/n,     Co'tjrn  ;     ajfo   to 

rt. 

Weight  ;  a/fo  to  rumple  a 

B) 

C  h  r  i  ft  i  n  s  ,  Chrffiiam  . 

DAB,  a  Blow  •  aJ/o  be- 
ing   atfi'it    at   any 

Ci'om,   tofiuff'i  t'Jfotopnl 

m.ig. 

a  Thing  ilia  P!  act. 

packer,  j/t/l'/r,  or  wtfe-ttleil 

C  r  o  in  m  '  d  .  Jiiiff  Yd. 

Weather*     Tcu. 

Gronk,  toe  Noife  of  a  Ra- 

Daclcie,   to  re?/,  or  waver 

z<cn'y   afo'  to  prate,  bel. 

on  the  road  ',   to  go  as  ducks. 

Crony,  a  true  Companion.. 

Daffock,  a  dirty  Slattern. 

Groo,   a  Crib  for  a  Calf. 

Dagg'd-arie  "[  q.  dcwyarfe 

Grope,   crept-. 

DaggM-tfeie  j  q.  din-jlui 

Crop*  ri,  crept  in  to. 

Bel. 

Cro\v,  an  Iron  Gavdock. 

Dane,  down. 

Gr  iiiiimil,   CromwciL 

Da  ngu  s  ,  the&Ane  ivit.  '}  daf~ 

Gun,  ")  \.fj.c.un  thanks  ,  is.  to 

fock. 

Coil,  /      give  thanks. 

Darn,   to   draw  up  a    Hoh 

Crtunp,   Cramp  a  D'feafc  , 

widj  aNcctLe,    A.   S. 

aifo.  to  be  out  oj  bu;,^;ir 
^  A.  S. 

Dawnger.^7J)^7^t7'.  .. 
Dawnr,   to  fear. 

Cruirj.{>It:,  to  riifils. 

•Dawntie,  to  fondle. 

Cr-uttle,  tojfo"p   do'&H)  t 

D\                        '      /  * 
CclW  K,     /O  ^C1  ii'tT  fct&dL  IH 

Jlil!)  vul.  cfifikle.   Du. 

IVaUr. 

Gupbort,  cupbuird. 

Denwmp,  dtiinb, 

Guii'ii,  could. 

Deawt,  ]   p 

Cudrich,,  co^dyon. 

Date,     /• 

Guile  rt,  coloured. 

Deeave,    to  ftun   with    a 

Gumf4-rr,  c;-:ml-et:c.J.   Du 

.    Ko'/''.   Du. 

Cuirm,  a-me,  or  u:mc. 

Dee  a  v  el  y,   luiidy. 

Cumpunn  y  ,  Compi-.  ,;  -•. 

Deeinc,  tlvin°\ 

»3)  J          ^'         O                  % 

Cumt',  ewe.  to 

Deeod,  ^-rti-/. 

Cnn,  can. 

Dfeol,  a.dsaf)  much. 

C'ip  o'  biicc/Cj  a  Pinch  <j 

^  Deeds,  ^7/5,  m^Vj  willy 

Snuff. 

Dceoth,  death. 

C  u  r  t  n  11  r  s  ,   Curtains  . 

Dcc.^  daubed,  befmcar^do 

'''ft  a 

'  -                                                                     l-x 

l*)eg,    to   wet,    to.  fyrinkk 
uv/<r  oiu      Fr. 


Deme., 

Do  G.iar,  haiitij 
Dey.  X 
Dic'iiey, 


ff(?  flr-Jtil'b- 
O.r'd 

Dickons,   an  in+crji 
Dicky,  a  dbntnuUv€  ofJti- 

*    7  J 

chard  ' 
Dick  vo'  Wills,  vid.  Tam- 

"inU3   (//>' 

T>\n>_(i.N)iji'.      'A.   S. 

I/ 1-1    i/,      /J     A  i;':;i';'j     tO     «V<!Ar'» 

T.eu.-; 

Dingle,. «/•:•  •',•>•.     A,   S. 

Dither."  fj  trr^b'c.    A.  S. 

Dithert, 

Doage,    wcltifi^  a  link. 

I)o"k,     ^  (T;7: 


l>oyi:ch-o; 

Do/.c n ! ng  ^  •  St:r/n! < r'i)i£» , 

Do/Jng, ,.  /;  rl.   S. 

3r«ilf. .grains  t\.    S. 


Drape?,   (7  l:i>rrsn  Cc-i  :.',  i?  ;/*?..- 

-';hh-ca\  A.S. 


i$-  A.  S»  . 


Dit-awnr,   A' 
Dice.   /o;j?\ 


Drceoini, 
D  re  rich,  • 

/-.   A.   S. 


/V?  /i 


i  )  r  i  /  rC  i  c  ,  /n/v-.-rt  /  ;/y  o/}  V  .  !  -  r^  !  , 

Drcvy.    is  •:;;•/>,••,  r/y>  ///r/?/ 
i>  i  -  ;  y  v  e  ,   (j.  ,  drlue^  a.  jo  to-*- 

* 


Doifr,  p!-:t  of  vndrr fid.      {Dunnt.! 
Donkj  a /it L.f  -ivcttijb,  l)cl» 
Donu':!.,  put  on  </?r/j>\/. 
Don,;,  p,v^  0/7.  , 
Doo,    ^/; 


QuUbler,  ah  »^-/<-///^.EcL  . 
Dungn,  kws&d 
Dunnaw,    do  -not  •• 


^?f   ^  Funeral,     or •  cifx, 

T/V;-n.      A.    Si 
Dolbme,  .Ixaiihfai. 
Doxvd,    tiVt/i/,  }if-iyfplrii 

Itfs. 

Doot  nor  ('o,  fiti$frJ£g? 

badjh-ui'  r-f  health.. 
Doing,  orl  ;       ,  - 
Do  wing,     J 


Dur,    a  Dw 

Dur-cheeks.   the  Frt>n:e  of 
:  Wood  i  >  rjrf-ncb  Do*')  $  h,  \ 
i)urn,  that  'Piece  .of  //  -. 

of  Giites  hang. 

,  a  Doc^cny<   12 

E 

.  <••  •/. ' '  c/.'y  t  Htcrj?  Sliblt)  • , 


JllL  ^  ^ 


Eary,   rivry  • 

Ealing,  or  \  ike  FMI'SS  HJ 

Ycafinjj    j       Koujt- 


£awer,   or  1  o.\r,    alfo  an     Cromwell"1*      Jujlice     of 

/iie,               J        Hour  1      Peace.    Bt\. 

Kaw  s    O.v.s  Eie,  ^et  aijb  uil 

Eir.Miet.,   O^.-i.e  JEre  ever,   £t/',/r. 

Er.vvt,  a.-*/  jEfhiii,  a  Pale 
Ea^icunibliivr,  cut-cam-  Ellin,  af'.rt^fn  A.vl.  Ten.. 

•Z'//.:.^\  #  Stranger  Eit,    tojur  I)oHgbfo?netime 

Eawthcr,    A.itl^r  t'f.cr  bicadlng 

'• ,    .  j/: ;.-/  Efsliole  }  //AJ  .v  5.  i?  /^ :/tr  /  V 

Eet)ree^};^ra"-    ,        Eftid,'e%2^ 

K-.kler,    nH  Aflfltr.    A.  S.    Etcaw,  broken  ;  ;Vj  Pieces 

Kddifn,  (7r(y.;-  ^/^r  yl/^^- 


Ee,  dflE$ei'atf%   Ee,  £^|Ett?.H,  ^i«  . 

;,;v,.  ^  iExver,  ^,r 

Ee m ,   /  cLiinaiv  tentj    i .  e .  j E  x '  n,  q .   O.vf # 

/  /^rttr  7/0  ////:.'.  F 


£c,, 


T;-«;«^  ^',v/;  r.^|T7ADGE,   «  Burden  or 

an     interjeclion  :!  I"       />•:?,£  o/  Horlc *s  Load- 
.  ,          t  r  -         *••••'  •* 

J       Eve,  or  Vigil 


the 


Fag-end,     tie    Tuil-t 
a  Remnant ,      A.    S. 


'.'.'ell 


Endways,     ei^uuay^  fir- 

•ivard. 
E  n  d  n  e  a  w ,  ^  «yz<r/  by 

['  aiigs,  /7>t'  T//,''/:.*  of  ti  Do* 
lieygbt,  /  •"  ;  or.£t\t~..  '  /\.  S. 

votive  of   tlt'\  i 
Gad  tFar-gek,  _ 

Egodiaum,.   r.     /«.   ^G^jFarreii.tly,  q.y^/r a)id!ih--~ 
,    ^amc  I     •"••'}  bandfoine 

'  Efeakins,,.  «   Jl-n'n  alve  oj  Farjrow,   ^  S^v'j  I ri aging 

in  Faith  t.'j  )'<jn>!^\    A.   S. 

Eli,  .(v ;  /«  ;  /",  r,v/;,9^        FaiTy*    ^  //f&r   of  Pigs.  . 
Ejghj  j"&s 

IW,  q.    «•;,    £9; 
Eider,    tf.'i    IJ^.'+T)    n.jj    a 


A.  S. 


F 
Fafc,  *&!%.£ 

be  lt!r    Fcyar.  all 
>r$ng 

:.">,    t;i:i,/i:j?o-  to  b?  fa* 


Foan,  P8^ 

B  LunnnQrBj  //A-  ///- 
getiUHS  Author  of  ibc 
Monthly  Rcz'ic-iv 

Fa-vvt,    K?///V 

Feear,  afraid 

F e  a  berry,  GGrfebcrrics 

To  FL-K,  q  to  ^'f  fi-« 
EftnteforEfa*  We. 


Ecathering, 


or  tofpixg 
of  a  'hedge, 
a:  jo  lading 
Hti  on  a 


Feavr,  /Lv/, 
feawly,  /^/ 

Fe:t\v  Vv1 

Fcviufo,  fearful 
-.  -.          ,  •'  •    •/ 


Feggur,  y?»/rfr     A..  S. 
Feld,  _/^//,  per-:sli;cd 
Fecit,  '  «#•<?/./ 
Feerfuns-eenj  &?; 
Felly, 
Fellow,  rf 

Fellicks,  1  the  Rounds  rf a 
>    / 


Fellies,    J    /^^W.  Da. 
Felly'l,    the  Man  "Mill 
fend,  tQ-cnd^i^our>  to^ro- 


,-£^v/?;  a  Fair, 


r'e  (t,      I  q.  z  *>faficn\  to  U 
f'cft'n,  /  4pjjwitictt~.A.&. 
F'ethur,   Father. 
Kettle,,    flVf/i-,   c^,  t-5«^//-. 

tiw* 
Pevvtrih,   ////^  ^/V^aj 


"I'o  Fey_,   /j  /o  remove  fucb 

Earth 
Fib,  «  Zj 


Fin'ft,    ^,   ^raz;C/? 
Firm  ps,  a  kind  oflvpre- 

cation 

Fittut>  fitted,  -flipped. 
Plai^ht,  a  light  Turf 
Flan,    tbs  Lap    of  a  Coat, 
'•  &.    A.  S. 
Flaiker,    to  dcfl)  or  p!ciy  In 

Wat* 

R3fh,  aLuh    Bel. 

Fialket,  afhalhiv  Bajket 

Flay,   to  fear,   to  frigbicn 

F  1  ay  '  d  ,  frightened 

Fleak,    a   Hurdle  made   < 
tivi/tt'ti    HazLfS.}    a  Ifo  a" 
ibb'^  nictde  to  dry  &;  tithes* 

G/l. 

To  Fleak,   tobfifi  in   tbt 

Sun  Du. 
Fleckt.  [pitted 
Flee,    Flay,    to  flan. 


leigH,    a.  Flea 
;  /tow'r/.  Bel. 


Flet-Milk,   A'fiikwi:.;  r,    Fir; 

Cream  taktn  off  ikh       |Foyar-hevr,  very  new 
Flick,    a  FiiuJ   •':/  Lucon  Foy-rir-potter,  an. .// 


Flit,'  hrmmx     D: 
Fli/,         Vi 

Frizzing,  /    Sbh-cr  Da.   j 
Floeie,   q.  F/ct-zec'': 


FraiDpVif,  <  ngthat- 

•runs  on  a  Sta/Cc  io  which 
Coil's  are  fc.fi cued 

F/tfp,   to  crack  ;  r///';  to  fall 


tipped 
Flunter,  in  a  grt: 

oi!t  of  Fiunier ) 
jhkly 

Flufk,  to  f  yet)  as  two  cocks 
Flyer,  to  laugh fcornfully 
Flyte,  to/cold    A,  S, 
Fob,    a  Pocket     A,,  S, 
Fog,  Grafs  after  the  ASoiv- 

iW;  aifi  a  Mijl   A.   S, 
Foia,    uF-—t 
Foifty,  fink  in  7 
Fok.  /%/6 
Fok'li 


j.\  Fraicli,  a  ' 
[Fratcliing, 
rteot'n9  forgotten 

not  a  kin;  a'jl  ten*- 


Foo, 

Fog-goad,  a phy-tl. 

Fobm u rr,   A.^  Pak-Cata  or 

FFiid-Cct    br 
For  fartin,  ]  /^r     certain 
For  ill  u  re,  /      csrtain'.y 

Forthowghtj  rrpented;  a/Jo 

Forejigbt 
F  o  r i'u  t  h .  /V  /5^  /  .^ 

FoiTUc!,     /&r: 

Foryeat'n,  / 
Fotch,  yr/^ 
Fowd,  «  /c//^/,  or  J?'^r«/ 


a'er    A,   S, 
Frcili-cullert,     r^/v, 

coloured 

Fridge  to  rul)^  to  fir  at 
Film,  tender-   A,  S, 
Frirr,    tnifl     A,  S, 


Fi'o  ofFon  her.  offbtr 

F  r  o  u  gh ,      under,      rather- 

brittle 

Fi  ovv  t,  for  ought 
Frumpv  a  mock  or  jeer 
Fun,  found \  alfo Sport 
Furft, 
Furftcr, 
Fufs,>M 

Fulfock,  <?  term  of  reproach 
fir  fat  id'e  Women 

G 

A,  gave 

^'  Gal)le-encl,  the  wall 
ai  i  be  end  of  a  Hoitjc, 
fe'r,    bel, 

a  firing    Iron 
Bar  us'dfor 
alovcr  A,S 
Gad, 


,      , 
jave  ock, 

3 


fatit,    rs  Cfl  fe,  Gr(''fi 

in  hot  fVeatksr     A,  S,      G.-c>  c,  dr1  y.-'t 

:  et, 
Cjainer,   ?. 

•Gaikeci'jc;  /.':£<•  22  ;u.'<,r.v  drink 

in  •  -...., ,  ,v,     r 

'Gam,  fine.Sp.orti  diverjiQn\  (7(':i',v!e;  j 

G  an,   P/:!C\  ^//V: 

(jar,    ?o  ; 

•Garth,   «  /J;^  for  5 

^  £sV,     A,  >, 

'Gaih,  a  /n.-\?{  Cut  Qrwsun  i 
Gale5  -away ,  \  irch 

:    A.  S,|C 
Gawby,  a  Dwcc 
(ni\vm,  \d'Ofwm-\ 


ieai  x,    ^  ftfr/5    Du 

c.  C-oT'-n^s^    0'.' 

A  S 

iibbjetidg£,  ftummering., 
broke  ft*  or  iwperfeSif beech 
AS 


,4 


in 


AOYirrt't;  ^7-/ 

//A?  E&rtb    'to    c'rv 
Piax 


.•/;     <7.'7'/  7'y     ,'?/ ';/•,?' 
^/ 


To  fet  ovh'  Ciigq:,  /.? 


6'^ 

-Gawt, 
OY  Gote, 


.,(1  flood- 

A,   S, 


;G  ?  ?..  \v  n ,  ?  :'f  gummy  Ma1  ter 
ifjittny  Jt  uin   tender   Eye?. 


•Gee,   ^  r^'  /.c  *-•  ^'?"-^?   ^-' 

<z  Horjf.  h'.-'.rnffs      A,  S, 
i,  or"]     - 

or '       P«* 


Gawm1  efs,  fhtptd^fehjele/s  Gii;: [;le, 


Gavvpe,    /r- 

Month 
iGawfter,  //? 


3iglct  rz  ivnnion  G/r!  hcl: 

Iarekngths-.Gfbfiif 
twiftcd&K 
^  i  1 1  e  rs    T    Fijhing  -  Lines 

J      <r?r<f  ^2,?r/<? 
'  7  i  1 1  i  ve  r  a  Gltitflotuer  ;  «yo 

^/  wanton  woman 
'.•Jill -hooter   rw  O:v/ 
'. u't  a  female  Plg*9  tho  it  he 

cut 
1,1;  opp'n  Gilt    cnc  ungch 

r.r  uncut 

jimlet    a   Nail-piercer  to 
bore  Hobs     Fr  : 

a.   j'l-f.nt   ^!,r:t;   a 
pajjage 
Gir-i   i1)  grin 

Gizzea, 


G  G 

•*!  ',7,ern    -;f/7v  Sti';:acl)  cj  a  Goo  an   /t^*6" 
-   Fwl  Fi'  :  ; /odd  it   Shnxsttlds' 

Glead  a  Kils    A,  S.         Good  iorjus  deys  g: 
GlerKlurtjy/Y'Tfj    A.    S.   i     Lird  Jfftts  what   i 
j'ent,     <7    Glance,    cr  jly\     an     Interjection 
\Gooink,   7cing 
Gooiiis  Gv/tfW    A.    S. 
Gore  Blood  ^aJfi  atriaft* 
gvlc.r  Piece  r,j  cloffth  pft 
in   a    Shirt  to   widen    it 
A.  S. 

Gorfes,     Fwze,  a  prickly 
$br:ih  A.   S. 


Glcnting,  Glancing  A.  S. 
Gley,  tofqltint   A.    S. 

A..  S 


Glimmer,  tojfone  a  little, 

Du. 
Glimmer  i  ng,  fiifcng  a  lit  - 

/V",   a  Spiirl-  j)u. 

Glifl^n,  ^/W   A.   S. 
Gliilcr,   *5  /^:/ji?  ttrfbarkh 

A.  S. 

Glitter,  to  finn* 
Glcor,    to  flare.     A.  S. 
'Glooart,  flared    A.   S. 

x  •)  i  o  i>o  *  R  t ,  yr  4r  £  &•  vr  ^ 

< i ' oily ,  /7?/;z//.' f    A.    S . 
Glur/  ihefiftt/l.o/fy 
Go  a;!?,  Gufl.v.n$\  alfo. 


Per/un     A.  S. 
a  I  T'~ater  Pafjugf. 


iran 


Grafb     to   cat    grccc'iiy   to 


thi 

Graunch  v'uh  Graft) 
G  ?  e  ?  a  !  ^  ,  ar//,  r/^;,  / 


Grave  <?  GTOTJC 

Ground  the  earth 


Gear;,  p'trccd   tl 
appears     A.   S. 
C  j  o !  •' .    /  L  rrc  Piece  of  meat'.  \  G  re  a  w  t  /  '•imll  /  f  w'f   A .  S . 
^  c'c:rcr^ycI-?w-\Grc'c'cc  a  tittle  Broi'j  ;  a'fl) 
Cif»V,:yin,        !     « If})  p  ,-••'/•.'?  i,  I      Stairs    TV. 
G        otch,   >:<2f^«  ^rceof  />rc;recof  by  n' 

r   •   '-      i  /• 

Oocilnvirn      i     in  Crtftrj,       or  vtiry  near  jo 


name 

Gcxklil     q.  G;  '  ::/// 


••:r,     <7lr<7 

terhead  ^  ftyp 
fen  cr  Dunce 
Gooa     ~j 


G  r  i  m '  cl    /  cflticar'd  b  el . 
Grin  r,.  'Snare  ;  a! fa  a'lnccr- 

inSLook  A.   S. 
Gri]  p'n  rlafpcd  ir  ell 
llc:nd   A  'S 


G 


-v  a  feat  ofgre 
clods  or  turf, 
Supported 


<r>    ' 

Gnp-yor  , 


Wit 


,, 


H 

alfo  to  cut  btiGglingly 
H  ad  - 1  oon  t  -  r  c  a  n ,  tht  Gut- 

ter  <?e  Jpaoe   de/ajccJi  the 
Head  Land;,  and  oilers 
Had'n,  had 

the  Bj»y 


round  Jhady 
*  Trees  A.   S. 
A.    S. 

.  ,  }fan 
Groats,   Oats  kulPd9   but 

•ungrsund 

Gronny,  a  Grandmother 
Gronfur,  a  Grandfather 
Groon,  grown 
Grooing,  gio, 
Groop,    the   Place    where. 

Cattle pifs  In  a  Snipfen 
-Grope,   to  feel  awkwardly 

or  vi  the  dark     \.   X  ' 
•Groyn,    a    Swtrie*s   Snout 

A.  S. 
To  Gry,    is  an  enfy  Agus. 

F:t)   or  the-  dguc  bunging 

on  a  perjon 
Gurd  o  [.euwghing,  a  Fit 

if  Laughter 
Gutt%  go  to 

< f our f quart  puce 


bciry     A. 
Halo'  Nabs,  q.  //t7/rvo/ 


;:i)lafh?  a  great  Ei 


d  together , 
H 


[laliidey.     vycy 

mt 

ihcio'J,  /'touted 
rijuiineh,  /6<3z,v  //^ 
Hammil.  a  fall  age  A.  Stf 


ovet 


Hongmn 

Hanker,  /a  ^y?/v,  /«  c 
Hap,  ^  wz/^r  ;  a'fo  to  pat 

or  encouryge  a  Dog,  &f, 

A.  S. 

Hap  ply,  perhaps 
Harbor,  to  eutertain 
Harr,  to  fnarle  like  an  an- 

g>y  Dog. 
Harms,  after  9  to  fpeak  the 

fame  thsng  like  an  F.U'/JQ. 
H  a  r  r  y  %  q     hn  rry  to  tcafey 

tired.      Fr. 
Harry's  Henry's 

Hatfien,    1        7       in 

Lq.  harth-Jtone 
J 

x-jiaik.,  a'fy,  parcfod 


H  H 

Nrlaver,   Oxts.  Du.  ,  Hew'r,  Hair 


Haver- bread,   Qat-lrcad 
Han  (I,  a  cough^  c.  ccld^  Du. 
Havrmpo,  tsbait 
Hawmpow't,  did  rah 
Hawpunny ,  H<df-penny 
Hawms,  tivoPfeces  Oj 

ed  -wood   pl'cci   on    t'.-e 
Cellar  of  a  Horfe  when 


go-mad,     lil-e  mad) 
Jbn-t 

any  i  .  .need- 


the Collar 


he  draws 
Hawm-bark' 

a  Hor/e 
Hawps,  a  tall duncely  fcrfon 
Hawve,  half 
Healo,  ba/bful 
Hearo,  heat  you 
Heafty,  hafty 
•Heck,,  a  half  Door.  A.  S. 
Hee,  a  Male  ;  aft  high 
Heel,  did  heed)  tritnded 
He'er,  he  was 
•Here,   hoar  'Froft,    alCo  a 

MM 

Hee-witch,  a  Wiz.?Mr. 
Hear'n,  hear 
He  aw,  hew 
jHeawfe,  Uoufe 
Rer-wt,  hew  it 
Hee  ve ,  did  heave  cr  lift  up 
•  Height,   have  /V,   a!fi  high 
'Heluer.   mote  likely 
Helt,   tif:efy9 
Hem,  the  Ed~,e 
Heps,   the  fryers,  Fruit 
Herple,  to  bait  or  limp 
'Het.   q.  bight,   or   ntn^cd. 

A.  S. 

He  tier,     kce:-iy    ca?:r  as    G 
Bull-Dog 


H  e  y  -jr.  r. . 
Heyt 
Hig,  6 
Heyvy,   bet 

Hill,  tc  cwer,     A.  S. 
A  Bed -hilling,  a  6V. 

a  Rug 
Hight-nor-ree,  notbb:?  a? 

all  of 
Hippink,  a  L'mnen  Clout, 

to  keep  infants  clean 
Hit,  it ;  the  th 
Hitting",    ci    ng^'!^^i  on  "^ 

alfijhiklng.  Da. 
Ho,  or  T      rj-  /; 
Haw,     \"Ha" 
Hoave,  half,  alfa  did  heave 
Hob-nob,  rajbly*     A.   S. 
Kobs.  qr-e  fanes  Jet  up .  »r- 

Imd  at  cithcKi.ifi  of  the 

Fire,  a  duncely  Felloe  h 

alfo  caWcl  a  Hob 
a 


Hcbgobbin 

J      or.  Fool. 

Hobble-  tc-lioy,  a  frrifpl- 

;.\T  at  full  A^t  of  p 
[io  b  jj  o  b  i  i  n  ,  an  sj'p  critic  n, 

a  $i 
rlobthruft,  thsfan-  ;  this 

is    •////>/>  :5\/  to  haunt  ofi.'y 


///>/> 


Gobbling, 


Hojr-Mutt'n,  Mutton  of  a 

Tear-old  Sheep 
Hondle,  handle 
Hong,  hang- 
Kont,  //•:/.:// 
lion  tie.   handful 
tiongry,   hungry^ 
Honjrim,   hang  bun 
e.    Br. 


Jrlooant,    fiucl?  d>   hard  In 


the  Flefo 


//ummobee, 
Hook  or  crook, 
JHoor,    a  Whire  ;.  afijfre  7/unipftridd'n, 


H 

jF/oyde,    a  Hyde  a  Skin9 

alfe  to  bide 
7/oyfe,  Hofe 
7/ot?,  long  Rods  or  Sticks 


f/uckfter,  a  5<?//CT*  of  her  h 

Riots,  &c.     Du. 
/i/ud,  hid  covered 
lugger-mugger,  conceals. 

' 


Hocfe,  foe  is 
Kooft,  flj 
Hopper.   ( 

Ilopset,      a    In 

A!  s- 

Horfe-iion,  "1  S 
jr/orie-iione  J 
/Jorty,  hwty 
JFfofc,  Stocking's. 


Z/btching,    to  limp,    l)  go 
/•v  'JnmpSy   as  toads 

J Jotter,    /^/?/r  r//>,  ^ 

J/ottering,  mad,  z,vr 
w  illvjxcd 

J-Jongh,    «  Foot  fannimes 
the  Leg 


A.  S. 

ITure,  jF&HV  , 
f/urn,   a  horn.'    A.   S. 
k a/kit  Hurrying,     drawing,    or 
drog'mg  ;  .  «^    ^t/72j-   //r 
^<?. 
Humt,  fucmc,     Du. 

//US,    Wtf 

7/Uzz,  to  hum.  to  make  a 

Noife  like  Bees 
//yc,   tomahhafie.  A.  S. 

ICCLE8,  /o;;§-  Pieces  of 
,     Ice    at    the     Eaves,    of  ' 


A.  S. 


Jfovvt 

J/o  \vd  -  te  - 1 u n  g,     hold  I  hy 
pzate 


//o.vfe,   i5/Vr  /.-'A,  /;; 
JuWA'ibmc,  rv.bt.'ffoms 

H* 


Id,  fo/^/;  djp*ltaj. 
I'd,  I  had-;  n!fo  Iwm'd  • 
Idd'n,  you  had 
If  idd'n,  (f you  woifd  • 
I  ft,   if  thou 

TC  I  '  ^    '  •/; 

It  tie,  ?/  ,'.'?c.7  itv// 
lll-favoit,    wj-/v 
Im,  /y/w 

ilmp,  /v  r<?5«  /v  d''P't'iv'  of- 
In, 


Ito,     that  ;  aifo    or  if,   aljl 

than 

Inkling,    a  hint.     Ten. 
In  farm.   Inform 
Inneh,  iff;  alfo  if  you 
Innin,  if  you 
Int,     \Ifit 
lutle,  }  if  you 
Into,   ifthou 
I'r,  I  was 
Li,  you  are 
IT  n  ing.    the    maaking     of 

Cvccfe;  alfo  the  f  moot  king 

of  Linen 

Ift,  is  it  ;    alfo  is  the 
I'ft,  I/ball  i    alfoljlmtd 
It'.  /# 
Ither,  in  tlu'.r 
jfttle,  zY  will 

JACKANAPES,  a  term 

J?       o/*  Deri/ion 
j  a  n  n  o  c  k  , 

O-A'I  -meal  leavened 
Jrr.vms,  the.Jides  of  a  IVm- 

daw9  and  alfo  cf  the  bot- 

tom   Part  of  a  Chi  mi  icv. 

Fr. 
Jawnt,  a  walking,   or  rid- 

ing out  a  journey. 
Jingum-bobs,  play   things 


jobber  know,  a  Dunce,  or 

Dolt     Du. 
J-onc's  Johtts 
Jofty,   come  to 
joy  it,   a  Summer's  Grafs  ; 
"  Gljbapiec.e  of  Wood  laid 


erofs  a  Floor.   Fr. 
Jura]),  a  Coat  ;  alfo  to 


Kazzarley,  fuhjcfi  to  Caf- 

ttalties 
K  at  (  y  ,  a  diminutive  of  ca~ 

tharinc 

Keather,  a  Cradle 
KeawerT     r      n 
Ka  r  e       I  t0^  orfmP  "QU!n 
Jrh  Keawls  1  ,  ,  „ 

Keavvlt,      /*?'  c*uar£> 
Keawnty,  County 
Keavvniil,      Counfil,     or 

Council 
Keawerier,   ivorfe  ;  alfo  a 

hunter  with  greyhounds 
Keckle,  unjleady  ;  alfo  the 

Noife  of  a  frighted  Hen. 

Du. 

Keck,   to  go  pertly.     Du» 


Kye, 

Keegh,  to  coitgh;    alfo   a 

Cold    Du. 

Keel,  to  cod.     A.  S. 
Keem,  or  }  .   n     , 
Kern,         }toUmb 
l^ecn-  bitten,  tagcrjjhwjfc 

lit  , 

[Ceep,  catch      A.  S. 
Kcke,    Cake 

Kele,  Time,  Place,  circttm- 
fiance 

a  Cam,  or  dun 


Kers'n, 


Kers'n,  Ckrtflan  ;  alh  t. 


K  e  r  i  i:  n  i  ,  Chrijlencd 
K  e  r  fm  u  s  ,  Ghriftmafs 
Kelc,  caje, 
Ke  ill  i  ng,  a  Calf  calved  be  - 

fore  the  ufuat'  Time 
Keft,  erf 
Keftit.  recked  d  up  $  alfotv 


Kty  vt,  ave 
Kibbo,   a 

•'  draw  the 
awry.t      A..S. 

e  -heels,   c  racked  or-  fere 
Heels, 
Kilt,  Wed 
Kin,  -/'/«i/  So--. 
Kiiid'.y,  a  kindly  Ceur,  &c> 
is    a     hdnd/omZi    -healthy 


L 

Knattert,  Gnawed 
/in  a  1 1 1  e ,  crofe-ill-nat  ur  a 
Knotchel,    ta  cry  a  woman 
Knotcbel  'is    when  a  Man. 
gives    publick  Nctic:   he 
will  pay  none  of  her  neiu- 


Kink,  to   Ifi   their  Breath 


Da. 


the  Cbin- 


Kink-hauft,  a  violant  cold. 
Du.. 

Kipper,   amourous,   Infiful 
Kittl,    tickl'fol  ff'fo  v.nfia- 

lis 

Kift,  ^  chcft.    A.  S. 
Knaggy,  Knotty.     A.  S. 
K.nep,   ?•;  ^v/f  ^r^///'V 
Knoatl,  /-wny 
Knockus,  Knuckles 


Rnoblocks  *|  little  lumps  cf  Lawint,  lamed 
ings  >  coals abont the  Le,  let 

Knaplings  j  Ji^c  of  Eggs  /Leach,  a  Lake 


Debts 
Know,  q,  Knowl,  a  Brew 

orfmall  Hill 
Knurs,  knots,  warts  on  tr&s    \ 

Teu. 

Ko,  qattb    • 
Kreawle,  vid.  Creaufi. 
Kyb'n  tojftout9   by  ra\fng\  : 

the  under  Lip. 

LABBOR,  Lalxmr  ^ 
Ladj  a  £oy  j  uljQ  dia 
had 

Laft,  left 

Lag,   to  fay  behind.     Svv,     , 
Laith,  a  Barn  ;  alfo  to  in- 

vi  i  2  y  aljo  eafey   or  refl. 
Lamm,  to  beat 
Lant,  Urine 

Lanp^ot,  a  fooe-latchetJpTc, 
t>     '     j 

Lap, 

Larjus, 


Lr.,t,  flow  ;   alfe  very  laic1;     ;. 

c^fi  a  Lathe.      A.    S. 
Latching,  infeQing^  cai 

Lawm,  lams 
^attent,  hindered    - 


Lean,  to  keep,fecret.A..  SJLicklye.fr,   moft  likely -. 


Learock,  a  Lark 

Leawk,     long,   barren,  or 

heathy  Grafs 

.Leawky,  full  of  Leawk 
Leawplioles,  q.  Loopholes 
Leawle,  a  Louje 
Leek  on,  put  on  wvter\  al- 

fo  when  a  VeJJel  wiji  not 

hold  IVoier,  it  is  laid  to 

Leek.     Fr, 
Lee,  lay 
Ledy,  Lady, 
LeekT,   rather.      A.   S. 
I'd  os  Icef,  Iw'juldasfoon 

ot  rather.     A.   S. 
Leeof,  leave. 
Leep,   did  leap  .  ' 
Leeond,  tend 
Leet,  light  of,  on,   or  met 

with   ;     alfo   light    ana 

Lightning. 
Leett'n,   to  lighten 
Leetfom,  lightfome 
Os  thick  os  Leet,  as  quick 

at  one  FioJ~h  af  Lightening 

follows  anoci.i- 
Leete;  lit  go 
Ledger,  Ion/ 
L  e  R  n  o  c  k ,  J lender,  p  liable. 

Fr. 

Lether,   / 

Lew-  wa  rin, '  Blood-warm 
Ley -land.  r\ 

Land.     A~  S. 

Leyihcr,  rather 

Lie;]:,    to  be  fit 

Lickcr,    more  lid 

Y,  -vvry  ilkt!j 


Li  eve.  believe 

Like,  to  love 

Lik'R,  to  guefs;  alfo  to  com- 
pare 

Lik't;  likely,  to  have ;  alfo 
did  love 

'  /i  it,      "1  to  do  a  thing  c!e- 

Lilting  [    verfy  or  quickly 

Limp,  to  halt 

Linen,  ajmallftcp.  A.  S., 

Line?  layn 

Lin- pin,  a  Cotter,,  oo  Pin 
that,  holds  the  Cart  -  Wheel 
on.  A.  S. 

Ling,  long.  Heath 

Lipp'n,   e  \pe£l ;  alfo  leaped 

Lipp'nt,  expetfed 

Lne,   a  few. 

Lithe,  calm'  alfotoput  oat" 
meal  in  Broth.  A.  S. 

Lither,  idle.  A.  S. 

Littlebrough.  a  Country 
Village  near  Rochdu'c. 

Li  vert,   vid.  thodd'n. 

Loath, '•unwilling.    A.   S0 

Loaft,    loafed '9  afo  laweft*  i 

Lob- cock,  a  great  idle  per-, 
fon, ... 

Led,  a  Lad. 

Looad'n,  loadcn. 

Loft,  a  Chamber, 

Lonleydey ,  a  Landlady* 


until? d\  Lone,  a  Lane. 

Loont  a  Land,  a  But,  or 
Divijion  of  plouth^d  land. 
Lopper'd  -Milk,      crudlcd 

Mlk.  Sw.. 

Loppering,  baiting,    Sw, 
Lopperi 


Loppering-Breawis£mv- 
is  made  at  the  kiting  of  a 
Sivinc,  with  broth  of  the 
boiled  Entrails^  &c. 

Lorjus  o'me,  (from  Lord 
Jejus  have  Mercy  on  me) 
an  Interjection. 


Loft'n,  didlofg. 

Lotch,  tsbalt*  alfotojump 

like  a  Frog. 

Lother,  a  Lather.     A.  S. 
Lov;  rs.   t/je  Chimney. 
Loyir.,  to:  fje. 
Loyte,  a  Jew* 
Luckit.   a  nurfes  term  ;  al** 

Jo  us^d  by  way  offcoffin^. 
i  fee  you. 


L«ck'->, 
Luff,   Love. 
n^  do  love 


•M 
M 


Manchet,      white  - 
Bread. 

Mander,  Manner  er  Sort. 
Mar,  to-fpoll     \.  S. 


Mar'ocks,    a-jukward  gtf- 

\wa  •  ajfo  Foals. 
Marcy,     Mercy  ^  a/fo   the 


\  \  cu  e  1 


Lug.   to  pull  by  tbt  hair. 
A.  S. 

iMfehiefi       or 
hurt)  ajfo  HfeUfc 
houfiijid  jlujf. 
A.  ,S. 

Lunjr,  long. 

Liinjvis,  julille,  veryfurly. 
Lxi  n  n  on  ,   London.. 
Lu  n  non  -  B  or,  gjar  ts  ,  the  au- 
thors oj'the  IvLmUy  R.e- 


iargir,  Margaret. 
Xlarr'd,  quite  fpoutd.  A.S» 
M  ..t  r  •  y ,    a  common  inierjec  - 

tion*« 
Marry  kem-eawt,«/^or«- 

fid  trtterje  ft  on. 
VI  a  r  v  i  1 ,  fit 'voder,    to  wan~  -. 

der  atfo  admirable. 
Maiht.   broke  to  Piecs. 
Maikln$| 
Mackins 
Matho,  Martha. 


i  n  s  ,  1 
ins,  j 


L  u  n  fh  o  n  ,    a  large  Piecs  of 

Me.it* 
Ltirdin,  q.  LsrJ~Dane,an 

•  •:  lubberly  FcIhiVo 


M  ittock   a.  fool  in 
dry.     A.  S. 

^  a  bunch  of  rags, 
Maukin,    1  &c.    tfd  to  a. 


or 


>p  oie  to  f 


wee   an 


Maw  kin,   j  Oven  ;   tu/b  a 
-* 


dirty 


-;  olfo 


a  wandring)  or 

fiupidly       Fr. 
Mawkinly,y7/^//7j,  dirtily 
Mawkiiri",  fickly  a/fo  dun- 

cety.  A.  S, 
Maw,  the  flomach,  A.  S.  . 


U  i 


May -guts,  M<*zwts.- 
Mcad'n,  .a     Maid;    alj 

made. 

Meary,  Mary. 
Meary  o'Dios  vi 

mns  o1  Williams. 
Me  after, .  Majter9 
Meal'y,  gidi!y,  vertiginous.. 
Mea  wit,  wmildy. 
Meawntebank,  «^ 
Meawie,  a  Movfi.  . 
Meavvr,  to  Moult* 
Meawth,  a  Mouth, 
Mea  w  ng'  n  t ,  did  fat  g  rcedily 
Meaz y  fow,  ^ iddy,  or  empty 

headed. 

Medi'n,  Medicine 
Meeon,   mean ;  affo   to   ro 

halves  •   alj^  a  thing  had 

in  its  kind. 
Meawfe-ncezcs,  q. 

ncfisy  Knayifh  aft 
Mceny,  a  family^  a^ 

mcny.   Fr. 
IMecterly ,  indifferent^  mo  - 

derate. 

J\lcet-neaw,   this  moment. 
Mestrfhad,  t 
Meety,   mhhty. 
IMeeveriy,  muleftiyy  baud- 

finely )  gently. 
Meg-harry,   a  rof'tt/i  Girl 

that plfiy.5 With  bw± . 
Mdi,  me  ;  cJfo  my 
Mennaw,  canno.*   mey  not. 

A.    S. 

x'n,  to  dearie  a  Si 
.  A.   S." 


IVleyt,   msat, 

VIezzi  i  -  f  eas'd ,  fiery-  faf'd 

full  of 'red 'pimples.  I  )u, 
Midge,   a  Gnat,   A.  S. 
Mikiing(puce,  a  Sink  or 

fewer.      Hr. 
Min,  tommon,  is  to  put  hi 

mind. 
Mis  for  tins,  misfortunes. 

r-Vives,  forbodcs,  tells. 
iVliftninanner-t,      clowni/b 

unmannerh. 
Miflruflit,     doubtedy  faf- 

pcftsd. 
Mitcli-go-dect'o,      much 

good  may  it  do  you. 
Byrh'Mils,  a  c^mmr^i  kind 

nfan  oath  from  Mafs. 
\1  i  i  caw,    tf:  call  nick-Koine,! 

i(hmaili3«  hodgc-pf, 

Fr. 

Miftene-,  mljlaken. 
Mifiol,  a  CQivho/tfe*  .  ;% 
Vlitchj   mute.}}, 
Mitten's,     Glovss  without 
finger $)  dlfoq'ueryjlrong 

pair  t^.bcJ^-c  in.     Fr. 
lizzles,^fl/?;jci  little.  A.S9 
lizzletli,  a  raining  fifth* 
Vliz/y,  a  ^.U^nure^ 
Mob,  n  Wowcrf*  clofie  (- 
Vlo i d e r ,   z1  o.pn%zlt ;  &< 

A'foidure. 
•  '.rt,   a^Mo^tocL-an-O- 

vcns  vid.  Miwl:':?:. 
'.      .    a  Mc;n. 
Jonny,  wany. 

MOQ 


bave  done 


M 

Mooaft,  mofl 
Moods,  earth     Svv. 
Moor,  a  hill  y    a/fo  a  com- 

mon.;  a/fo  more     A.  S. 
M oo te  r  "Mill-  toll. 
Moother,  Mother. 
Moot,   might     A.  S* 
M  oot    point,,  exaffy      very 

near 

Moot'n, 
Met'n, 
Mo  ugh >    a  Mow  of  Hay, 

&c.    A,  Sv 

Riough'n     bein?  very  hot, 
to  f  Meat  from  Molten  A.S. 
M  o  1 1  r  n  i  n  g,  Mor  ning 
Mowd  y  sva  i  p,<z  Mole.  A.S, 
Moydert,   j>uzzfd9    non- 

pulfd  ' 
M     lock,  ^//r/,  RuWifh. 

IV1n«t,     / w/^ 
Munneh,   #w/?  /. . 
Mufe'n,  to  think  or  wonder. 
M  '•  •  r t h ,  abundance. 
Ivi    ^ert-bo,  q.  Mujlard- 

hall. 

Muyce,  Mice. 
Muz,  a  Nurfes  Term  for 

Mouth. 
Mu/zy  Jkepy  ;  alfo  a  little 

drunk. 

N 

"1VTAB,   \abyNamcfor 
JJ%    Ah,  J     Abraham 
Nane-nelc,  a  Sort  of  corns 

A.  S. 

Narfe,  Fundament,  A.  S. 
net 


Nawflfer,  an  Oilier. 

Ne,  or  \ 

Ney,    |^ 

Neeam,  an  Aunt    A.  S« 

Neamt,    namtd. 

Nr  airii;  a  Natural,  a  fool, 

•>:  e  a  i  ri  1  ,  ^Natural,  a  Fool. 

Neaw, 


Neb,  appoint ;    the  forepart 
tfaGapj&c      A.S. 
1  tbejeareus'dfro- 

>  mi/:uou/Jy.     for 
i       j        y  v  *  (  y 

,'  need,  and  did  not 

and      1       ,7  , 

V^pfi'rt  i    w^"'    tf^  ^°" 
iNccu  n  5  ,     ,          7 

>  yernld    by     the. 
j  '  ff'oi  d  f QI  lowing.. 

NeeefTary,  miftakenforac* 
Cfffary. 

Neeom,  an  Unkle.  Ai  S« 
Ne'cn,  Eyes,  aifo  n'/ne. 
Nceft,  a 
.    A*  S.- 
Neet,  c 


Neeze,  Coughing  by  being 
tickfd  in  the  Nofe."  A.  S.. 

Nele,  ^  AW/. 

Nerne,  a  Name 

Nefe,  ^  Aro//^  A.  S. 

NTefh,    Tender     A.     S. 

Meftlecock,  tie  Darling  a 
loft  Child.  A.  S. 

STettle,  to,  vex  t 

SFewer,  never 


Sfeyve,  a  Fiji 


comical,  alfo 
Nific,. 


N 


O 


nice  bit  of  any  thing.  Odder,  very  ftrangt  • 
alfo  Trifling  Oddsfifh,   a  dirmnut'rjc  <:/' 

Ninny  horn  mer,      a    vllc\   6V/' -5  ftc/'h  ;  an  iuterjefiiw 
Dunce  iOdcUv-on-eends,   odd  tri- 

Nip,  tic  Name  of  et  Dog  ;      fi^  tbh^ 

aJfo  ti pimky  bitsy    ^rf^lOe'rley,  ,a  Leathern  *S/vr- 

ciitg/e 
O'erfcutcht,  d:he 


Noant.  an  Aunt 
Nob,  the  Hmd 


Oe'r't,  over  it 


Noger,  an  Augar  •  A.  ^.Q^-^-^Q.Afad^dcuri^: 
Noggin,   a  J'mallpakMd-  Ofore,  before 

Ogen,  again;    alj\again$ 
Ogoddil,   if  God  will 
Ogreath,  wr//,  right 
Ogreyt  matter  on  im,  r& 
great  Matter  OH  -him,  /A'V 
not  worth  t>ityirg 

time  after  dinner   |On,  in.ov.and^  cf^and  up^n* 
Now.  no  I O  nner,  of  your 

Nown,  own  OnriVj  any 

56,  a p:{Jiclent  ^uantl'.-j 
Oriough,  enough 
On-o-wey,  always 


Bel  3, 
Norn  iny,  afpeech 
Nook,  a  Corner     Bel,' 
Noon  1 
Ocn,  )  an 
Nbonlfawp,  r/v  Labo 


urers 


Nowt.  mthing;  a[ 

or  baa 

Nudge,  tojvg,  orbit 
Nuer,  never 
Nui',z-C:bo.z,   q  Ncfe  lib' 

lofim 
Nuz/.!e,  tofiick  the  Nofc  it 

Bofomcy    A,  S, 
O 

O',  Sometimes  us* a  as  a: 
on,  yon,  and  of 
'Oamfry,  Httmfrey 
Oanclurlh,  Afternoon  A,S; 
Gather,  cither 
Obeawt,  about- 
O  boon  5  above. 
Qbunnunze,  abGitndance 
Q&^e  dim'/n'itive  of  God,  an 
Interjection  ;  ftlfojirange. 


On's,  ones 

On  ye  been  o  mon,  q,  if 

you  bd  a  Man 
Oon,  an  Oven 
Ofs,  to  try 


Oilmg,  trying,  offerin 
Oft,  #5   ^/'f  ;   «//<9.  <75 


t 


Ot, 

Othergets,    q.   ctbcrgwf;+  + 

Qtberfort,  other-wife 
O  \  li  er  vvey  s  5  Qthenvife 

Ots.  *VA^^  /.? 
Ottcy,  that  I 
Ottle,   //S'ff*  ilf-u  will' 

Over  , 


-Over  bod  it,  is  when  a  new 
•r  part  is  put  to  tbs 
~-.s  ';/</,*/  old  Garment 

On  el,  a  Black-bird  A,  S. 

Owd 

. 
Qwt, 

s, 

P,  a  j  mall  cnck  - 
fare 

To  Pan,  tojoyn,  to  agree 
Papper,  Paper. 


Parilht,  Jfar#d9    or  'very 

told 

Pars'n,  Parfon  ;  aT/o  aper- 

fen 

Pe'awnd,  o  Pound 
Peavvr,    .  abundance,     alfo 

might 

^  the  firong 

Peawfweawfe  I   ,  *•'.•_ 

Paxvvax  f  v   7?W  "/ 

**&$ 

Pedc,  /.^V/ 

P^didigrcCj  /i/r  Pcdigrc 
To  Pee,  /5  to  fqvxnt  queer ly 
Peel,  didfirikeor  beat   • 
To  Peigh,  to  co7<§,?> 
'Pcnny-vvlilp,     tv/7  //^^// 
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Peffiunce,  'patunce 
Pettil,   t-he  flank  of  a  Ham 

of  Bacon 
Pet,  to  Prt:   is  to  befurly 

C  t  ti  111  ,   apt  to  bejurly. 
.^rch,  a  Patch 

P  itch  -work 

'.tied 

knock- 

enny 

.,  conriitinn  'On. 
I  -.v.-'A-oo,  rf5  much  Wod 

as  makes  a  piece 
Pi  i  pit.   Pulpit 
Pingotj  a  J  mall  croft  near 

the  boitfe 
Pinn,  to  do  a  thing  in  hafte 

or  eagerly 
Piffmote,  Ants 
Pleawmtree,  Plumltree^ 
Pleck,  a  Place.     A,  S, 
Pieces,  pleajfe 
Plucks,  -the  Lungs 
,-^  Pool,   or  Pond 


Pcocrh«   a  flighting   Inter" 

jcEiion 
Poors,  Toung   Hem,  fsV. 

Fr 
Pop,    cijhgrtfpacci   to  pop 

in,  to  go  in 

Popt,  dipt  ;  alfo  put  in 
P  offing,  rn  affion  between 

thru  fiing  and  knocking 
Pot-crate,      a    lar^c   open 


fyafkst    to  carry  sarthren- 

ware  iu 
Pote,    To   thrujl  with  the 

feet  Fr, 

Pottert,  dijlv.rb  dy  vex  d 
Pow,    to    cut  Hair,    alfs  a 

Pole 

Powle,  Lumber,  Offal 
Powfemenr,    a  term  given 

to  bad  perfon 
Protty,   pretty 
Preaft,  praifed 
Pre  o    i  A 
P:cyo)^^ 


"Rack  fof  Mutto-n,)«z«rc£ 
of  Mutt  on ,  alfo  aframs 
•to  hold  fodder  for  cattle. 

Rack  and  reend,  to  goto 
rack  and  reend)  is  to  go  t9 
ruin 

R adrj'lings,  long  Sticks 

Raddle  the  booans,  is  t& 
beat  Joundly 

Raak,  wrong* 

Rap  and  reend  1  ' 
Rap  an  teart       j 

J          \,*>*r*'±  A«  *^f 

R  ipfcallion,   an  ill  perfon 


, 

Prime,  the  left,  or  very  gooc^  R  a  lea  •  1  y    Knavifbly 


Prime'  y.  very  well 
Pr  of<,  proved 
Pro  v  e  n  ,  provender 
Pumping,  a/king  ofquefri- 

ons 

PurrhM^j 
P    a-^,      \kicked 
•Pui-rM      J 
Pvi'e,  .to  cry'  aJfi  a  pew 


< 


Pyr-o-s,  ^15  //> 

a 

J  ai'  IT  i  :•  -.  y  a  ve;  v  b^  '  \ 
' 


at  o  •  L<y  '-,  /'.• 


Q^'cyn  1  6.-  wh 


jr      .    -  ^6 


. 
In;. 

.,  Rochdale  a  town 
in,  Lancojmrc 
'•  a  Rock.  Rocky 

11  a  . r It ,  fcolM  from  rattled 
Rakth  '  -re,  is  to  cover  the 

Fire  to  ;  eep  it  in 
R'.avvk,,    to  i tile  in  neigh- 
fes  • 

.rje  cold 
:,   rc.lned 

il  ear  eft     fine/I     be  (I 
Reaving,   mad;  alfo  talking 

in 

Rieawntj 
Reawft,  ruft 


tofquall^tomake 
for      n? 


Pv 


ivLig,  t 


Reean,  a  Gutter. 
Reeaft  \tbt  out/tde  &f  B 
R  ee  ft    J      con. 


Reeok,  ajhrlek 

Reefupper,  a 

Reet,  right. 

.Reecht,  fmoakcd.    A.  S 

Render,  to  flew,  tofeperaH 

the  jkinny  from   the  fat 

Part  of  fuel 
'Reftut,  refted. 
Rether,  rather. 

52;  H- 

•Reytch,  nock,  -alfo  rich 
Rick,    to  gingle  ;    alfo    to 

fcold;  alfo  a  Stack  of  corn. 

&c.    A.  S. 
Ricking  J/w/£/fl£;  dlfof 

ing. 

'Rid,  to  part  two  fighting. 
R  i  Ad  *  n  ,  didrlck,  o  r  being  rid. 
Riding,  is  the  hanging  upon 

PefJ&mfw  Liquor. 
'Riddle,  acoarfeSie-jc..    Br. 
-Rife,    common,  fwarmlng* 

A.  S. 

R  iff-  Raft,  Lumbr.   A.  S. 
Rift,  to  bejh.     A.  S. 
Riggot,  a  Channel  or  Gut-. 

ter  ;  alfo  a  Half-  Get  tkd 

Ho>je,&c. 

Rim,   the  Border  or  outfide 
of  a  Whee\)  or  Pot.   A.  S. 
'Rindlc,  a  Gutter. 
Rive,   to  I'plit.     A.  S. 
Riven,  isfpllt.     A,  S. 


R 

Romp,   to  leap y  or  run  a~ 

bout. 

Ronk,  rank,  fireng. 
Rooort,   roared. 
Rook,  a  Heap. 
Rooze,   to  praife.    A.   S. 
Rooft,  commended,  pra'ifed 

clfo    a    rcjl  for   Poultry.. 

A.  S. 

Rops,  the  Intralls,  Bowels. 
Rottle,ta  rattle  in  the  threat 
Rott'o,  a  Rott  ;  a/Jopu- 

triffd.      A.   S. 
Roy tch,  rich. 
Rufo,  rueful. 
Rue  Bargain,   a  rep-en  ting 

Bargain. 
Runge,   a  hug   TK/>  \vltl) 

tii'o  \\andcls. 
Runt,  a  Dct'rtr/1     Ten  > 
Rulhberring.q.  " 


Ruchoto*Ja 

mus  a  I4rilliams. 
Rut,     thi  Path   oflilj^. 
Rynty,  Jland  off. 
Kyz'n- Hedge,  a  Fence  f.'f 
Stuhs  and  t  &ifrcf{fcug/,s . 
S 

SAcklefs,  innocent.  A.  S. 
Sai;g,  a  Saw.  A.   S. 
Saigh,  did  fee. 
Sam,   ta  gafrr  tsgethtr,   to 

put  in  order. 
Sap  pi  ing,   a  yum*   Oak  ; 

ufi  o<t&  n-s'j. 

Sark,  a  Shirt.      A.   S. 
Sarti ni y ,  cfrouinh. 
Sattlr,  gff.'a,  fr'<?inf\nl>d 
Savcn'n. 


s 

••  favort?  n ,    did  favour . 
fa  vv gh , ,     a  kind  of  Willow . 
fa w tl y ,   foftty,  /lowly . 
fa  w  nte  r ,    to  walk  idly  al:  out . 
•fawt,  Stilt. 
fc allto n ,    an  Herb  in  Ta /?£, 

like  Onion. 
'•fcampo,  to   run f aft,   to  be 

in  a  Hurry \     Du. 
fcampurt,    J.UH  faft,  Du. 
fcant,      1  very  fear  oe,  rare 
fcanty,   /      A.  S. 
Ycarr,    a  fieefo  bare,    and 
rocky  Place  in  the  fide  of 

Hills.    A.  S. 
fcawd,  tofcald. 
fcawd-head,     a  fcurfy  01 

fcabby-hsad. 

fcawp,    the  Head.     Du. 
fcap,  cfcape 
£cap- Gallows,  a  Term  ojrSeawr,   four;  alfo  lll-ua- 


Perfon. 

Scratti  ng,  "1  a  pulling  with 
Sc  r  a  tch  i  n  g  J  the  Nails  ,13  u 
tScrawn,  to  climb  awk- 

^uardly. 
hereof,  a  dry  fort  of  Scales. 

Scrub;-?3  fcratch    or   rub. 

A.  'S; 

Scrumple.  to  ruffle.  A.  S. 
Scrum,  au  ever  worn  JVig9 


Reproach,  as  much  as  to 
fay  he  defcrves  the  Gal- 
lows. 

Schrievc,  to  run  wet  Mat- 
ter,  a  corrupting 

Scoance,  a  Lantern  ;  alfo 
the  Head.  Bel, 

A  Scope,  a  Bafon  with  a 
Handle  to  lade  Water. 
Bel. 

To  Scotch  a  Wheel,  is  tt 
lay  a  fay  undent. 

a  flriving    tc 

Scramble   1  ..catchth'mgso* 


their    Hand* 
Knees    on 


Scrabble, 
Scrattle 


'Scrannil,  a  meagre  y  crlccui 


Scutcht,  whipped  ;  alfo  ft 
do  a  thing  fiightlyy  or 
quickly. 

Seawke,  Suck  ;  alfo  to  fuck. 

Seawl,  wet  fluff",  &c.  to 
eat  with  Bread.  A.  S. 

Seawndly,  foundlyy    hcar- 


turd 
5econt,  fecond. 
Seech,   feek, 


h, 
li'd, 


5eecli'd,  doftck. 
Seed> 


Seel  or  \ 
Seeigh  J 


a  fieve. 

'n,  feldom. 
Seely,  weak  in  Body  ;  dlfo 

tJUJFtngi  alfo  empty  headed 
See't,  faw  it ;  alfo  fee  it, 

ajfj  a  fight* 

r,   did  ft. 
Seete  owey,,   fet    off]    or 

O'it. 

Se^,  aGeldedBull.  A.  S. 


Seighj 


tn 


S 


5-eign,  Jevcn. 
Seln  fe/f. 
Selvege,  the  edge  cf  Linen 
Cloth. 


Senneh, 
Sen  ye, 

Sennit  a  Week. 
£e'tter,fl«  i  fac  for  Coivs  &i 
Sty  fay.    ' 
'£nefh,      fl   diminutive  of 

God"*  s  fiefh  an  InttrjeEllon 
Shad,  cz/.-r  did  cxcelf  di  a//c 

divided     A.  S. 
Shan,  JhalL 

S&afSe,   tofhujflc,  to  trlfe. 
-Shaft  man,   tta  'length  of  a 

Jill:  with  the  thumb  jland- 

ing  up.      A.  S.  , 
»Sharn,   Dung.     Teu. 
•Shart,  Jhort^ 
.Shawm,  ftame. 
Shed,  y/w'//V, 
51ieeod,  to  divide  :  <2 


Sheam't,  oflmmed. 
oheavvt,  Jhvut. 
iSheavvtit,  fronted. 


nute    en- 


ohiar3 

tirely. 

51iilders.  "1. 
Shpoders 
5-h  i  f  t,  «  ConirivaxcS)  a  dc  • 

vice  ;  #//^  «  fmock. 
S  .  i  j  |/n,   «  Cowboufe.  A  .5 
cliirc,   vjho'sly)   entirely. 

^hoavt.or  1    ;      ^         ^^ 
rn  \thruft  or  pu/bl. 

6aea\vvt,  J        ^      rj 

I    2 


51lOg,    ^705-  ;     W-  £0 

//X.     Teu, 
.Shoo,  ajhovel. 


Shoon,  fhoes. 
Siiop-boart,  aCounterfrom 

fhfjj)  board. 
Shough,  afhoe. 
Si\u,a  term  to  frighten  P'o-ul- 

try. 
Shunig,         a     frightnm^ 

fowls v 
Sliv,   backwards    unwilling 

far. 

Sib,   related  to,  akin.  A.S« 
Side,   very  long. 
Si f tit,    examined* 
Sike,   a  Gutter •, 
Simpertj   minced  wordi  of- 

jeftedly.     A:   S. 
Sin,  Jince. 
kinglet,   an   unclad  woollen 


Sinkclurt,   Channel  -mud. 

Such,  fuch. 

Si/,e,  y£v  ;  alfo  prcport  icn 

filfo  a  Glue  toftrengthen 

I'£roollcn  Tarn. 
Ska  in,   dldjklm  or  take  off\. 
qlfo  to  tlt'jw  a  thing  low. 
Skeawr,  to  make  hajie  ;  alfo 

io  fcour.     Teu. 
Skeliit,  a  f  mall  Pan  with 

a  handle    .Fr. 
Skellut,  coook'd. 
Sken,  tifquli't.  A.  S? 
•Skevv-whift,  aivry. 


Ikinj, 


ikime,  to  draw  up 

fcorn  fully. 
fkii  e,   lorfe  open^  thin. 
ik  i  rm  id  ge  ,  a  little  battle, 
fltrike  o'day,  Day-break. 
iltnkeing,   tofquall  or  cr'.y 

cut. 

ikufe,   an  exert  ft. 
ilab,   tbcjirft  boar  a  of  fawn 


flabby,  dirtf*     Du. 
'  llaigh,       1  the  black-tbor 
iTeawgh,  J       berry.    A.S 
/lap,   a   blow. 
ilapt,     IVblpt  beaten. 
ilafh,    #  £itf  ;  aifo  to  cut 
flat,    dhtlcd  or   wet,    #/ 

&ld fit  on  Dcgs. 
ilaver,  the fp title. 
ilay,  the,  band-board  c, 

Losms 

ileawm,  ajlwnber. 
ilcawtch,    any   thing  tha 
hangs- down}  alfoanill 
hotfcl  perfon. 

ileawtcht-hat,     i.   e.  un- 
lock* d 

llcck ,     a  fmall  P:  t  -  c:a!. 
ileckt,    qutncbtd* 
jled,     a    carriage   with 

whfe!s.     Du. 
fleeat,   tofet  on  dogs. 
1lcek,  fniooth     A.    S. 
Jlctt,  Jn'jiv  ana  rain  mix' a 

A.  S. 
lleevelefs-arnt,    agoing  to 


ilicc,  a  thin  lit  if  ff'oid  to 
iib-  'Mat  in  P»s,   &c.  , 


A.  S. 

ilid,  dtdfllde,  orJJip  ; 

an  Inter jcEllon.     A.  S, 
ilich'n,  fmooth.     Da. 
i  lifter,  aCrevls. 
fliin,  Jljy    cunning.    Teu.. 
(liven,    an  idle  Perfonflo- 

"venly.      Du. 
Qooar,     to  grafp. 
flood  e,    the  path   of  Care 

Wheels. 

lop,    bending  cr  bevil. 
lloppety,  a  dirty    woman* 
llotch,    a  greedy  clown. 
ilough*    the  cajl  Jkin  of  an 

Adder  ;  theflime  of f nails - 

alfo   a  deep   dirty  Place* 

A.  S. 
fioytch,  to  take  up  Water y 

llur%  tojlide. 

ilutch,     mud. 

ilyvin^  a  dirty  idle  Man. 

fmack,  a  Blow  ;    a/fo  tb* 

crack  of  a  Whip 
Imeawtch,  a   kifs. 
rmek'nt,  fmeWd 


i n ooii  ng,  f mothering  A .  S. 

moot,     fmooth.      A.     S. 

halfle,  t3  fpeak  through 
the  w>fe,  Du, 

'nap,  quickly  ;  alfo  to  bite 
at  ;  alffi  to  cheat,  cr  over- 
reach. Du. 

neap,     to  check.   Da. 

neck,  the  Latch  of  a  dwr 
Be!. 

Sneeze, 


(heeze,  Jnuffs  A.  S. 

ihee/,c-hurn,  afimff-box 
made  of  the  tip  of  a  Horn 

fniddle,  long  grafs>  or 
tbblt 

fn i  d ge, ,    i o  hang  on  aperfou 

inift,  a  Moment ;  a/Jo  to 
fnufic  at  the  Nofe.  A.  S. 

fnifteiy    tofnujffai  i  be  Nofe 

.  .A*   .S- 

fn  i  1 1  e  r  i  n  g  F  c  11  o  w ,  ajbuff- 

llng  f making  per  Jon »  A.S 
fnig,  an  -Eel.      A.   S. 
ihips,   to  go  jnips   is  to  go 

halves ,    or  parts  with  a 

perfon. 
fnite  the  Nefe,   to  blow  the 

Nofe.     Br: 

fnoci,  fmooth,   Jleek*   A.S. 
fnoode,  a  Fillet   co  tye  up 

M^omerfs  Hair*.    . 
fnook,   to  fmslL 
Incor,  \  ts  make   a  No-ifi- in 
ihore,  J       faep. 
ihot-     mucus   of'ihs  Brain. 

Du. 

fnug,     tite,  handfome.  Du 
ihyc.     to  pjjarm\  alfe    to 

pull   up   the    No fe.f corn- 
fully.   A.  S. 
foany  o  llms,   q.  Alex  fair 

der  cffimccrfs. 

a  clod)  or  ^lurf.    .Du. 


tcn.   A.  S. 
foltch,   «  beavy  fall. 
fnoblint,    q.     Jand-bllncl., 


fops,,    £*$*.     A.   b\ 


foo,  a  few  A,  S, 
(boary,  /6rr;> 
iope,  a.j/ufo  a  little  ^ 
ib't,  fo  it, 

w,    ^6?  head. 
fowgh,  lojlgb- 
fowght,  Jtghed 
ibwd,    fold 
fowt,  fought 
•'pade-  graft,  about  a  foof 


fparrow-bilisj  -Jhort  nails 

-  us'dly  {Boemakers 
fpanvin'd,  a  jlrainedhufi 

,  Fr. 

ipeeaks   \the  rcys  o  *  ftaves 
,  J 


(  pokes, 

ipeek,     dfdfpake 
fpeer,  afheltcr  in  a  Houfe, 
made'  between   the  dw  and 

'fire,  to  keep,  the  wind  off] 

Br, 

fpelk,     a  thin  bit  of  wood^ 
.  "A,    S,     . 
iperr'd,     enquired;  alfo   to 

bcfperr  dy  is  to  be  publi/Vd~ 

•in  the  church    A.   S. 
fpeyk  at   \\\m,  fpeak  to  him 
!  pi  Inter,    a  [mail  .  Puce  of 

/7W.   Bel. 
fpokes,  ihcjiaves  of  a  wheel' 

Br. 

ipoat,  tbefpittle,  '  . 
fpok'n,  Jfiohn*     . 
fpon  new,    bran  new  ::€\JCT 

VJO'  I 

fpooart,   fport. 

ipoos,  bobbins  for  weavers  • 

'  Jbtg'fles.   : 


/pots,    placet ;  alfo  Jiains.\ 
fpoytfo,   Jfhfful. 

fey  mo  us,     ]  r 

i-  -r  lauct 

iquemous    \J      < 

fladlcs,    Marks     made   by 

the  j  mall  pox.     A.   S. 
ftangs,     long)  JlrcngJia'veS) 

A.  S. 

flank,    dldjlink,     Du. 
flanniel,  a  Hawk. 
fiark,     veryjliff.    A.  S. 
dark' giddy,      wry  ongry, 

mud. 
flark'en,  to  friffen  as  mutton 

fat  in  i  ht.fr  oft.*   A,   S, 
Haw,    to  l>€  \refry ^  will  not 

go.      A,   S, 
itawnch,     flanch,   Ji 

alp  ti  fa'thjy.     Fr. 
ftavvnihons,  upright Jl< 

in  a  Window     Fr. 
flavvp,   to 


ficart,  Jlnrtd: 
ileawk,  ^  ban  die 
ileawp,    /o  //or-/)  r/ 
flcawp  on  rcawp3 

ftry  part, 


flingy,  foal-ing,  A,  S> 
ftint,  to  Jet  bounds  to  A,S, 
ftirk,  rt  Ar//£r  of  a  year  old 

A,  S, 

ftoar  1      /         ,/.         /- 
(tore 
ftond 
fton% 
ilonning, 
lloo, 

^  aftuntp  in  the 
i-    /•?  keep  Carts  off-- 
ftoop    J     alfo     Pieces      of 
ffiood  cr  flow  by. 
which  Gates  fire 


fooiijhh 


un- 


ftown. 

ftracklings, 


{\  r  a  d>  , 
ftrawnge, 
known 


flrey,   , 

ftrikc,    two  pecks,     A,   S, . 
Ilrickic,     an  .  Injlrament  to  - 
mctc   corn  ;   ulj'o   another  • 
to  wbctfnbeS)     A,   S, 
q,    flout : ;    c-f'j.  ftri  n  k  ]  e ,   q ,  J}>  r inEc 
proud.    A,  S,  jftrinet, .  //^  yvA'j  ^/"^  A///er- 

flceigh  <7  Laddt,r,a!f6  ajlilsfi  roakt,   f.roaked 


lieep,   Rennet 

fteepo,   ajleeple. . 

•fteyl,   a,  handle 

Aickle.  to  jlandfcffi  tq  a 

thing,     Ten, 
{Tickle- but,  filckt 
frickr,    pierced,  gerrd 
iliddy,    ail,  anvil j     A,   S>i 


ill  ok  p,   of  corn  two  pc 

ft  rung, 

ftrunt, 

Arufhon, 


H  u  b  ,     ^ 

(luff,  /ff 


q.  Jh-  oiled 
o/<V  fi  u  nip 

' 


a    ene-  . 


rat  name  for  many  things  9 
DH, 

ft'unnifh,    to  ftim^  at  ft  to 
fp  sain,  the  fin  t 
' 


Aids,    a  I  at  her  i   A,   S, 
fulky,  JiMe,  ill-natured 
fummot,  fomewbat 
1  u  m  h  e  a  w  ,  /£#*<? 
funk'd, 
fur, 


, 
fwat,  tpfuvon 

ci,   a.Peafe  or  bean 


S 

fwill,     to     ivafh 
A,   S. 

fwinging   flick,  a /tick  for 
becitlh'g   or  opening 
A,    S,. 

(winkle -tree,      a  pi 


a  bvje  open, 

fwi  tiier,   1  ;o  hlaze,  to  burn 
fveithur    j     v&yfartely) 
fwoon,     to  faint     A,  S, 
(wop,     exchange 
fye,      *<?  /.-.i 


x   grais.  cut--    j   a 
fwathe 


,  f 

J     Jyl'Rwr.     IJu. 

fvvathe-bawkt.  grafsmifid. 

in    cutting   httwetn.    the 

fcuathcs 

fw  a  m  p,   a  Boggy  place  Ten 
Uvarfry,      tawny  ,  blacki//), 

A,   S, 
iwarm'a,  r/o  f-juarm  ;  ^//o 

a  great  number 
fwa^,  fafaf,  alfo  did  fixeat- 
i  W  atcli)    ^  ./-/:w  y^r  a  Jam  - 

pie, 
iwattle,   /o  waftt  things  ty 

degrees^   to  clri^k 


f\v  elti  t,    bet  ivub  fivecting 

q,  me'ttfd,    A,   fc, 
fvveal,       tc   burn. to   k'axe, 

A,S, 

fiviiker,     /s  ^/5^'  c"?vr,    /o 
Kquw   uk  a 


npA%  /«^ 

J  T'a,  M  « 
T^k*t,  i«^  />, 
T.alemed's  Father, 

dntbor  of  Te/lj&md)  or. 

tf>t  Jiulian 
Tarnt.   tarried 
Tat,   thai 
Tawk'n, 
T  a  w  k  n'  t  .did  talk 
T-awm,  to  fwooi)  to  vomit 
Tc,     \thyi    alfo  the  '9  Qlf& 
Teh,  J      they 

Tcad'n,   1    , 
-.-,        ,7     >  tbv 

ibeydnj 

Tealie,,   a  Taylor 
Tean,  taken 
1  t>irn,  //6<ry  were . 
i  'eat,  fottrt 

Teaflril,  a  cunning  P^gve 
T.eathy,     pefvi/b,     crofi9. 
A,  S, 

,.  ic  pull ;  </,V^  fo  work- 


hard;  olfo  to  ruffle  K 
Per/on;  alfo  than.  A,  S, 

Teawing,  bawling,  niffl 
ing,  working  hard,  A.S. 

Teawn,  a  Tuwu 

Teawft, 


i  eawvt,   thou  act, 
Teawfe,   to  pull  or  rufflo, 
Teawzer,   q    To-ivzer 
Ted,   te  fpread   Grafs  fo 

Hay.    ;A.   S. 
Tee,    /£*£  ;     alfo    a    Hai 

Jfepe   to  Jhackie  Coivs  IL 

Milking. 
Tcear,   they  were  ;  a!fo  to 

rent 

Term,  to  pour  out,  'A.  S. 
Teeny,  fretful,  vid.  "fea- 

&y  ;  afo  very  little.  A.  S. 
Tele,  aTai!,  or  Tale 
Tell,   to  kn>rjj 
Tem'd,  po'ir'dout,   A,  S, 
Terns,  a  Sieve.     A.   S. 
Ten,   then, 
Tent,  ro  guard. 

,   take  ;  <7//6>  *Ajy> 
;,   take  it, 


Thear'n^  they  were, 
rheaw'll  thju-will. 
riieawm-j  1 
fhame,  j 


fheavvft.    thou/hall*   . 
\  heeigh,  «  thigh, 
"heefe,  //^, 
rhcy'n.   ^  w://. 
•I'hible,  vid.  Slice 
l-  hick    podditch,      thick. 
water  Gruel, 


5  liin 


Things  will 


Think,   a  'Thing. 
rhiis'n,  after  this  manner^ 
Thooan 


eytci, 


cake,     q. 


Heartb- 


fn:n  being  Ink*  don 


hofe'n, 

i'howt.   thought 
Iliodden  Dread,    &c.  /f 
faid  to  ac  thodd  u.  when  h 
isftijj'and  clofc  lih  tbs  li- 
ver of  Hogs 

rhooalj,  to  afford,  A.  S. 
Thrang,  throng.     A.   S. 
Thrap-\yife,  vid.  Thrunk 

A.  S. 

Th  raw,   "1  to  argue  hot)  and 
L'hreeap  J       loud.     A.  S, 


•  f earth.       Th   made  Thrift,  a  Pain  in  the  joints 
of  Out-meal    unicavene^      of  young  Ptrjons.   leu 
"""  h  v  i  m  in  (.) ,  to  jiiiger  a  Thing 
too  /ongj   as  a  A'hfer  his 


mixed    w'ltb   Butter 
T-cacle. 

the*;  cJf)  thy  i 

The  :  , 

-vr'r,    it.w.art 


Throddy,  "[    fat,      broad, 


rhroudle  •/ 


bulky, 

Throttc: 


Throtteen,  thirteen, 
Throttlt'.  ftrangled. 


Thrunk  os  thrap-wife 
when  hoo  hong'd'er  fell 
ith  Difhdeawt,  this  is 
-  trifling!) 


fpoken 

bufy.     A.   8. 
Thr ut,  the  throw  ofaftone., 

&V.    alfo    the    throw   in 

wr  eft  ling. 

Thrutchcs,   thr 'itfts. 
Thrutcht,  didtbrnfti  a[ 

am  thruii)  or  fqueedd. 


Whey  in  making  of  cheefe 
Thump,  a.  blow. 
Thumping,    a  firiking   ; 

alfo  a  thing  very  large  or 


witch  fte,  any  out  of  thy 

way  Perfon,  is  caltd  a 

tike, 

Tilly,  fill  I. 
2"immerfome.  q.  ttmtrous 

fearful. 
Tin,  ////  ;?    a/fo    to  (hut  * 

Door. 

!Tinge,  afmallredlnfeft. 
T'inn'd,  hfhut. 
T\  t,  a  horjc.  or  mare* 
T'ttter,  to  langh.     teu. 
T'ittery  or  latter,  Joonery  or 

later.     A.  S. 
Tite., 

well)  asjoon. 
71  zed  ay,  Tutfday. 
To,  too  ^  alfo,  thou* 
Tbart,  toward. 
Tone,  the  one. 


notorious. 

TJiunk;  a  Lace  of  Whit- 
leather.     A.  S. 

Thurn,  a  thorn. 

Iagreat  blow,  al- 
fo a  large  piece 
Thwang  f   of  Bread    or 


Th-wole 
T  hoo.il, 


to 


Cheee.   A.  S 
to  al- 
low.     A.  S. 


Thooanifh,  a  little  wet 
to  cut  with  a 


,  a  wooden-  haf  ted 

Knife. 
21ck,  a  farmin  on.  Cows, 

&t. 
21ft,  to  be  in  good  Tiff  is  to 

be  in  good  Order. 
21kc,  perhaps  from    Tid  l 


7ooart, 


^—d.  A. 


Tooad,  a  Toad, 

Tboat,    a  Tuft   of  Hair* 

Grafs,   &c. 
Tbofe,  tkofe. 
Tb't,  to  it. 
Too- to-,  us* d  when  any  thing. 

excels.. 
Topple,  Jtagger,    alfo    /a, 

fall. 
Tbry-rory,  vid.  Hey -go- 

mad 

T'other,  the  other 
Tbwd,  told. 
Tjne,  Jkut. 
Zynt,  hjkttty 


Track,    a   Path*  as 


tracks , 


Fr. 


Tramp,  a  journey^p  tramp 

is  to  travel* 
2-ntfh,  a  ripe  fruity  a  If  o  an 

over-worn  fhoe.    *.teu, 
Trat,  did  treat. 
T<  ai  i  n  c  e  ,  a  tcdi  mis  Jour- 

'de-  Butter-  Cake, 

bread  fpread   o'er     with 
.Treacle. 
Trelt,  a  Jlrong  large  Jlool. 

Fr. 

Trice,  a  Moment*     quickly 
THg,   *0  runfoftly^ 
7H  nolle,   *&   trundle  of  u 

Wheel  -barro-iv.    A.  S. 
Tro  abl  e'o,  troubJsyou.. 
Ti'oubl't.  troub't'd. 
7V.  m,   to  Turn  Wool,   is  to 

card  it  flight  'y.. 
Turn,  a  By-name  foa  Tho- 

mas* 
5Tummus-o'  Williams,  o' 

Margit,  o'Roapu's,  q. 

Thomas   cf  lV,lllart?s    of 

Margaret,    of    Ralph's. 

Thc/e  proper  .  Na/nes  arc 

us  din  fame  Parts  cf  Lan- 

cet fijtrc.  todift'tnpuifb  pcr- 
J         ,       *',     6        / 
Jons,  wbert  there  are  many 

of  the  fame    name  in  the 

' 


f 

5unor5  Ti/ncr  a  iiug*s  name 
Tiang,   Tongue, 
5Tup,   a  Ram. 
?U  p  u  n  n  y  j   two  -p  en  vy  . 
7u  units,   turnips* 

ilj  to  vcs  ;  alfo    to 

.  very  bard. 


_  ,  -Gwrcf- 
.  tic. 

Til tch,   a  comical  Trick. 
Tu  1 1  i  e ,   an  awkward  peyfen 

in  foape*  humour ',   &c. 
Twattle,  to  S—te;  alfo  ; 

to   go    about  with  tales. 

Bel. 
Twinge,  to  nip,  to  Squeeze* 

Bel. 

Twindles,  twins.  A.  S. 
Tw  inter,  a  year  old  I.  cifer-* 
Tw  i  r  1 ,  to  -whirl.  A .  S .  - 
Tvvirlpoo,  a  [:7birl-poo!y 

A.   S. 

vi  tch,   to  pinch -,    w   «/d* 

A.   5 
Tw  i  tcli - b al  lock .  ^^  ^r^ jf 

blaek  Beetle.    A.    S. 
Twitter,  £s  to  laug bfecrctfy 

within  a^Twittei  is  wit.'jim 

a  litik  ;   twitter  V  /^/ «  /V. 

unevenly  J pun     ttu. 
'  7 "wo u'd ,   //  woiid. 
'Twur,  is  was,  a/fj^  li-were 
Tyke,   vid.     Tike. 
Tyne,  tojbut.     A.   S. 
Tyney,  vcry_llttle9 

-^  dimnntive 
oaths  from 

>  GO^J  i/oo</ ' 


Um. 


wounds  no 
3  '  mterjeEli- 

ons      not 
commonly 


Unbethowt, 


flU 

"Unbethowt, 


W 


re- 


Unkert,  "1  Steange   •     a/fc 


Uucoth,  /    News*    A.  S 
.Uphowd,  maintain^  ifpho^i 

to  warrant  a  thing, 
Uphowd  teh,    maintain   n 

ihee* 

maintain  it  to 


Wap,  a 

is  went  fwiftfy  by* 
War' and  war,  worfe  and 

worfe 
Wark,  Wo  k  ;     alfi  ached 

A,  S* 
Wark-brattle,     loving   t* 

Work*   A*  S* 


you, 


Urchon,  it  If  edge  •:  bogy  A* 
Us't.   vied, 


iny,   to  Ciirfey    A, 
t: 


Arlctj/?  vile  per fon*  F  r 


Vannenc, 


v 

Varry,  vcrv* 
Veeol,  Fw/, 
View- tree,  the  Yew-tree* 


W 


W 


\Varrir, 

Wa  r  r  i  1  1  *n  ,      ffarrington, 

Ward, 


)u* 

Wack'nt,  awaked*  Da 
Waddle,   toftaggcr,    or  go 

like  Ducks*  Du." 
Waesmc,  woe  is  me 
Wa^p-le,  to  go  like  D':ch. 

Bel, 

Wamble,  vid  IVadd, 
Wag.  to  move  to  an- 

a'/'o  an  arch  pcrfon^ 
Walk-mill,  a  Fullh. 

Bel, 
Wai  I  ad  e y ,  q » wall  the  day  ! 

an    In!erjc£tioh  oj 
Wantit,  1  , 


"Want'n,  want, 


Vfratchc,  fltW,    A,  S, 

VVatt'e-s,  thcloweilParts  of 

a  Cock's  Comb,     ten, 
i V  3  ug!'. i  f h ,  fainti/Jj,Jickly> 
We  u  t  e  r ,  to  f  agger    A ,  S, 
Wawk'n,  walk* 
Wa-A't,  overturn    A.,  S, 
Wax,  grow    A,  S, 
Way  broad,  the  herb  plain" 

tain*   A,   S, 
Weal,  -to  chufe* 
Wear,  tn  lay  out  Monty  ; 

alfo*   a  Dam,      Bv. 

rne,  •;•.  wo'--:  is  mee 

an  Intension,  of  for  tow, 
Wean-  tfS  * 

of  a  cat 
••  orr  the  Mouth,  the 

***  °f'lt>  :       ' . 
ky,   mrAft  weti/h  • 

Ween ?   vjs  have*,  aJfo  ^vc 

rt;  .^  -:y/t^  //.  AS 
Weete, 


w 

Weete,  to  wet,    A,  S, 
Weh,  with 

Well'd,  boird,   or  -fcalde, 
Milk  ;  alfo  to  forge  Iron 
Welly,  or  f  q.  well-nigh, 
Well-ney  /      very  near 
Welkin, '  the  fly    A,  S, 
Welt,     K   doubling   in  the 

Garment ;  alfo  an  Hem, 

A,  S, 

Wem,  the  Belly,    A,  S, 
Went'n.  went 
Wetur,  Water, 

\Jick  Fits, 
Wctur-tawms  >     water 

J      qualms. 
Wey,  way 
Wcynt,  weaned 
Whackert,  quaked,   trem- 
WhafF,  \ablajl  of  Wind, 
Whaft,  /      /,  S, 
Whake  to  tremble 
Wharle-knot,  a  hard  knot 
Wharloch,  a  Wrzzard^ 
Whau,  tL'hy  ;  alfo  well;  an 

Interjection, 
Whavvm,  to]fakf  a  whawm 

is  to  warm  one sf elf, 
Wheant  \  o^quamtjhronge, 
Wheint  /     alfs  comical, 
Whean,  \  qgjveanaivbore 
'Wheign  J     ajlut,    Du 
Wheas'n,/^  Gullet.  A,  S, 
Wheeze,^  make  a.  Noif*  in 

Breathing,    A,    S; 
Whet ni,  near  ;  cdfo 


w 

,  very  Sour, 
Wherkn't,  fufflcated  ioi*k 

I'1'ater,  fmoak,  &c 
Whorrit,  a  Blx  on  the  ea^ 

alfo  did  Laugh 
Wherry  ing  Laughing 
Whelpt,  whelped,     A>   S, 
Whick,  alive 
Whifro,  WhaiFo,orwhiff 

whafF,  trifling  words   or 

•Deed* 
Whimper,  offering  to  Cry. 

Ten 

Whinney  to  Neigh  Br, 
Whirl -booan,    the    round 

Bone  of  the  knee t  the  P&- 

tella, 

Whirl ybooans,  the  knees 
Whifht,  Hujh,  Jilencc, 

hilk-  te\t, light  of carrim 

borit/h 
Whiiky,  Whorijh 
Whinmt,  neighed,    Br. 
i  them,  whither  will 
Whiz,    to   hifs  as  a  fying 

Bullet,    ^   S, 
Whoam,  Home 
Whoav*t,  covered  A  S 
Wliooad,  who  wtuid  ;  alfo 

who  had 
Wheats,  Oats 
Whoo-vip,  fhoutT%g  when 

over 
VVhoo-who,-whoo-\vho, 

Avhoo  /  tm  Interjection  o  f 

great  fitrprize 
Whot,  ivvdt. 

s  what  is: 

Whott'n? 


ry  n 


w 

Whott'n,  what  will  they  ;  Wrafl< 

alfo,  what  will  you 
XVhottle,  what  wilt 
Whotyel,  q.  Hot  Aivl, 

Iron  to  frcre  boles 
Why  -  kawvc,  a  female  calf 
Wide,   a  IVcek 
Wilccat,  q  Wild  C  at  *  the 

Pole  cat 

W 1 1  come,  welcome 
Wimmy,  with  me 
Win,   will 
Winnaw,  will  not 
Winrow,  Hay  put  together 

in  rows  before  houjing  it. 
Vvitite,  the  Wind 
Wiiket,  a  Ba/ket, 
'Wiftey,    a   large  fpac'ous 

plaee 

Witheawt,  without 
Wither,  very  fir  on*.  Ittfry, 

Wither 


Wroftle.  to  urffis  aJfo  Q 

gi'otv  rip? 
'iV  roftli  ng,   JTreftling^  Da 


VVrythen,  _ 

natufd  S, 

Wryrh'nly  U-^flj.y 
'••'»  on  terf  lutndtred 
Wnns  /hcs  :  aipy  an 
jt&lon>from  ~-j.  in  ^ 
Wunt  did  Hue   A  S 


.irneh 


and 

devil 


^S 


•VVurr    i 
VV  urr'n 


with     her;   ^//^Wurt,   J 


Itoith  y:: 
'-Wizz'n,    to  pine  away  to 

dwindle, 
'Wof'o,  woful 

alfo 


or  dwells 
'Woo  a  at  'did  live  PL,  S. 
:-Woodo,  mad  A  S 
Worr,  a   word;   alfo  ner. 

Wo rtch,  to  work 
IftraM.fwi/k 

Woa'tlkicr,,    1  I  wi/hyoi 
Wcudycdd'd  J     tieu'd. 
'AVough,  tt  Wall,    A.  S. 


was  it 
was  the, 


re 


Fythin  Kibbo,    « 

• 


^yxU-s   Jialh 
turnrhs  &c 
Y 

YALB 
Yammer  to  df/iY"sG~ 
S'rly 
t  a  r ]  e  y ,    early  foon    in  ike 

Aborning 

Vean  you  will;  afi  a /heft 
is  fa  id  to  yectH    rjuhi\\  J}}> 
kings  forth  A    S 
Y  c  a  n  d  M  r  t  o  be  for: 
Ycaiing^  caws  >f< 


•Yea'y 
Ycate  a  'Gate 
Y  e  a  r  n  ft  f  u  1  very  earneft 
Years   Ears 
Yeawl  q  hold  like  a  ek* 
Yed  a  ly- name  for  Edward 
Yem,«  byname  for  Edmund  Y 
Year th  Earth   A  S 
Yepiintle  two  hands. full 

Yt  T  ) 

Yigh 


Yean  vo?<  will  you  have 
Yoar  you  are 
Yood'n  you  was 
Yoriliar  Fork/hire  to  ptft 
Fork/hire  of  a  man  is  to 


ChsatjCr  deceive  him 
Fold  or  Turd 
Yuletide    Cbrtfimas    time 


. 

Y^ugams  Ghrifimas  Games 
A  S 

Yu  goads  Chrlftmas  play- 
things   A  S 
u  Herd  ay  Yefterday 

YMerntetyefternigkt 

Yunk 


Yunger    younger   ;     •  alfo 
youngejl 

Z 

Z'Uns  a  petty  Oath  from 
Gods-  wounds'  anin- 


THE 


T    H    E 

B    L    A    C    K-B    I    R    D: 

A 

P    O    E     M. 

The    DEDICATION. 

To  me  ir.oft.High,  and  Mrg' 

Stern  -  viiag  d    PLUTO, 

PRINCE  //STYGIAN  DAI  r-;./.;yTNGi- 

- '  NO<?TUH.:-J  A  L  I  Gr.- 

iSTS-'tfl   //'-' 

rmil  Regions,  &c.  &c.  &c, 

SuL'PHUREOus  and- dread  PRINCE  ! 

I  Am  very  feniible  'tis  the  liisb  .  mplion  in 

me-ima^inabl^  to  addVefs  the  following    [ 

to  your  orij]y  Mrjcily,   but   I    Iminljly  conceive  I" 
have  not  done  it  without  fere::  -res  ;   for 

where  could  the  /.  ^f. 

fylum,   to  icreen  her  from  the  Britiih  Minos  (her 
a  aft  ere  nnd  in  2  Enemy)  bu  f,vardiv 

Dominions  r   iho'  atl 
for  proteclion,   She's   j)oiiv,s\l  with    an 
Fear,   that  when  her    Adveriary  makes   his    I 
K    2 


out 


The    D  ED  I •G^A.TI'-O  N. 

Cut  or  thefe  terreflrialRcgions,  you'll  immediately 
t!*grade  J£rtcu^  advance  him  to  the  Bench,  a«d 
afiign  to  his  profound  and  equitable  Gare  all  the 
European  Provinces ;  or  at  lead  conftitute  him 
itinerant  Judge  in  your  fh'ady  Jurifdiction^. 

But  to  leave  this  to  your  profounded  Wifdom^i 
mull  prefume  to- tell  -  you,-  moil  awful  Monarch ! 
that  'tis  my  humble  Opinion,  that  every  carping 
Momus,  and  fnarling  Critic,  will  aquiefce  with  me 
in  my  fecond  motive  forele&ingyou  my  Advocate 
line?  'tis  the  D— 1  of  a  Poem,  on'  a  black  fuSject, 
written  by  a  Collier,  in.fnobicureStyle.  and  there- 
fore none  ib  proper  for  its  patron  Paramont,  as 
y  o u  r  g  1  o o  m  v  A'l  a j  t  ft  y . 

An-,»rhcrReaibn  is,  becaufe  f  don't  ren/  mhcr  that 
a-ny.of  i he  ancient,  or  modern  l^Lglers  in  Rh*me 
«yer  dedicated  any  of  their  Produdlions  to  your 
duiky  Godfllip  :  tho!  they  have  not  failed  to  cele- 
brate your  tremendous  Name,  extol  your  fupreme 
Povvcr,  and  (\i  \  may  Jo  fpe.akj  have  given  us.  the 
Sofmography  of  your  ample  Dominions. 

While  you  are  thu  <  High  ted,  tlierearenot  want- 
ing th?fe  who  are  bufy  making  puny  Gods,  anjr 
<-ioi!dciTes?  of  nu  er  terre!";rial  Lump;  and  the  Prefs 
hf's  given  us  9  modern  Proof  of  aThrcfher,  who  lias 
throw. i  down  his  un\vci':<!y  Flail,  and  taken  -jp  ths 
pliant  nimble  Pen,  to  make  one,  who  has  lately 
ra.Js'd  'hro'  your  ibot.y  Territories,  as. Powerful,  aixl 
more  indulgent  to  us,  than  the.  Goddefs  CVB-LE  was 
to ...rlui  Ancients. 

since  the  clumfy  Flail  has  prtfum'd  to  ?ddrcfs  a 
".r.errcnc  C^cen,  sccept,  great .P-ri nee  of"  Dafknefs  ! 
of  the  fir  ft  fruits  of  .the  fwift-pac'd  Shuttle  ;  which 
was  a  fcion  that  bloiTom'd,  and    whole  Fruit   came 
to,  Maturity    this   keen  benuming    florm,     when 
Looms  were  more  terrible  to  cringing  thin-belly'd 
Weavers,  than  ever  the  Pillory  was  to  tliofe  obie-  . 
and  loyal  iubjo&s  o-f  yours^  Pryn  &  Baftlck* 

And 


I  ne 


DEDICATION. 


And  now  metbinks   I  have   almoft   beaten  ^  that 
moilifh,  and  much-frequented  Path  of  Dedication 
enough  ;  tho'  I  neither  have,  nor   can  cohdefcend 
to  thai:  naufeous  and   fervile  Flattery   which  is  ib 
redundant  in  addrefles  of  this  kind  :     and   I   hope 
you'll  not  rejeft  the  patronage,    if  I   could  have 
found  a  more  power ful  protestor   than    your  great 
Self,   you  had  never  heard  of  the  PFkiJt$ng-Qu%el : 
Neither  would  I  have  yon  think,  that  I  have  play'd 
the  timid   Indian,    and   offer'd    the   Black- Bird  to 
your  Gaftlinefs  as  a   propitiation  for  ibrae  enor- 
mous Crime,  committed   ?gainft   your   Majefly  ; 
no,  'twas  not   this,  but  your  -ability   to   defend, 
that  prompted  me,   and  entirely  banimed  thatmo- 
tlefty,  which  otherwife  would  never  have  permit- 
ted me  to  have  fent  the  Black-Bird,  on  her    well 
LKillanc'd  {able  pinions,   to  your  iootynefs  for  pro- 
tection :  the  which  I  hope  you'll  grant  her ;   and 
that  you'll  permit  her  to  flutter  at  your  feet,   and 
h,  and  ncftle  about  your  awful    Throne  :    If 
your  dreadful  Majoily  will  do  this>   Sir  Minos  may 
>io  ; hat  which  Ue  would  not Tu Her  he1'  to  do    /   ?, 
n-0  Whiflle,   I  fm,  . 

Hremendous  •&'. 

now,- 
and  ever  will  be, 

TIMOTHY  BOB-L: 

Ijiiney- corner, 
Jan.  15111,   1739, 


- 


T;    II     E 

LACK-BIRD 

A-        P-    Q     E     M. 


The,    I  N  V  O  G  A  T  I  Q  N.|. 

ttw  who  iulih  Ale  or  vile  Liquor  s, 

Bidft  ttfpire.  Withers,   Pryn,  and  Vicars,, 

And  force  them,   tbi  if  was  infpite 

Of  Nature.,  and  their  Stars  to  write  • 

Si'ijijl  me  but  this  qjfce9   JFiKp/orf, 

And  IJbali  trouble  thce  no  more. 

WHEN  bright  Apollo's  flanging  Car  li;id  run 
The  Southern  Courie,  and  in  our  Climes 
begun 

To  perfeft  BU^iTojns,  aail  tlie  budding  Flow'rs 
To  pan  t  the  Fields,  and  form  the  fhady  Bow'rs, 
The  dif.ant  JPiofpctts  all  around  were  Teen,' 
T.o  we;  r  a  curious  Eye-deiJgJinng-  Grten  ; 
And  School  rboysftooj,  v\hi!e  Sloth  put  oh  theRcins 
j^Vnd  \\ith  cramm'd  ^atcl^els  launtreclin  the  Lanes  ; 
The  ycnnger  Sort  wou'd  ftVbll  atojt  to  get 
lM~c  £>aim  'Pr'wok,  and  the  Fidei  :  ' 


t     i*5     ) 

WbiksTctfz  and  Will^  with  eager  Eyes  wouM  VICVT  -, 
Each  Buih,  and  Tree,  irom  whence  a  Z,/w;<?/ Bevvy .  v 
And  every  Hedge  did,  pry  into,   to  find 
The  downy  Structure  of  thefeather'd  Kind. 

SUCH  were  the :  pays  wKen  MINOS  wou'dbe  dreft  ••* 
To  look  more  awful  on  a  Day  of  Reft  ; 
His  fapient  Head  he  devckt  in  Perriwig 
Of  thr.e- tails  dangling,  ;to. look  ^or«;w1>ig ; 
HU  Beaver  cockNl,  plain-dealing-wife    he  pull'd 
So  low,  his,  Forehead  in  it  Jeem'd  involv'd, 
fcut  this  yvas  done,  his.  Vifagemore  to  grace, 
Anfi"coui>'da:third  Fart  from  his  pouting  Face; 
Being. jClpak'd  and  Booted,  rhey  who  Kn«w  him  not  T 
Tii,o\;j;ht  UUD IBR A s.o'cr gloomy  Styx  had  got  : 
And  .^  that  Kmthi,  fo  heV.  a  'Squire  to  wait, 
Whene'er  he  faiiy'd  forth  thro   creakniGj  Gate. 
This  for  his  Qutw^id-man  ;  hut  I  inuft  ftrain 
For(to  diflcdl  his  wonder  working  Brain  ; 
U.nlefs  I  can  get  G?^r*s, fawning  Mule, 
To  bathe  my  Sku'l  in  crovyning  LSarel-jnice  ;  ,  - 
But  fmce  I've  ventured  (he  OiTt-iide  to  lean, 
I'sl-flightly  touch  upon  hjs.lnward-raan, 
(Bat  knovv,   my  angry  Mufe  refle^li-  not  on    . 
This  tinkling  Oynibal  for  it's  jarring  Tone  ; 
But  for  afire dl ing  thofc  Celefti  \\  Airs. 
By  which  the  Organ  charms  the  iift'ning  Ears.)— < 

IF  Speech  be  the  true  Index  of  _the  Mind, 
And  doth  denote  with  what  the  Head  is  Im'd,    - 
We  may  conclude,  that  fmce  his  Speech  is  clipp'd, 
His  moving  Garret  is  but  half  equipp'd.: 
But  left  a  Pun  .won't  p'.eafe  the  i^oud-le-wife^ 
His  Wit  wants  Ballpft,.  and  his  Judgment  Eyes;    ,. 
For  Nature  made  him  \yirhoutCare,  or  Art, 
And  left  unfmiflvd  much  the  better  Part ; 
Or  elte  informing,  tir'd  -with  too.  much  Pain,   s 
She"  nodded  o'er  him,  .and  fo  fpoil'd  his  Brain. 

IF  any  wonder  why  as  judge  he's  plac'd, 
Of  how  the  Bench  comes  "with  his  Worship  grac'cU 
That  Thc-'.ight's.  iubmergM  in  this,  to  think  that  we. 

' 


.  {\vay';'ky  Fools,   much ^renter  Knaves  than  he- 
We  grant,   lie  seems  a  genuine  Chip  or  rho'c 
ConvfittionrfflifS)   who  lead  us  by  ihe  Noie; 
Tis  true,  we  go  like  BRUIN  to  the  Stake, 
"Who  knows  his  Vafk,  ot  fa, n  his  Bonos  wou'd  break 
Bat  forced  on,   he  1  hakes  his  fhaggy  Fur, 
And  looks  with  Fury  on  "ach  bridl'd  Cur; 
*  Cr'afifmaK*,   the  Beai  w=trJ  .   doth  promulgate  LavVj  • 
And  rhreat.:ns  Wounds  from  deep  Panoman-jaw ;. 
AtTerting  ne'er  a  Collar'd-  Whelp  doth  play 
The  Game  that's  fair,  but  runs  aTJiKviih  Way  ; 
And  thinks  with  juiYice,   in  this- dire  con  re  ft, 
Each  Cur  ihou'd  run  with  fawning-tail  the  fir/1, 
Qr,if  you  p!eale,imooth-chiris  fhou'd  rule  the  roail 
And  Hairy-Rnffi'ns  kick'd  f/am  ev'ry  Poll. 
Which  fcheme,  before  all  others,  I  prefer,  ") 

If  my  old  Grrirmum  may  be  Treafurer, 
For  I'm  heron1  yFr.v'rite, an  J  Hiivfttafte  with  her.  J 

BUT  ielt  fome  Ciiric  thinks  myOuzefs  flown, 
And  from  z  Black- BirJ,   ?tis  a  Itcarba'u  grown, 
I'll  to  his  WorJhin  once  again  repair, 
That's  going  now  to  ihufFt'ie  Country  Air, 
After  a  Turn  or  two,  within  the  Room, 
A  Hem  breaks  forth----and  then  hccaHshis  Groom- 
Here  Jack!  there's  Jack  ?  I'm. here  his  Marl  replies; 
.firing  out  my  -Horfe,   and  ftraightway  John,  com  plies, 
lie  being  gone,  the  Knight  mufl  fee  the  Glafs, 
To' fix  fome  upright  Airs  in  oblong  Face  ; 
His  hand  adorn'd  'vith  rufll'd  Hiirt  he-drew, 
Unto  his  head,   and  let  his  Wig  ail:ew  ; 

.n  gently  ftiok'd  his  manly  llearJ,   and  tlicn, 
Adjulvecl  three-fairci  peruke  once  again  ; 
Tiie  Rob  before  he'd  often  tofs  behind, 

'css'd  Ills  curioss  lei f-ad^ni ring  ivlind  ; 

v:!  Ir.sEye-broxvs,   made  a  fumv.v'd  Bre  . 
I-  u  1 ! '  d  i  n  his  C  h  i  n ,   m  o  r  c  i  n  a  ]  e  ft  y  t  o  fii  o  \v  : 

*    I  far  Tan    .17.^0.     P^j<?  20. 


witli  tlic  fight,  and  fift  a  fide  the  man 
Bow'd  low$  and  this  foliioquy  began-: 
<v  I'll  fay'r  thouVt  Graceful  ;- -very   graceful- and* 
Thy  very  look  will  reverence  command  ! 

Thy  drefs  is  handfome,: very  genteel  : ftiU: 

Not  the  leaft  Foppifh  if  I've  any  ikill  : 
Ueiides,  'tis  known  tVJs  head  can  penetrate- 
Intodark  things,  and  folve  each  hard  debate,^ 
Or,  as  the  proverb  lays  can  ice  as  far 
Into  a  Mil  itcne*^ -here  the  Gate  did  jar; 
For  John  had  dono  according  to  command 
And  waiting  ftood,  with  nag,  and  cap  in 
THE  deed  was  (leek,  and  bore  a  lofry 
An  I  worth  a  troop  ofHimiBRAs's  Beaft  ;^ 
Nor  ever  was  Don  QUIXOTT'S  dapple  fit, 
For  fpeed,  and  beauty,  to- be- namM  with  it  ; 
So  this,  you'll  fay,  was  tit  to  bear  a  pack: 
Qf  precious  ware,  as  they,  upon  his  back*  • 
An  •  all  a^ree  his  worlhip's  teeming  full 
G-f  jvift  fucti  wit,  asihey  bore  in  the  Ikull,.. 
Thisbo.nny  N^ag  iirAliNub  did  bcftride. 
And  thro'  the  town  with  folemn  pace  did  ride  ; 
About  ten  furlongs  they  had  palPd,  before 
The  knight,   and  Squire,  of  filence  broke 
And  then  it  was  the  Juftice  came  t*himfelf, 
From  contemplating  on  his  wit,,  and  pelf  : 
Wjt.K  lifping  accent,  and  emphatic  voice 
f/Fhile  Pate,  and  bum,  on  thigh  kept  ecpal  poifev). 
He  put  thete  queries  to  his  cunning  'iquire. 
And  then  lly  John  to  knight  rode  fomcthing  nigher.. 
Jack,  than  mud-tell  m*  true  what  now/aik, 
Since  'tis  no  wicked,  or  ungodly  tafk: 
Sir,  there's  no  doubt,  (fays  John)  then  tell  me  pray 
7^nat  fays  the  world  that* now  I  bear  fuch  fway  ? 
/^rhy,  iir  !  they  fpeak  exceeding  well  of  you, 
As. wife,  and  good  ;  to  king  and  country  true. 
Thou  anfwer'ft  well,  and  glad  I  am  to  know, 
Tlic  world  fuch.  thoughts  fojuftly  do  befto.w. 

liere 


Here  Jack,  with  wry  month,  turns  his  eyes  aikew9 
As  he  came  on  :   but  hark  thce,  Jack ; — tell  true  ;  - 
//'"hen  Lapp-ear,  don't  wicked  raicais  quake  ? 
Yes,  that  they  do  ;  and  like  an  afpin  ihake. 
/friiat  do  they  think,  when  I'm  upon  the  bench  ? 
You  knock  down  fin,  and  burning  lutt  do  quench. 
/Fhofe  Judgment  is't  a  knotty  matter  clears  ? 
Sir,  yours  alone  finks  twice  as  deep  as  theirs  : 


And  fo  went  on  like  a  fhriil  flute,  to  play 
That  gledbm  tune,  the  twenty-ninth  of  May. 
Hold,  Jack,  ftand  ttill,  I  hear  a  whittling  nolle 
/Within  that  home  :  'tis  lure  fomeatheifi's  voice  : 
Tho'  catholics,  i've  heard  my  father  fay, 
/fbu'd  whittle,  dance,  and  iing,o'th'  Sabbath-day* 
But  who  can  this  be  ?  fays  John,  I  cannot  tell. 
But  man,  or  niaidj  it  whittles  very  well. 

Some  Papitt  !  Jack  ; In  that  1  'gree  to  yon  ; 

Then  comes  the  prelude,    wheet-wit  wheet-wit 

wliee'u* 

Both  lift'ned,  while  the  tune  was  whittling  o'er, 
The  Knight,  more  vexM  then  e'er  he  was  before, 
Txirn'd  fncit  his  horfe,   and  in  a  furious  Mood, 
Said,  I'll  co- limit  him, ---he's  the  ferpent's  brood, 
He  fees  me  ttanci,   and  yet  he  wittles  on 
This  Sabbath-day  ;  was  fuch  a  thing  e'er  known  - 

'  '7*18  Papift-like  to  whittle  sgainftme, 
Or,   what's  the  fame,  againft  his  ?v'Iajetty  : 
ISo  doubt  he  knows  1  reprefeat  the  king, 
yfnd  that  we  both  are  but  the  felf-fame  thing 
Sir,   fays  the'fquire,   this  thing  I  know  t'be  true, 
Now   comes  the  flourifh,    wheet-wit  wheet-wit 
y/nd  fo  proceeds  with  the  old  tune  again  ;[whee'u 

^!The  knight  cries  oiu,   O  montt'rcras  and  prophane  l 
Was  ever  antichriftian  impudence 
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So  bafe,  to  give  both  God  and  man  offence  ! 
'T'is  moflfeditious  !-  — -Jack,  light  ©fr  thy  horfe, 
dtid  bring  the  rafcal,  elfe  ufe  all  thy  force  : 
For  I  this  Moment  will  commit  him  fafe, 
Where  he'll  not  whittle,  dance,  orfirig,  or  laugh. 
Scarce  iboner  fpoke  than  Johnvwas  in,  but  made 
Such  queer  demands,   they  knew  not  what  he  laid. 
But  he  repeats,  the  whittling  man  mutt  go 
Be  tore  a  Juftice,  for  he'd  have  it  fo. 
The  man  replies," Ci  the  whiftler's  good  and  true, 
"   And  ferves  me  well  ;  but  what's  all  this  to  you  ? 
*c   He  takes  no  bribes,  he  aiks  for  nought  but  meat 
"  Fawns  on  no  king,  nor  doth  his  country  cheat; 
cc  He's  not  encumber' d  with  .perplexing  cares, 
"  Nor  meddles  with  mytterioss  ttate-afFairs  ; 
- s<  He'll  whittle' on,  alttio*  a  juitice  ftand 
«  Within  the  room,  and  flight  his  ttern  command/' 

Jack  hearing  this,  began  to  fmell  a  rat  ; 
However  he  goes,  and  tells  the  juftice  flat, 
The  whiftler  wou'cl  not  come ;  he  fear'd  no  la\v, 
Or  king,    or  juftice  ^alu'd  of  aftraw. 
But  when  the  knight  heard  this,  he  rav'd  and  tore, 
And  fev'ral  times  thus  by  ^STREA  iwore, 
'I'll  make  him  like  a  beacon  on  a  hill, 
An  everlafting  monument  of  ill, 
A  fad  example  feditious  tools, 
.Of  pagan  knaves,  and  antichriftian  fools. 
And  with  thefe  words  he  nimbly  quit  his  horfe. 
Raging  with  paifion  ;   never  fury  worfe  ; 
And  in  he  flies,  with,  where' s  this  prophane  wretch 
That  flights  the  law  ?  whom  I  myiclf  mail  fetch  ; 
Where  is  this  whittling  turk  ?  this  {linking  he-jew* 
And  now  thebirdfings.  wheet-wit  wheet-witwhee'u 
And  then. the  twenty  -n'irr.h  of  May  begun  ; 
What  (quoth  thekiv  uch  atainge'erknovvn 

And,  puppet-like,  he  wliifks  himfelf  about, 
To  fee  if  lie  cou'd  find  t'  cr  out. 

The  tune  went  bravely  on,  whilft  he,  amaz'd, 

Saught 


(       129       ) 

cv'ry  corner,  and  about  him  gazM  ; 
But  ftiil  this  whiftler  was  not  to  be  feen, 
Which  fit  I'd  the  juftice  with  tempeiluous  fpleen  ; 
He  ftamp'd  with  foot,  and  lift  his  eyes  above, 
A  tho'  he  calt'd  on  thunders  uling  jove  ; 
And  then  burft  out  in  this  emphatic  Drain., 
Ungodly  !  wicked  !   heath'nilh,  and  prophane'? 
To  "break  the  fabbath  !  whiftle  againit  heav'n.  ! 
The  king  and  me  !  'twi-1  never  be  forgiven  :    . 
A  uiiaitectcd  tune  too  lhameleis  man  ; 
^Notorious  rogue,  he's  of  the  JeUPts  clan  ; 
And  then  once  more  tow'rdsneavenhis  eyeshefen-t 
And  fa\v  the  Black-bird  in  a  wire^cage  pent, 
Moft  fweetly  whittling,  tiie  concluding  lira  in, 
Which  ftunn'd  the  knight,  as  tho'witliliglitningflam 
He  motionlefs  as  old  lot's  wife  did  ftund, 
And  llill  ftretch'd  out  his  <>  nfc-dire£ting  hand  ; 
But  at  the  lad,  he  wheels  ;  -'licit  ,--.oout, 
His  mouth  he  cpen'd,  an  i  Irs  thoughts  flew  out  : 

fs  this  the  whiftler  ?   v4,iy,.I  lca-ce  believe, 
But  both  my  Eyes,   and  Ears,   dome  deceive  : 
I'll  fay't  'tis  flrange  !  furppffi-ig  ftrange  !  a  Bird 
To  whittle  tunes  !  --  —  the  like  was  never  heard; 
I  thought  it  was  not  poflible  for  art 
To  ieacUBirrTs  ^iufici'  !  ----  not  the  eafieft  part  : 
"Sure  this  is  fome  Italian  Ou?^l  brought 
O'er  fcas,  aa  '  vvas  by  v/'cked.Je  Tints  taught: 
WThy  Poz,*   I  ne'er»vv;is  io'di-ceiv?d  IP  all 
My  life  h-ffore,  and  with  a.  i's'i-g  o  tlaall.  ! 
I'  i  lav't,   I  took  't  f?r  ;On.e  Jacobite 
That  wkifllcd  th»5,  but  whois  always  right? 


WON  mav  pl.iy  u-me  foobfh  tricks, 
An.'  !••-••  i  iih  CATO  j   err  in  Politicks 
Then  beciv'nins;  Finger,  mukesthe  ma-n  ('raw  near 
Aii--.:  in  loft  tone,  thus  whifpers  in  his  car, 
Here,  honefl  man,  i'll  give  theeh  alf  i  crown, 

*  ^favourite  ffardpftfa£wgh?ifQr  Pofitivesy. 
Wai  alt. 
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To  promife  me  this  thing  muft  not  be  known, 

For  fhou'd  the  wicked  ever  hear  this  thing, 

'  Twou'd  fhame  both  me,  and  our  moft  gracious  king 

The  fellow  took  the  piece,   and  made  a  bow  ; 

But,   wifeman-like,  in  promiiing  was  ilow. 

And  knight  perceiving  that  the  Bird  was  put 

In  clofe  confinment,  and  in  Limbo  flint  : 

Old  Oiiverian  and  Phanatick  zeal 

Grew  cold,  and  did  to  crufled  ice  congeal ; 

And,  calm  as  Midnight,  took  his  leave,   but  faid, 

Be  fure  this  thing  be  never  publick  made, 

Thus  MINOS  left  the  Black-bird  clofely  pent, 

-And,  mounting  ileed,  on  new  Adventures  went, 
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GOOSE: 

A 

P     O     E     M. 

To  j  --  B  ----  ,  Efy. 


AS  I  have  the  Honour  to  be  a  Member 
of  the  ancient  and  venerable  Order 
of  the  Gormogons,  I  am  obliged  by  the 
Laws  of  the  great  Chin  Qiiaw-Ki-Po,  Em- 
peror of  China,  to  read  yearly  fome  Part 
of  the  ancient  Records  of  that  country. 

I  was  performing  my  anw^ialTafk,wheii 
the  extraordinary  Piece  of  Juftice  in  the 
following  Poem  fell  under  my  Perufal  : 
the  Original  is  in  profe  ;  but  more  Rea- 

fons 


fons  than  one  determined  me  to  tranflate  it 
into  Verfe. 

Your  worfiiip  is  too  well  known  in  thefe 
Parts,  for  any  one  to  imagine,  I  could 
long  hefitate  in  the  choice  of  a  Patron. 

The    Stupidity,    Peevilhnefs,     paffion, 
and  Vanity   of  the    Chinefe  Juftice,  will 
undoubtedly  ferve  as  Fcils  to  fet  off,  and- 
illaftrate  }  our  confumate    Wifdorn,  and 
prodigious  Virtues. 

You  may  believe,  Sir,  'twas  witli  this 
Regard  I  dedicated  the  Poem  to  you  :  every 
true  Britain,  who  hear*  of  your  Juuice, 
Candour,  and  Humanity;  (efpecially-  to 
Strangers)  muft  be  charm'd  with  your 
GonducT:  •,  for  had  all  Ilri tain  fuchjuftices 
as  your  Worfhipy  we  might  fing,  or  fey, 
with  one.  accord,  Our  Country:  iifinely  go- 
vern d  ! : 

But  thb'  I  give  you  your  juft  Praifes,  I 
am  afraid  I  offend  )  our  Modefly. 

I  am  fenfiblethat'harlh   founds  cannot 
efcape  the-Animadverfions  of  critical  Ea?  s  : 
and  for  that   Reafon  have  been  often  on 
the  Point   of  changing   the   Title  of  my 
Poem  from  the  Goo/c,  to  the  Ganckr.      But 
reflecting,  that  the  Geefe,  who  gave  warn- 
ing of  the  Enemy's  Approach,  were   cal- 
hdServatores  Roma  I  chofe  to   retain  my. 
I-  2  former 
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former  Title  in  Honour  of  them,  and 
fuch  like  illuilrious  Patriots. 

To  you  then,  Sir,  the  Goofe  waddles 
for  Protection,  and  begs  Leave  to  aflure 
you,  that  the  prefent  Poet  Laureat*  fhall 
never  want  a  Quill  to  celebrate  your  im- 
mortal Praifts 

May  your  Worfhip  live  as  long  here, 
as  you  are  an  Ornament  to  the  high  Sta- 
tion you  are  placed  in:  and  when  you  re- 
move out  of  this  country,  may  you  be 
prefej^d  to  the  Chair  is  the  other,  before 
JEacus,  Minos,  or  Rhad,anianihus  ,  which 
is  the  fmcere  Wiui  of 

S  i  R    £c, 

*  Colly  Giber 


T     H 
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G     O    O     S     E. 

WEARY  with  homely  Food,  and  Toils   of 
Li  re, 

With  crying  Childreri,  and  a  fcolding  Wife, 
A  Weaver  is  refply'#  to  banifh  forrovv, 
And  live  to-day,  let  what  will  comt  to  morrow  «   ; 
For  who  t;ie  tirefbme  Loom  can  always  bear, 
And  not  regale  his  Stomach  with  good  Cheer  ? 

WiTH-this  Intent  he  from  his  Looms  doth  flarr, 
And  aiks  his  Pockets,  if  they'll  take  his  Part  ? 
And   Fortune  favours,   for  they  anfwer---Yes  : 
Which  makes  him  fkip,  and  thankhis  Stars  for'this 
I  hen  Sunday-Coat  he  o'er  his  Singlet*  puts, 
And  in  high  Spirits  to  the  Market  ftruts  ; 
where Geefeand  Ducks,  and  Chickens  feafl  hisEyes 
But  only  one  fat  Gooie  poor  Shuttle  buys. 

AND  now  he  thinks  the  happy  moment  come 
1-otriumph,  thro'  the  Streets,  and  bear  the  Trophy^ 

home.  •, 

Bat  who  can  guard  againft  the  turns  of 'Fate? 
1  ne  Wench  he  bought  theGoofe of,  Cries--* Cheat*   ' 
*  rom  hcnc    eniues  a  noify  doubtful  Strife 
S^ch  as  was  never  heard  'twixt  man  and  Wife  - 
1  he  g.ning  Croud  nround  in  Parties  ftand  ! 
Btfti   lo  !  old  Gr^/^&juft  at  Hand  • 

:n  now  their  Anger  boils  to  fuch  a  Pitch 

*  Alfartcv  J'FaiJlcaai 
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That  there  was  Wore,  and  Rogue,   and  Dog,  and 

Bitch  : 

But  Words  like  thefe  a  Poem  may  debafe, 
.And  only  fuit  the  Hero  of  the  Cafe. 
His  Worfhip  hearing,  could  no  longer  bear, 
But  cries  aloud  ----  14  hat  Noythe9wbat  Noythejthtbere? 
Ith  it  for  nought  that  /,   the  mighty  /, 
Do  rcpnthent  high  Cbinetbs  Majetbty? 
Or  that  in  vain  I  wear,  the  7o.tuhrd9.  andThield? 
Ivly  Name  itb9   ivatb  and  will  be  - 

BOTH  trembled  at  his  voice  —  butfirfl  the  Man, 
Made  a  reipectfui  Bow,   and  thus  began. 
"MAY'T  pleafe  yourWorfhip's  Honour  and  your 

Glory 

I  will  exacliy  tell  you  all  the  ftory  ; 
This  Gooie  I  bought  for  Twelve-pence,  and   paid 

clown 

In  Good  and  iawfil  Money,    Half  a  Crown  : 
Butnosv  a  fiiacy  Slut  by  Change  refu! 
Demands  more  coin,   and  gives  me  grofs  Abuies.'* 
>dt  thav  vw,   i-i'omun  ;   itb  thithfulth  cr  true, 

t  conihirnhix  yon  f 
<CMAY'T  pleaie  your  Sov'ieignLord,  the  King's. 

great  Juitice, 

In  whom  for  Gooie  or  Money,  all  my  Truft  is  ;.. 
I  wiih  I  ne'er  may  lee  my  Spoufe,   or  Houie, 
If  ever  I  received  of  ium  a  Soufe." 

/J/,..  /  tbwear  thith  itb  the  Cube  ?  if  'tic  ; 

He  tbdtf)  B\  or  Gorrt&beongo. 

ir    the  Weaver  rrics^ 


I'll  fwear  to  every  Ti';  -'-  ibe  ^:\ 

If  I  h-.  n't  -iven  f  -    than-  never 

Let  ul  Weft  I  '  q 

WL\ 
If'j 
"The  ^ 
My  , 
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Flltoth  a  Plecth  of  Money  up,  thath  fair. 
Wh'itch  thall  decide  the  Per/on  ti.^at  mutht  theivear  : 
But  mark  ne  well,   tic  Woman  ith  to  chuthe, 
Or  Head,  or  Tail,  like  Char.the  to  win  or  loathe. 

Nofooner  laid,  than  done — both  Parties  willing 
The  Juftice  twirls  aloft  a  fplendid  Shilling  ; 
While  (he  (ah  !    Nature,  Nature  !)calls  for  Tail, 
And  pity  'tis,  poor  foul,  that  Ihe  fhou'd  fail  ! 
ButChanc-e  decrees — upturn  gvQtf.Chm-§uawKi-Po 
Who{>  vt-ry  name  my  Belly  fore  doth   gripe — oh. 
His  Worfh'ip  view'd  with  joy  the  royal  Head, 
And"  thus  in  broken  lifping  Accents  faid  : 

By  thitb  Event  we  very  plainly  find 
That  J'iththh  will  take  P lathe .,   thJ  thuwtimeh  blind:- 
Slndhadnot  I  by  Proindenth  been  here* 
To -i  two  had  fought  it  out,  /ike  Dog,  and  Bear. 

Her e^  Feilo  vj take  the  Book -for  Chanth  decreethe 

Tou  take  the  oath  : hut  pay  mejirtht  my  Fathe  : 

From  Ptrilcfihe  Law  y-:i? il  then  be  loathe  : 

Huththc,  glue  him  the  Cbangtb,   and  eke  the  Goo  the  : 

/incl  Thuitle.for  the  future,   let  me  tcli  ye  , 

Ton  mujl  not   Pamper  your  'ungodly^  Belly  ; 

Cjeetby  Ducktbj  and  Caponth^  are  for  huth  thage  Catothey 

Be  yGuccnte^iivhh  Thj&nmtkand  Pottatothc* 

His  Work  thiisfinilh'd,  paffing  thro'  the  Streets 
He  tells  the  -.voncFrous    Tale  to  all  he  meets  ; 
And  hugs  hrmfelf  for  this  rare  Action  done, 
\Vhilft  all  men  ftare,  fome  laugh;  ilill  he  goes  on, 

Plain  'itb  a  Plos  thftaff'tiib . ,   that  I  in  P  o  w'r, 
Do  King  and  C  -'rvice  cJry  Hour  ; 

And  if}  I  Orderth  /:.-  ef>9 

i  1 1  bleep. 

O  tj.-,  ,  jive  Timth  huppy  NX  ihhny 

t',-itcj  a  Peiitrathlon  ! 

.  ne : 
•/?•  Greet':. 
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himfdf  tkoud  here  find  no  ProteZibion  • 
Sind  all  kith  Pupiltb  thai]  receive  Correttbion  : 
Tbtfre  Papiltb  all.,   In.  different  Matbks,   and  we. 
TJwiSd  watch,   tike  sir guth,   Dan^ertb  to  foretbeey 
The  Natblontb  Right  en  'Juthtleeib  ckpend^ 
Andtltb.Qiir  duty  Roguth  to  apprehend. 

Ibus  withe  Men  alwayth  atf,  and  I,,  thith  Dayy 
Have  Gburcth  and  Tbjlate  pretherv'd,    by  quelling  thith 
tbad 


A- 

C  O   D  I   C   I  L 

To  the  Laft  Will  and  Tcftament  of 

J,AME S   CLEGG,  Conjurer, 

TjE  it  known  unto  all  Men  by  thefe.Prc- 
-*-*  fcnts,  THAT  I  James  Clegg,  of  Broad- 
lane  within  Cojllcton,  in  the  Fariili  of  Roch- 
dale, and  County  of  Lancajki\  Conjurer; 
having  made  my  Laft  Will,  and  Tcfta- 
r'ent  bearing  Date  -the  i  -3th  of  Fcbuary, 
1 7  49.,  do  hereby  codicil,  confiim,  and.  re- 
Uf'y  iny  iaid  Wi'l ;  and  if  1  die  a  natural 


Death,  i  e  elude  the  Gallows,  and  with- 
in two  miles  of  Shaw- Chapel,  then  I  wiU 
that  my  Executors  John  Collier,  and  Paul 
Greenwood,  come  to  my  Houfe  the  Day 
following,  and  with  the  Advice  and  Affift- 
ance  of  James  Worral,  order  my  Funeral, 
as  follows  : 

I.  I  will  that  they  invite  to  my  Funeral 
Sixty  of  my  Friends,  orbeft  acquaintance, 
and  aifo  five  Fidlers  ;    to  be  there  exa&ly 
at  iwo  o'Clock. 

II.  That   no    woman   be  invited  ;   no 
man  that  wears  a  white  Cap,   or   Apron, 
that  no  Tobacco  or  Snuff  be  there,  to  pre- 
vent my  Sneezing. 

III.  That  they  provide  Sixty-two  fpic'd 
Cakes,  value  1  en  Shillings  ;  and  Twenty 
Shillings  Worth    of   the  beft  Ale    that  is 
within  too  Miles;  allowing  the  beft  Ruby- 
Nofeprefent,  Roger  Taylor  and  John  Booth 
to  bejudges. 

IV.  That  if  my  next  Relations  think  a 
Wooden-Jump  too  chargeable, then  I  will 
that  my  Executors  caufe  me  to  be  died  in 
rry  Roaft-Meat-Cloths,  lay  me  on  a  Bier, 
Stangs,   or  the    like  ;    give  all   prefent  a 
Sprig   of  Rofemary,  Hollies,  or  Gorfes, 
and  a  Cake  :  That  no  Tears  be  (lied,  but 
be  merry  for  two  Hours, 

V,  Then 
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V.  Then  all  (hall  drink  a  Gill-Bumper 
and  the  Fidlcrs  play    Britons  Strike    Home, 
whilll  they  are  bringing  me  out,  and    co- 
vering me.      This  (nail  be  about   five  Mi- 
nutes before  the  Cavalcade  begins;  which 
lliall  move  in  thehighlload  toShauj-Chaftsl' 
in  the    following,  Order,  viz.      The  befl 
I  idler  of  the  five  {hall  lead  the  van,  the  o- 
ther  four  following  after, two  ancltwo  play- 
ing 7 he..  Conjurer  goes  Home,  in  the  aforeiaid 
Tune.      Then  the  Bier  and    Attendants, 
none  riding   on  Horfeback,  but  as  Hudi- 
bras  did  to  the  Stoc^es,  /  e.  Face  to  Fail, 
except  Mr.   George    Sinmfttld'  of  SoiOerby, 
fwhich  Privilege  I  allow  him  for   Reafons 
beft  known  to  my  (elf.)  Then   the    Car  ate 
oi  Shaw    Chapel  •(hall  bring  up   the   Rear, 
drefs'd  in  his    Pontificalibus,  and   riding 
on  an  Afs;  the  which,  if  he  duly  and  ho- 
ne (11  y  perform*,  and  alfo  read   the  ufual 
Office,   then  my   Execut@rs    ihall  nerncou. 
pay  him  Twenty-one  Shillings. 

VI.  If  the  Singers  at  Shaw-  meet  me  Fifty 
Yards  from  the  Chapel,  and  iing  the  An- 
thenbegining,  0  clap  your  Hands,  8cc  pay 
them  Five  Shillings;. 

VII.  Next,  I  will  that  I  be  laid  near  the 
,huge  Ruins, .ot James  Woolfendtn,  lateLand* 


lord  of  Shaw-  Chapel ;  which  done,  pay  the 
Sexton  HalfaCrewn. 

VIII.  Then  Jet  all  go  to  the  Alehoufc 
I  moft  frequented,  and  eat,  drink,  and  be 
merry,  till  the  Shot  amounts  to  Thirty 
Shillings;  the  Fidlers  play In^T he  Conjurer's 
gone  Home,  with  other  Tunes  aiDifcrction; 
to  which  I  leave  them  :  and  then  pay  the 
Fidlers  Two  Shillings  and  Sixpence  each. 

IX  If  my  next  Relations  think  it  worth 
their  coft  a-nd  Pains  to  lay  a  Hone  over  me, 
then  I  will,  tint  John  Collier  of  Milnrow 
cut  the  following -Epitaph  on  it. 

ERE  Conjurer  CLEGG  leneatb  tbls  Stsnt9 
ty  hi*  '-efr-  Friends      <u<..   >atd 
O  yj  Ftdlers,  now  his  gine, 
-Who  lov\l  the  T-, wetting-Trade  ! 
Mobrn  all  ye  Brewers  of  good  Ale, 
f  Sellers  r,f  Books  and  News  ; 
.But  Jmile  ye  jolly  Pricfts,  he^spak, 
'Wk$  grudg* d ytjiir  Pow'r.9  and  Dues. 

FURTHER,  As  I  have  fome    Qjialities 

••and  worldly  Goods  not  difpos'd  of  by  my 

laid  Lafl  Will,  I  do  give  and   devife,   as 

followsThat  is  to  fay,  I  give  unto  thcRochr 

.dale-Pdufh Methodifls all  my  Religion,  and 

Books  of  Freethinking,  as  believing  they'll 

be  ufcful  and  very  neceffary  Emollients. 

ITEM,  I  give  unto  any  one  of  that  whim- 

fical 
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fical  Se&,  who  is  fure  the  Devil  is  in  him, 
my  Slice  of  theLiverof  70WsFiQi,  which 
my  Anceftors  have  kept  pickled  up  above 
Two  Thoufand  Years  ;  being  certain  that 
a  fmall  Slice  fry'd,  vull  drive  Belzcbub 
himfelf,  either  upwards  or  downwards, 
out  of  the'  clofeft  made  Methodift  in  his 
Majefty  s  Dominions. 

ITEM,  I  give  unto  any  three  of  the  afore- 
faid  Met  ho  dirts,  who  are  pofnive  that  they 
have  a  Giiurchin  their  Bellies  my  fmall 
Set  of  Squirrel- Bells  to  hang  hi  the  Steeple; 
being  apprehenfivc  that  a  Set  of  the  Size 
of  Great  Tom  of  Lincoln,  would  prove  de- 
trknental  to  a  Fabrick  of  fuch  an  airy  and 
tou.-ia£  foundation, 

ITEM  I  givremy  Forty  five  Minute  Sand- 
Glafs  on  which  is  p jinted  Old  lime  fleep- 
ingj  unio  that  Clergyman  living  within 
three  Miles  of  my  Houfe,  who  is  moil  no- 
ted for  preaching  long  winded,  tautologiz- 
ing Seirnons:  Provided'  he  never  turn  it 
twice  at  one  Heat. 

ITEM.  I  leave  all  my  Spring-traps.  Flying 
nets,  and  all  my  other  valuable  Utenfils 
what  loever,belonging  to  that  new- invented 
and  ingenious  Art  of  Cuckow-catching, 
unto  my  generous,  horieft,  andopen-heart- 

ed 
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ed  Friend,  Mr.  Benjamen  Bangkok,  late  of 
Rochdale,  being  throughly  fatisfy'd  of  his 
good  Inclination,  and  greit  Capacity 
of  the  proper  Ufe-of  them. 

ITLM,  I    give  unto   one  'Timothy  Bobbin, 
wherefoever  he  may  be  found,  aPamp  • 
entitled,  ,4  View  of  the   Lancofaire  Vialzti'^ 
being  fully  perfuaded  few   others  capable 
of  reading,   or  making  any  fenfeof  it. 

ITEM,  I  give  all  ray  Humility,  Good- 
.nature  Benevolence,  and  HofpitaLity, 
with  all  my  other  good  -Qualities  what- 
foever  not  before  difpos'd  of,  unto  that 
Perfon  in  the  Parifh  of  Rochdale  who  can 
eat  the  mod  Raw  Onions  without  crying. 

LASTLY,  I  will  that  this  Codicil  be,  and 
be  adjudged  to  -be,  Part  of  my  faid  Laft 
Will  and  Teflament,  as  fully  as  if  the  fame 
had  been  there  inferted. 

IN  WITNESS  whereof  I  have  hereunto 
-fix'dmy  Handand  Seal,  this  24th  Day  of 
May,  in  the  Year  1751. 

Witnefs  JAMES   CLEGG. 

Robert  Lees. 
jf&/hu&  Warren. 


£  T- 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  S 

IN     PROSE. 

A  Narrative  of  the  Cafe  between  the  Qutm 
at  the  Booth,  and  the  Author, 

*To  T.   P.      Efq. 


J*n.  30^,  1752, 

T3Y  your  Favour  of  the  2oth  cur.  1  per- 
•*-^  ceive  you  have  heard  of  the  furious 
Rupture  that  is  lately  broke  out  betwixt 
me,  and  a  certain  Lady  who  is  fometimes 
called  the  Queen  at  the  Booth,  and  at  others 
the  Torkfhire  Lawyer efs  ;  and  feem  fearful 
that  it  will  be  detrimental  to  my  Family 
and  Intereft,  I  thank  you  for  your  ten- 
der Care  ,*  but,  chear  up,  Sir,  I'm  not 
afraid  of  the  Law  ;  for  I  have  a  Particu- 
lar Friend  that  will  fcreen  me  from  long 
and  coftly  Suits  :  I  mean  Poverty. 

You 
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You  defire  me  to  fend  you  a  full  Ac" 
count  of  what  has  paft  between  us,  I  ihal 
oblige  you  in  this,  tho1  it  will  be  both  in- 
tricate and  prolix ;  and  as  Truth  has  al- 
ways fomcthingof  the  agreeable  attending 
it,  I  rnufl  own  that  I  was  the  firft Aggref- 
for  :  for  it  arofe  from  that  ftrong  Tinc- 
ture of  Quixotifm  that  you  know  reigns 
fo  predominant  in  rne;  though  if  I  was  in- 
clin'dto  Phanaticifm,  I  mould  give  it  ano- 
ther Name,  and  call  it  the  Spirit  of  Re- 
formation. 

The  firft  Time  I  faw  her  was  at  Dean- 
Ghapel,  in  the  Parifh  of  Htithersfield,  where 
(he  immediately  took  my  Eye,  andraisd 
my  Curiofityto  know  who,  and  what  Hie 
was  :  Being  (if  I  may  fo  fpeak)  the  very 
Gallimaufry  of  a  Woman.  She-was  d  re  fs'ct 
as  gay,  and  airy  as  a  girl  of  Sixteen  ;  tho1 
Old  Age  flared  full  at  me  tKro*  every 
Wrinkle;  In  ihort,  her  out  of  the  way 
Figure  and  Behaviour  fpoiled  my  Devoti- 
on, and  rais'd  my  C holer  to  that  Pitch 
that  I  could  not  beat  reft,  till  1  had  given* 
her  a  Reprimand. 

Service  feeing  over,  I  ftepp'd  into  a  lit- 
tle Alehoufe  near  the  Chapel,  and  enquir'cl 
of  the  Landlord  who  the  Bedlamite  wasT, 
who  was  fo  old,  and  fo  very  airy?  He  an- 
M>  ^ 


cr'cl  with  a  Sigh,   She's  my  own  Aunt, 
but  you  know  I  cannot  help  her  drefling 
fo  awkwaidly.      Very  true,  fays    1,    hut 
will  Hie  corne   in   here,   think    you  ?.  I'm 
not  certain,   he  rcply'd,  but  very  likely  (he 
may.      Sol  fat  down  a  few  Minutes,  but 
Madam  not  appearing,  I  went  back   into 
the  Chapel-yard  amongfl  the  Croud;  but 
fhe  had  given  me  the  flip,  and  fo  efcap'd 
my  Rden-tment  at  that  Time. .    However, 
I  loft  ft  rid  Orders  with  her  Nephew  (who 
promised  me  to  tell  her)  to  drefs  and    be- 
have more  agreeable  to  her  Age.;  or  other- • 
wife,  if/he  perfifted.  fhe  fhould  hear  from 
me  in  a.more.dilagreeable  Manner. 

Tin's  part  on  about  a  Month,    when  I 
chanc'd  to  fee  her  again  at..Ripponden  :  And 
perceiving  herLadyfhip  was  in  no  Humour 
for  reforming,  but  rather  more  janty  than 
ever  :   I  took  a  Rtfolution.  (Qjiiixofe-like) 
.lite  a    Letter  10  her   under  a  feigned 
;   and  which,   tho"  I  .kept  to  Matter 
of  Fr.cl.   (Le  pleaies  to   call  a  Libel  ;   and 
by  one  means  or  other  {lie  is  become  pcfi- 
ti\  c  that  I  ain  the  Author  :    But  this  Opi- 
nion might  chiefly  arife  from  my  leaving 
••deal  Order  with  her  Nephew. 

lie  iLis  as  it  will,   it  is  certain,   that  the 
following  fhe  fa'ddlcdl^rNag,  and 

rods 


c  i>3r  V 

rodctoJufticc/Z— -for  a  Warrant,  to  bring 
me  to  an  Account  for  that,  to  which  I  was 
determined  to  plead  Not  GuiUy. 

On  her  Arrival  there,  and  laying  her 
Complaint  before  thcjuftice,  he  demand- 
ed whether  fhe  would  fwear  the  Letter  on 
me?  N— o,  but  'tis  nobody  elfeV  Have 
you  any  Evidence  that  will  fwear  to  this 
Man's  writing  it  ?  N--o,  but  he  was  at 
the  Black-Lion  in  Ripponden,  where  the  Let- 
ter was  firft  found,  and  the  very  Night 
before  I  received  it.  In  ihort,  (he  could- 
not  iwear  pofuively,  and  consequently  no> 
Warrant  was  granted. 

Things  paft  on  about  a  Fortnight,  when, ' 
fhe  received  Intelligence  that  I  was  going,; 
immediately  to  leave  Torkfliire.     So  fhere- 
folv'd  to-  pay  me  a  Vifit  at  Mr.  Hill's  be- 
fore my   departure.     I  happen'd  to  have  ; 
the  firft  Glent  of  her  Ladylhip  as  fhe  came 
up  the  Court,  with  the  Bridle  of  her  flrong 
Rq/inqnte  on  her  Arm,  and  a  young  Wo- 
man (Phebe  Dawfon)  attending  h,er, 

On  rapping  at  the  door  the  old  Gentle- 
man went  out,  and  after  the  ufual  faluta- 
tions,  (he  begun — .  I'm  come  to  fee  Sir, 
if -you'll  fuffer  any  of  your 'fervams  to  a- 
bufe  me  ?  NoMiltrefs  that!  wou'dnotdo:  : 
pvay,  have  I  any  that  does  do  fo? 
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have  not  you  a  fervrnt  they  call    Collier  ? 
No.   that  I  have  not,  reply'd  the  old  Gen- 
tleman.     But  have  you    not  fome  fuch  a 
Mjtn    about  your   Houfe  ?  Yes  ;  he's    in 
the  Houfe  ;   and    I  believe  there    is    fome 
little  connection  between  my  Son  R.   and" 
him  :   but  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  him. 
Very  well  Sir,  then  I've  been   wrong  in- 
from'd,   and  I  will  take  it  kindly  if  you'll 
tell  him    I'd  fain  fpeak    with    him.      Yes 
Miflrefs.  that  I  'will    da.      On  his    telling 
me  that  a  Lady  defircd  to  fpeak    with  me. 
I  appeard  furpriz'd,  tho"  I  guefs'd  what 
fiie  \vas    about  well  enough  :   however  I 
went   to  the   Door  and  made  her  a  com- 
plaiiant  bow,  which  her  irrilaid  Stomach.  - 
fcorn'd  tp. return. 

As  to  her  drefs,  be.  I  mall  refer  you  to 
the  Notes  on  Hoantungs  Leaer  :  only 
obferve  that  a  blue  Riding-habit,  hoop'd 
with  Silver  Lace,  a  Jockey's  Cap,  and  a 
pretty  large  black-filk  Patch,  on  each  fide 
of  her  mouth,  made  her  cut  a  mofl  grotef- 
que  figure. 

Af^r  a  full  ::t    each     other,    fhe  - 

afk 'd  me  i  f  my  N  me  wa s  Collier  F . Yes,    Ma- 
dam, laid  L   What's    your  Plcafurc    with 
rne?  Why,  I  want  to  know  if  you'll  ftand- 
to  vvb:-.t  you've  dene  ?  O  yes,   to  be    u. 

Madam, 
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Madam,  faid  I  :  What  is't  ?  Why  a b but 
this  Libel:  Libel  !  faid  I,  I  clont  know 
•what  a  Libel  is.  I  fuppofe  you  do  ;  and 
I  want  to  know  if  you'll  (land  to  it,  or  not, 
for  you  wrir.itto.be  lure.  Indeed,  Madam, 
your  Speech  is  all  Riddle  to  me  But  as-, 
I'm  very  bufy  atprefent,  if  you'll  go  down 
10  Rippondcn,  1 11.  follow  as  ibon  as  I  can,, 
and  there  get  an  .Explanation.'  ThatY 
what  I  V/ant,  ihe  reply 'cl,  but  pray  tell  m c 
what  Ho ufe  Irmiftgoto  ?  To  Campenot's, 
to  be  fure,  faid  I.  And  you'll  follow  me,' 
fay  s  fli  ^  •?  •  Q  d  o  n  t  d  oub  t  it ,  Ma  da  m .  So 
away  (he  goes,  arid  her  Witnefs  along 
with  her  ;  Bat  I  kept  my  diflance,  as 
wanting  both  .Time  and  inclination  to 
follow  her. 

Meffes.    Hill's  la  ugh' d  at   me  for  being 

hcnjui'd  with  this  unexpected  vifit  from 

the  QjAMi  of  the,  Booth,-  and  thought  I   had 

iore   than  my  Match  :    all   the. 

!iry  round  being  afraid  to  provoke,  or 

iradid    her  :     and  wondered    that    I 

e  any  thing  to  do  with  her  ;    as 

lOubtediv  ruin  me,  tho1  I  was 

aids    1  told  them,  inaocence 

. i  Fear  was,  and  that  L 

,rchcul«ve  of  any  Danger. 

This,. 
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affair  happen'd  on  Friday  ;  an^ 
the  Sunday  following  I  left  the  Kebroyd* 
pretty  early  for  my  Journey  into  Lane -a- 
/hlre:zud  on  going  up  to  Soyland  to  bid  a- 
dieu  to  my  friends  there,  I  found  in  the 
Road,  behind  an  Alh-tree,  Six  papers, 
written  all  a  like  in  a  large  print  Hand^ 
a  Copy  of  which  follows. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

ON  Friday  loft  from  Rifliworthy^V,  , 
Or  was  by  Satan'f  Imps  convtfd, 
Jl  Chtfnut  Adire,  with  prick  up  Ears, 
Bad  Eyes,  Teeth  loft,  advanced  in  Tears. 
Had  two  ligkt-  ciiQur'd  Feet  before, 
JJer  J/out/y  was  fatctidt  and  very  fore 
Ari^btWh'ifk'taii,  end  Griff  el  Mans, 
jd  heavy  Head,  *nd  Bo4y  plain  ; 
A  Filly  trotting  by  her  fide, 
And  btth  good  Ut*da*-e\r  was  trfd* 
Who  ier.ctn  them  ti  Pluto  bring 
Their  nuner,  that  grimfooty  King  : 
Shall  fir  their  pains  in  this  good  job 
Receive  Te»  Pounds,  of 

TIMMY  SOFT 

You  cannot  imagine,  Sir,  but  that  I  muft 
fee  the  purport  oi  thefe  Papers,  and  what 
they  were  intended  for  :  lo  I  took  care 
to  hive  them  put  up,  ?.t  Rip'ponden^  Ealand, 
Hallifax,  fcc>.  on  thai  Day  before  Noon  ; 
and  ihey  caufing.much  Staring,  and  vari- 
Surmi(ing§  ia  the  Country  ;  fome. 


Pick-thank  or  other  conveyed  a  Copy  of 
one  of  them  to  her  Ladyfhip  :  Who  on 
perufingii,  readily  fathered  the  Brat  upon 
me  ;  and  faidto  the  Meffenger,  you  have 
done  me  very  great  fervke  :  for  now  I  ne- 
ver doubt,  but!  can  catch  the  Fox  in  his 
craftinefs,  and  then  Til  make  him  clear 
all  Accounts,  and  pay  you  handfomly  for 
you  Trouble,. 

What  follows  is  chiefly  from  informa- 
tion, and  I  was -told  for  fad  that  that  Even- 
ing (lie  kill'd  the  fatted  Calf,  as  it  were 
and  feared  feme  of  her  Privy  CounciP; 
rejoicing  thi:t  Pnc  had  fo  fine  a  Piofpeclof 
gratify  -Spleen,  and  attaining  the 

fumrnit  of  her  withes •;  and  the  next  morn- 
ing die  mounted  her  Gelding,  and,  with 
the  young  Filly,  fet  oft  for  the  JufUce. 

On  her  arrival  Hie  found  his  Worfhip 
liad  Company  :  however  being  well  ac- 
quainted with  her,  he  came  into  the  Room 
where  (he  was,  (which  had  a  Table  fbnd- 
ing  in  the  Micldlcj  and  feveral  Gentlemen 
followed  him.  She  then  drew  out  the 
Copy  of  the  Advertifeirient,  arid  threw  it 
on  the  Table  :  on  which  is  Woiiliip  (aid 
well  Madam  what's  to  do  now  ?  Why,  Sir, 
faid  (he,  you  wou'd  not  grant  rne  a  War- 
rant before  for  tins  Rafcal,  arid  now  I 

have 
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lave  fuffered  a  frefli  abufe   from  him  ;  a 
that  Paper  will  prove,  if  you'll  pleafe  to 
read  it. 

He  takes  the  paper  up  fthe  Gentlemen 
all  flaring  at  the  queer  Drefs  and  Beha- 
viour of  her  Ladyihip-J  and  reads  : 

ADVERTISEMENT. 
On  Friday  loft  from  R<fliworthy?rayV, 
Or  was  by  Satan's  Imps  conveyed, 
ACheJnut  Mare,—  ---  ----  - 

Why  Madam  have  you  loft  a  Mare  ?  N-o= 
n—  o  pleafe  to  read  on  —  :  It  mtans  me  Sir, 

A  Chef-nut  Jlfare,  with  prick-up  Ear$y 
Bad  Eyes,  Teeth.lofi,   advanced  in  years* 
light-  coloured  feet  before, 


This  cannot  have  any  Reference  to  you,—  - 
fure  you  nave  »ot  four  fett  ! 

I  afk  your  Pardon  for  that,  Sir,  and  beg 
you'll  go  on,  for  you'll  find  it  means  me 
and  no  body  elie.  Here  the  Gentlemen 
broke  out  inteaLaugh,  which  beingpver,- 
thejuflice  wenton; 

Had  two  light-  coloured  Feet  before, 
Her  Mouth  was  patch'  d,  and  very  fore. 

Here  (lie   haftily  interrupting   him,  faid 
Thatjs  true  ;  and  is    a  very    good    Proof 

that- 


shat  he  means  me  ;  for  at  that  very  Time 
I  had  a  Tetter-worm  on  each  Side  my 
Mouth,  covered  with  black  Silk,  and  he 
names  the  day  too,  Sir ;  which  was  Friday ". 
WhatftrongcrEvidence  can  be  either  givea 
or  ciefired  ?  Here  the  Jnftice  join'd  the 
'Getitlcuieti  in  amothcr  merry  Fit ;  alnd 
then  his  Worftiip  afk'd  her  iind  who 
writ,  and  ported  thefe  Advertifeoaents  up, 
do  you  fay  ? 

Wky  this  Rafral—  this  Collier;  to  be 
•Jure — 

To  be  fare  will  not  do,  Madim," 

But  did  you:  or  any  other  Pcrfon,  fre 
hi .0.1  write,  or  put  them  up  ?  Or  will  y»u 
fwear  this  is  his  Hand  ? 

N  -  o,  n — o,-- that  is  not  his  Hiod  :  for 
I  have  Evidence  here,  that  they  were  either 
printed,  or  Writ  like  Print  :  and  L  can 
alio  prove  that  he  writes  that  Hand  better 
than  any  in  the  Country;  and  that's  a- 
nother  Proof  that  he  writ,  and  put  them 
tip,  or  ordered  others  to  do  it ;  which  is 
all  one  you  know,  Sir,  in  law. 

But  will  you  make  Oath  that  he  writ, 
or  put  them  up  ! 

I  durft  fwear  he  did  ;  but,  alas  !  I  did 
not  fee  him. 

Well,  Madam,  I  perceive  this  Man  will 

flip 
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flip  us  again  ;  for  without  a  pofi  tive  Oath 
I  cannot  grant  a  Warrant. 

Here  herLadyfiiip  (with  a  heavy  Sigty 
faid,  If  Jufticc-Law  will  not  do,  I  muft 
fee  Council  'which  I  am  told  (he  actually 
did.j  But  I'm  fo  very  une;*fy  that  I  can- 
not deep,  and.  I  think  this  grand  Villain 
will  be  the  End  ol  me. 

When  that  happens,  faid  one  of  the 
Gentlemen,  if  you'll  coroe  hither  again, 
-we'll  try  him  for  his  Life  f  >r  committing 
Murder  ;  and  to  make  him  pay  the  pi  per 
with  a  witriefs* 

Ah  !  Sir,  but  this  is  no  jsfting  Mat  er, 

for  all's  gone  \\hcn    I  arn   gone,    and 

that  I   fea)  will  not  be  long for  [hear 

this  Jaa?c  :luiiier  <>f  my  good  name  has  ac- 
tually got  th'it  fame  Letter  printed  whidi 
I  brought  to  you— and  if  fo,  it  is  fo  fcan- 
dalous,  that  taking  all  together,  it  will 
break  my  Heart  ,  and  you  know,  Sir, 
the  dark  Side  of  a  good  Chara&er  is  not 
quite  fpotlefs. 

Very  true,  faid  his  Worfhip,  but  I  can 
fee  no  remedy  for  you  in  this  Cafe  with- 
out good  Proof, 

*That's  what  I  fear  I  mud  never  have, 
faid  the  old  lady,  who  turn'd  her  B.-ick- 
fide  without  any  Compliment,  lert  the 

Riiymes 


;Rhymes  on  the  Table,  and  budg'd  off ; 
the  whole  being  a  pretty  Scene  of  Diver- 
fion  for  thofe  fhe  left  behind. 

Thus,  Sir,  1  have  endeavoured  to  fatif- 
fy  your  Curiofity,  hoping  you'll  excufe 
the  Length  -of  the  Narrative  ;  and  now  1 
have  only  to  tell  you  that  the  Letter  fhe 
memion'd  to  the  Juftice,  is  actually  print- 
ed, (a  Copy  of  which  I  here  enclofe  you) 
and  whicn  I  ft.ll  for  a  Friend,  Hei  lady- 
ihip  has  lent  for  feveral,  and  ahvays  by 
p^rfon*-  fhe  thinks  mod  capable  of  pump- 
ing me  :  1  always  oblige  her  by  lending 
them,  but  (till  keep  innocent,  and  quite 
ignorant  of  its  Production,  othenvife 

you  might  fay Good  Lord  have  Mercy 

upon 

SIR, 
Your  moft  oblig'd  humble  Servant, 

N  T.  B. 
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' 

HOANTUNG's  LETTER  (a) 

TO      THE 

Emprefs  of  RUSSIA. 

Tranflalcd  from  the  Ghinefe  with  explana- 
tory Notes)  by  LYCHANG  the  Mandarin. 

The      ARGUMENT. 

Tofcourge  a  pullkk  P,<Jly  the  Wife  ef  old 
thought  meritorious,,   tho   a  Bawd  or  Scold : 
I  own  this  Mungrel  Owl~and-Crow  is  not 
J~Ialf  worth  my  Powder  or  one  Grain  of  Shot 
?et  as  no  Ptrfcn  e'er  could  probe  her  Hcartt 
No  Admonitions  make  her  confciince  Jla^t^ 
Let  this  true  Mirror  Jhew  h:r putrid  Mind, 
dnd  how  her  Frame's  to  every  Jin  inclined ; 

Ifjlie  refcrms,   "'tis  well, if  not,  i'm  right ; 

3o  plague  the  plaguy^  is  refined  ck light  ! 

w 


(a)  The  Original  was  left  about  Michaelmas 
1751,  at  aPublick-Houfe  in  Ripponden,  by  atall 
fwarthy  Perfon,  in  a  long  fnrtout,  Turban,  and 
Whiikers  :  a  broad  Scimeter  hanging  on  a  Button, 
and  his  who^e  air  and  countenance  fo  fierce,  that 
none  durft  fay,  from  whence  comes  thou  ?  fo  lie 
vvalk'd  ofFundiicover'd. 
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We  Hoantung  the  Great,  Emperor  of  all  the 
Emperors  of  the  Eti[l,  To  our  mojl  dazzling 
andferene  Si/ler,  the  Princefs  Eleeza,  Em- 
pufs  of  all  RufTia,  fend  Greeting. 

YHTHEREAS  our  wifdom,  like  the 

•  *  Beams  of  the  great  Luminary  of 
the  Day,  pierces  into  the  remote!!  Regions 
and  as  all  things  tranfacfed  between  the 
Poles  are  under  our  immediate  Cognifance, 
by  which  our  Empire  is  become  univerfal 
and  confequently  checks  the  Actions  of 
Sovereign  Princes  :  We  do  now,  by  out 
aforefaid  power,  require  that  you,  on  re- 
ceipt he  re  o  f,  forthwith  re ti re  to  y our  fofa ; 
and  there  contemplate  how,  arid  by  what 
Means,  you  attained  the  Palace  of  youv 
residence  (b^  and  the  Empire  (c\  which 
you  fo  haughtily  govern  ?  Why  the  Czar, 
id)  your  firft  fciufbarid,  was  fo  fuddenly 
fent  over  the  Acheron  tic-Lake,  and  by 
whom  ?  How  the  prefent  Cazar,  your 
N  2  lawful 

(b)  The  eflate  on  which  flic  refides. 

(c)  This  by  the  foundeft  critics  is  always  taken. 
for  the  Townihip  of  Rufhworth,  in  the  parifh  of 
Halffax. 

(cl)  [n  a  Letter  from  the  daflcy  Regions,  'twas 
hinted,  (lie  pufhM  him  into  old  CHARON'S  Boat? 
to  whom  fhe  paid  double  fare  to  waft  him  over* 


lawful  fpoufe,  came  to  be  banifhed  (e)  ? 
What  Fury  could  induce  you  to  trouble 
your  neighbouring  Kingdoms  and  dates, 
[[)  with  one  cpntinued  Scene  of  War,  Ra- 
pine, and  di  (order  ? 

We  fay,  reflect  on  rhefe  things  ;  and 
confide*  with  what  indulgence  we  have 
fulFered  you  to  rule  with  an  high  hand, 
ever  fince  you  feized  the  imperial  throne 
(g)  ;  which  Ufurpatiori  we  have  wink'd 
at  with  impunity  for  the  fpace  of  three 
Hundred  Moons  ;  not  doubting  butTime 
the  offspring  of  eternity,  and  father  of 
wifdom,  would  have  mitigated  the  fe  verity 
of  yoar  reign  :  that  the  Cmr  would  have 
been  recalled,  and  rcilorecl  to  the  fovercign- 
ty  :  That  all  your  fubje efts, from  the  boyar 
to  the  plebtan,  might  have  repofed  un- 
der 

(e)  Her   pr?fcnt  Hufaan J,   whom  Hie  banifh'd" 
by   meer  dint   of  Dagger,   for  one  morning  after  a 
liot  Dilpute  about  that  Muiliroome  left  the  metho- 
ilifts,   he  found  that  Weapon  on  a  cbair  by  her  bed- 
iiJe  ;  and  after  ieveraiexpoflulatlons  (fhe  not  being 
able  to  fatisfy  him  as  to  the  ufe  of  it)  he  very  pru- 
dently fled. 

(f)  Some  dillant,  as  well  as  neighbouring  town- 
fliips,  "which  (be   continually  -vexes  with  litigious 
fir.ts,   about  Filiations,   Settlements,  &c. 

(g)  TheGoverniiient  of  the  Townfhif  ;  fbe  be- 
ing a  kind  of  prepetual  conflable,  Overlber  of  the: 
Poor,   Highways,  &c. 
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der  their  citron  and  pomegranate- trees  ; 
eaten  their  Autumnal  Fruits,  and  enjoyed 
the  rights  and  privileges,   with  which  the 
God  F  0  HE,  and  his  Handmaid  Nature, 
hath  endowed  them,      But  feeing  that  time 
works  not   the  expected  Effccls,    but  that 
you  ftill  drive  the  car  of  government  with 
an  outfti etched  arm  ;  we  are  fas  it   werej 
conflrain'd  to  lend  this  our  awful  and  im- 
perialinjunc1:ion;requirmgand  command- 
ing, and  we  do  hereby  enjoin  and  com- 
mand you,   without  the  leaft    Hefitation,^ 
to  recall  the  Czar  from   Banifhment,   anci< 
reflore  him  to  the  feat  of  empire  ;    to  the 
Boyars  and  Way  woods,  fh,)  tlieir  refpeciive 
powers,  and  Jurifdkci.ions  •,    and  all  your 
other  fubjccls  and  vaiials.  to  their  liberties  - 
and  privileges  :    That  you  corifider  the  un- 
conlhained     freedoms    arid    well-known 
pleafuresof  your  yomh    (i)  nay  even  fincc. 
time  fix VI  his  plough-fhare  in   your  fore- 
head ;  and  be  not  too  curious  with  your 
piercing  Opiics,    and  officious    hands,   in 
prying  into    the  fpngluiy  pailimes,   and 
N  3  ruftic 

(h)  1  he  Officers  of  the  townfliip  aforer?id. 
^  (>j    Here  is  a  la-ge  field  for  reflection!  but  I  hope 

.;H  excule  it,   if  the   Curtain  be  clr;v 
over  this  parr  of  herChara&er,  which  may  be  uu* 
'"her  occasion,   if  after  ieein°-  hex.- 
icif  in  this  Gh  _  ible.. 


)' 

fuilic  Amours,  of  the  fofler  fex  within 
your  dominions  (k). 

Funhcr,  We  will  that  when  you  ap- 
proach the  Mofqucs  of  the  Gods,  particu- 
larly that  of  Worotin  (I);  that  your  poflure 
be  decent,  that  you  obfcrvc  the  religious 

/  ~) 

ceremonies,  and  in  all  refpe&s  demean 
yourfelf  as  a  true  worfhipper  of  the  God 
F  0  HE,  and  his  prophet  Confucius:  thur. 
your  deportment  be  grave  as  becomes  the 
Evening  of  life  :  ri  hat  your  drcfs  f'efpeci- 
ally  the  Attire  of  your  Head  8c  Neck;  (in) 

be 

fk)  This  alludes  to  her  well-known  Practice  of 
g:apiag  the  Bubbles,  Bellies,  5:c.  cf  youn^  Girls 
within  her  Territories,  when  Vis  whifper'd  A  MAI- 
DENHEAD is  LOST.  Ai 1 1 1*  cloie  Examination,  if 
'jhe  fmcis  the  unfortunate  pregnant,  fhe  forces  her  to 
ci iic over  her  Pai'iimo-jr;  on  whom  her  Hiahnefs 
s  f tinder  the  faiufc-on  of  a  Warrant)  \vith  as 
much  ricrcenels  as  tiie  Eagle  her  Prey.  N 

(1)  The  Chapel  of  re  when   fhe 

coiius  to  fl'sew  her    Ht:.iting   cireis,   Iv    ,  aud 

Lamantilh  Attire,   fiu-  .  ..thcilie 

ning  to  come    in    a  F  not 

red  to  Iv.ive  her  Lai  -\  its 

:e,    when,   on    re'  .   it   was 

1  e  a  te  d  a  ft  e  r  a  is  n  i  •  r  :    :\  n  <1 

even  attempted  to  jdieace  of  die    K 

Reveicii'  'i?  «3 

a  i\vi  n  -vhy  th^  Chapel  ought  not  to  1)2- 

. 
('MI)  In  this  fhe  afFefts  the  tnoflGirlifh-Airs  :Thor 


be   modeil,   and  free  from   thofe  youth 
ful  Airs   you  feem  to  delight  in,  and  ar 
always  the  unciring  Index  of  a  contami- 
nated Mind:  That  you  appear  no  more  in 
publick  with  your  locket,  ear-rings,-  and 
other  juvenile  trinkets  :  as  you  and  all  the 
•world  know  them  to  be  the  .wages  of  car- 
nal and  youthful  Pleaiurea,  and  can  never 
mike  you   more  agreeable  than  a  fpruce 
Baboon. 

Laftly,  It  is  our  ro vai  will  and  pleafure, 
That  you  make  a  full  and  general  reftitu- 
t  i  on  .;  a  11  o  w  y  our  va  fll*  1  s  a  nd  (lave  s  a  11  d  u  e 
and  accuflomed  Nl^rifuies  (n)  ;  Courage 
HOJ  icily,  a<id  not  iludy  to  pervert  truth 
andjullia:  ('j)  ,  heal  all  mtefline  divifions 

extirpate 

Vi;'jiV-C'->:\ivVI     ^niTH  hair  fccrr.s  to  bend,  or 
l.utktfjps  its  ninft  ancient  pollure, 

which    i  .. -Sow's  Taih  .. 

(n)  This  our  learned  Mandarin  conf-cfics  to  be 
vny  obfcure,  imd  ma^have  f&veral  Cpnftruftions; 
but  inclines  to  b<  :  hiius  at  a  regain  annquc 

P(  t,  or  Cup,  with  a  Pic.ce  two  Indus  deep  out  of 
UP  i  Oi.> ;  having  'been  lenp;,  au:i  too  \v «.•'.!  lcnow-n- 
to  p  .  and  other  <nboimng  Pcrions. 

(o.  Being  ever  rea^y  &  ftudy  ing*  to  torment  her 
H-.fband  (as  well  as  oihers)  flic  this  Yearient  her 
\-  iniffary  to  the  Labour  of  her  own  Niece,  to  nvr- 
"uaclt  htr  to  (:ar!1Cr  her  Baflard  •,  him  ;  fcl- 


1 


v  bcrf'eif,   and  findicc;  her  pcr- 
uaiioas  ineiFedua!,,  (be  hcj-feif  firft  isied  iknootbsnd 


.ring 
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extirpate  pei  jury, ban  i(h  falfc  witneffesfpj ; 
era  iicate  ftrife  ;  cultivate  peace  ;  and  let 
the  dead  flcep  in  their  Graves  fqj.  Thus 
\ve  take  our  Lcuve  ;  cxpc&ing  all  due 
Obedience  to  this  our  royal  and  fa*. 
Mandate.,  at  the  direful  peril  of  our  tre- 
mendous indignation :  For  fuch. 

our  Will  and  pleafurc. 

GIVLN  at  our  feraglio,  in  our  imperial 
city  of  Twang  Chew,  this  i  41  h  <i  r/  of  the 
gggth  Moon  of  our  happy  Exaltation. 

Sign'd,     HO  AN  TUNG. 

flattering  -terms, then  be:.ch'd  out  deep  imprecations 
to  gain  the  pomt ;  but  line; mg  rl-e  Girl  rcloiv'd  to 
father  it  nght,  (he  lent  for  th  Vole  ::o  force, . 

•or  intimidate  her  to -to  it;  tnit  Mother  Midnight 
being  a  Women  f  Senle  and  vSpirit,  told  him/hc 
\v,4s  out  of  his  F.'efnents,  and  if  he  entered  within 
her  j<.;nicii£!ons,  jhc  ^ould  try  whether  his  Scull 
or  the  Taners  were  harder  Metal ;  fo  he  vvi.ely  de- 
fifted. 

(p)  As  an  old  Lionefs  Sis  attended  by  her  Jackal, 
fa  her  jhrivfird  Grimneis  has  always  in  her  Train 
one  Phebc  Davvibn  or  tome  other,  who  can  iwear 
the  Truth,  t1  e  truth,  and more. 

(q)  She  charged  her  Hulband  with  being  falfe  to 
her  Bed  before  Marriage;  and  would  needs  have  a 
young  Wom.in  taken  o»:t  of  her  Grave,  who  had 
been  i-nried  upwards  of  three.  Monrhs  ;  pretending 
aSu-  ht3  was  vviih  Clrild  by  him  ;  and  afh:- 

aily  got  the  Coroner  and  jury  to  the  Place  for  this- 
•   jiut    ia  this   Article  flic    was   prudently 
over-ral'J. 
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Her     EPITAPH. 

Reader  flop  here- behold  what  death  can  do, 

Hfs  tern  the  Gew-gawsfrom  §ueen  Befs'j  Brovj 
And  made  one  Stone  her  Majejfy  fuffice, 
Who  living  did  from  many  Pairs  drift. 


PRICKSH AW- WITCH  blown  up: 

O    R, 

The  CONJURER  Out-conjjur'cL 

To    T.   P.    Efq.. 

I  R, 

T  wns  a  little  before  the  lafl  Eafler  that 
•  a  Mixture  of  Malice  and  Envy  between 
a  Brace  of  Bookfellera.  produced  two 
Auctions  at  the  fame  Time  in  Rochdale  ; 
where  one  of  the  Evenings,  I,  with  other 
bookifh  Fellows  of  my  Acquaintance,  re- 
fo-tv  d  to  ftay  for  a  little  Refreftiment  after 
the  Shew  was  over. 

It   happened  that  among  others,  there 
drew  in  his  Chair,  an  ancient  man  with 

one 
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one  Eye,  afioucW  Hat,  and  very  meagre 
Countenance.  Some  of  the  Gompany 
(as  ufnal)  on  coining  out  of  the  Auftion 
Room,  complained  of  theColdnefs  of  the 
Weather,  Single-peeper  anfvver'd,  Cowd 

it  is,  an  ittle  naiv  awter  Iheefe  fix  Days.      I 
'  j    j  j 

aik'd  him   how  he    could   tell  that  ?  Ho, 
•  wed   enough   ({'aid  he)  bccofe  ok  Moons-  okti 
Cufp  ctti  khrid  Heawfs  ko  Jycetal  Ten  o"  Clock, 
Humph,  laid  I,  you  underfland  Aftrolo- 
gy,  I  perceive       Eigh,  (reply'd  Bliiikard) 
Iveftudit  it  t'er  fen  ir  fifteen  yer  ctud.      Why 
then  you  can  calculate  Nativities,  tell  For- 
tunes, and  find  loft  orflolen  Goods?  JEigh, 
Eightfold  he)  iveprat'ticd  thoo/e  Things  oboon 
forty  Tor,  on  ivinnow  turn  my  Back  o  nobody. 
I  feeing  his  Self-  fufficiency,  and  that  he 
was  a  kind  of  a  Mungrel  between   Fool 
and  knave,  flai'd  at  him  with  open  mouth, 
as  in  great  Suprize   and  Admiration.  Ah 
Lord!   (faid  I)    Fve  otten    heard  of  fuch 
Folk,    but  never  faw   any  before  ;  Why, 
then  you're  a  fort  of  a    Conjurer  ?    Ficre 
he  fniird,  and  anfwer'd,  Eigh,  Irnofk  cow\l 
fo;  and  fo  me  lime  s  PrickJhaw-Witcft. 

Prickfcaw-  Witch !  Good  Lord  blefsus  ! 

faid  I,  trembling I*ve  a  little  Girl  of  a- 

bout  fixMonths  old,  whofe  Fortune  I  would 
gladly  know,  but  for  the  Sin  of  applying 

to 
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to  fuch  Perfons  about  it.  Sin  \  now,  now, 
its  no  Sin  at  aw  ;  its  naw  like  Logic,  or  tti 
Black- Art,  but  as  harmlefs  as  any  Art  ilh 
Ward.  Very  well,  (quoth  Ij  if  it  be  fo, 
what  muft  I  give  you  to  calculate  my 
GiiTs  Nativity  ?  Ho  -I  con  doot  at  ony 
Price,  between  one  Shilling  and  Twenty.  Nay, 
if  that  be  that  Cafe,  I'll  have  the  belt,  tho* 
it  coft  me  five  Pounds. 

Thus  the  bargain- was  made,  and  I  was 
to  meet  him  the  Tuefday  following,  and 
the  Party  i.hut  did  not  appear,  was  to 
forfeit  a  Dozen  of  ale.  Then,  after  a  Qiort 
Fit  of  ftudying  and  flaring  on  the  Ground, 
he  requtfted  that  what  I  would  have  known 
concerning  mv  Daughter,  might  be  given 
him  in  Waiting  ;  and,  in  particular,  the 
cxaci  Time  of  her  Birth;  and  I  being  a 
little  on  the  Slack-rope,  refolv'd  to  hu- 
mour him,  and  immediately  trump'd  up 
the  following  Rhymes. 

OCTOBER  tb'  Tenth  my  Girl  teas  born, 
Ten  Minuets  after  Four  ?tW  Morn  ; 
JBrown  Hair,  find  Eyes  of  fair  Complexion^ 
j4nd  all  her  Limh  of  good  Connexion. 
I  want  to  know  her  Term  of  Life  ? 
If  Competency^   without  Strife  ? 
Her  Hufband,  whether  g  ooti  or  lad  ? 
Her  fir Ji  Cbi'd,   whether  Lnfs  or  Lad  f 
Thcje  things  are  wanted  to  be  known, 
Andyou'll  bt.faidwhe&ftt.  tbefrtjhww* 

I  gave 
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I  gave  him  the  Paper,  and,  after  *  peril- 
ling it,  he  faid,  /  can  mey  Rhymes  >  bo"  nou) 
thus  f aft.  So  after  a  while  the  Shot  was 
paid  and  we  parted. 

When  the  Day  ofour  Meeting  was  come 
I  had  forgot  my  Engagement,  and  confe- 
quen-ly  negle&cd   to  meet   the  Conjurer. 
So  i.hc  Friday   following  he  came  to  my 
Houfe  (when  I  happen'd  to  be  in  Yorkjhin) 
and  without  .  kocking,  or   fpeaking   one 
Word,   burfts  open  the  Door,  runs  to  my 
\Vife,  takes  the  Child  out  of  her  Arms, 
and  at  die    Window   examines    its  Eyes, 
Hair  <bc.  mf.  bettdt  to  peep  into  Futuriiy. 
So  that  my  Wife   who  knew   notiiii.g  of 
the    Matter,   took    him    for  a    Madman. 
Then  he  afk'd  her  'or  a  Per*,  Ink,  andPa- 
per,  and  left  mefome  v;o  fe  than  Namby- 
Pamby  Rhymes  of  the  little  Child,  and  a 
ftrid  order  10  meet  him  the  fttefday  follow- 
ing, otherwife  it  would  be  to  my  coft,  i.  &. 
he  would  allito-.be-con.jure    me.    This  fo 
rais'U  my  Spirits,  that  it  put  me  on   con- 
triving a  Way  tobe  reveng'd»on  him,  and 
fiYd  me  with  allefQlution  to   meet    him, 
whoever  paid  the  piper. 

,  Accordingly,  I  went  to  Rochdale  a  Day 
before  the  Time  appointed,  to.  find  a  pro- 
per Room,  and  a  partner  .or  two  to  aiiift 

me 
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me  in  the  Plot,  which  I  had  laid  to  coun- 
termine this  modern  Faujlus. 

Having  light  of  a  Ground-Room,  and 
a  couple  of  Comrades  to  my  Mind,  I 
bought  a  Pound  of  Gunpowder,  and  tiy'd 
how  much  would  blow  up  a  Chair,  the 
better  to  guefs  what  Quantity  would  lift 
a  Conjiuer.  Then  we  took  up  a  Piece 
of  a  Board  from  the  Chamber-floor,  and 
under  the  Hole  placed  a  Shelf,  where  a 
large  Quantity  of  well  mix1  d  T  —  d  and 
•P— Is  might  /land,  to  be  pour'd  on  his 
Head,  jufl  when  the  Gunpowder  took 
fire,  to  prevent  his  burning  :  and  fpent 
the  Evening  merrily  enough,  in  hopes  of 
paying  old  Merlin  well  for  his  Study  and 
Pains  the  Day  following. 

The  Time  being  come,  my  Woiihip 
was  the  firfi  that  appeared  at  the  place  of 
Rendezvous.  I  found  the  Landlord  had 
difcover'd  the  whole  Plot  to  his  Wife, 
and  that  me  would  not  allow  of  the  (link- 
ing Compound,  (becaufe  the  Tragi- Co- 
medy was  to  be  a£Ud  in  her  Bed-Room) 
but  as  much  Water  as  we  pleafed.  So  I 
was  forced  to  be  content  with  a  double 
Quantity  of  Water,  which  was  plac'd  on 
the  Shelf  over  me  Conjurer's  Chair,  and 
the  Powder  tuider  it  ;  with  a  train  run- 
O  ning 
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ning  from  thence  to  the  Fire  End,  where 
I  plac'd  a  man  as  if  drunk  and  afleep, 
with  a  (lick  in  his  hand,  ready  to  put 
Fire  to  the  Train  ;  and  the  Landlord  a~ 
bove,  as  ready  to  empty  the  Pale  on  his 
Head  when  he  £iw  (he  Gunpowder  take 
Fire  ;  the  Word  of  Command  being,  0 
the  wonderful  Art  of  Aftrology  ! 

All  things  being  ready,  I  fat  about  an 
Hour  very  impatiently,  and  began  to  fuf- 
pecl  the  Conjurer  had  frneli  a  Rat  ;  when, 
to  my  great  Satisfaction,  old  JFauJlus  ap- 
pear'd.  I  rofe  up  with  Joy  in  my  Face, 
afked  his  Pardon  for  not  meeting  him  as 
before  appointed,  and  led  him  into  the 
Room. 

As  I  had  order' d  all  the  Chairs  out  of 
the  Room  but  two,  I,  fans  ceremonk,  fat 
down  in  one,  and  the  other  of  Confe- 
quence  fell  to  the  Conjurer's  Share,  with 
a  Table  betwixt  us.  Then  I  enquired  if 
he  had  fulfilled  myDefire  about  my  Daugh- 
ter's Nativity  ?  He  anfwer'd  in  the  Affir- 
mative, and  immediately  produced  a  Pa- 
per-Book of  fixteen  Pages,  writ,clofcly 
containing  the  Paffages  of  my  GiiTs  future 
Life,  a  Table  of  the  twelve  Houfes,  and  a 
Speculum  tolerably  drawn.  I  took  hold  of 
i{  with  as  much  feeming  Veneration  as  it 

it 
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it  had  been  a  Sibyllian  Oracle,  and  begun 
to  perufe  it  ;  fometimes  flopping  as  thor 
I  was  overwhelmed  with  Thought,  and 
deep  Admiration*,  and  fometimes  groaning 
In  the  Spirit,  like  a  full-blown  Quaker, 
whichlfaw  tickled  the  Conjurer's  Vanity, 
and  made  him  expeft  to  be  doubly  paid 
for  his  profound  Ingenuity. 

After  I  had  perus'd  about  one  half  of 
it,  I  rofe  up,  and,  with  the  Book  in  my 
Hand,  walVd  foberly  towards  the  door 
/'having  a  particular  Antipathy  to  Gun- 
powder; and  cry'd  out,  0  the  "wonderful, 
8cc.  at  which  the  fleepy  Man  tickled  the 
Train,  and  run  out,  which  immediately 
fir'd  the  Grand  Magazine  ;  this  was  met 
in  the  Nick  of  Time  by  the  Water  which 
]  heard,  but  neither  could  fee  that,  or  the 
Conjurer  ;  all  the  Rooms  in  the  Houfe  be- 
ing full  of  Smoak  in  a  moment 

When  old  Spyrophel  came  out  of  the 
compound  Cloud  of  Fire,  Smoak,  and 
Water,  he  found  me  in  the  pafiage  with 
my  wig  and  hat  on  the  £4oor,as  if  frightened 
out  of  my  Wits,  and  in  a  violent  paflion  ; 
I  pretended  to  ftrike  him  with  my  Hafle- 
flick,  but  hit  the  Wall  ;  gave  him  a  curfe 
or  two  for  putting  the  conjuration-tricks 
upon  me,  and  then  made  off  with  the  old 
O  2  Knave's 


Knave's  Notes,  and  left  him  the  (hot  to 
pay.  We  all  met  in  an  appointed  room, 
where  Til  leave  you  to  guefs,  Sir,  at  our 
Mirth,  that  the  Plot  had  met  with  the  de- 
fired  Sue  cefs. 

After  a  while  I  enquired  of  the  Land- 
lady what  was  become  of  the  Fortune  ttl- 
ler  ?  She  anfwer'd,  He  walked  half  a  do- 
zen Times  acrofs  the  Floor,  bruftiing  his 
Goat  and  then  afk'd  for  me  ?  She  an- 
fwer'd. that  I  went  off  in  a  gieat  paffion, 
but  had  not  feen  me  fince  :  Wdl\  (faid  he) 
bo  if  he  kneiu  aw,  hcd  be  meety  woode  ot  teyn 
oburdme  o  thifin  :  and  then  was  for  march- 
ing off.  Hold,  hold,  fays  the  Landlady, 
as  you  have  frightened  all  my  Guefts  a- 
way,  Fm  refolv'd  youfhallpay  the  Shot. 
Od,  but  thaf*  hard  too  too  ;  bo  Inecr  deawt 
Mr.  Colllci'-'llpayt/i  Shot.  Ill  neither 
truft  Collier,  Tinker,  nor  Goblei  ;  pay 
me  for  my  Ale.  So  he  was  obliged  to  fa- 
tisfyher,  and  after  a  few  hums  and  haughs. 
he  budg'd  his  Way. 

Since  that  Time!  'neither  faw  nor  heard 
from  him,  before  the  raft  Friday,  when  I 
received  the  following  Letter  : 


SIR. 
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f*T""lHIS  comes  to  acquaint  you,  that  if 
JL  you  do  not  pay  me  for  the  calcula- 
ting your  Daughter's  Nativity,  I  will 
make  Ufe  of  the  Law  to  get  it,  and  then 
you  may  exped  to  pay  dear  for  your  paf- 
time  ,•  for  I  do  not  find  that  ever  you  in- 
tend to  pay  me,  for  you  have  had  Time 
fufliciem  to  pay  me  already  the  fmall  furn 
of  Five  (hillings. 

Note,  If  you  neglecl  to  pay  me.  I  will 
fend  theCatchpolesinafewDays:  all  from 

Tour  abufcd  Servant, 

Smal/haw,  die  GEO.  CLEGG. 

Nov.  15,1752. 

The  Day  following  the  Receipt  of  the 
above,  a  Whim  came  into  my  Head  to 
anfwer  it  in  Rhyme,  directed, 

To  Mr.  George  Clegg,  Conjurer-General.* 
would  be,  oj  the  County  Palaniine  of 
Lancafter,  at  his  notfurnal  Study  at. 
Smalmaw 

FROMyon,  George  Clegg,  or  Prickfia 
Or  Defter  F&uftus*  chufe  you  which  : 
J.t  matters  not  :  -----  but  I've  a  Note 
By  one  of  you  three  lately  wrote, 
0  3, 


Which  intimates,  that  'tis  a  Crime 
With  Conjurers  to  pat's  the  Time. 

Befides,  it  makes  this  queer  Demand^ 
1  hat  I  muft  pay  incoyour  hand 
A  crown  of  Englifh  Money  ftraight, 
Or  Catchpoles  ioon  muft  on  me  wait. 

But  hold,   Friend  George,  not  quite  fo  faft> 
You'll  go  as  far  with  leifer  hafte  : 
1  promis'd  Payment,  that  is  certain, 
if  you  would  tell  my  daughter's  Fortune  j 
But  that  'tis  done,  I  flat  deny, 
ISince  one  half  gives  the  reft  the  lye. 
Nor  was  it  Sterling-Coin  I  meant, 
That  being  far  from  my  intent, 
But  fuch  as  you  received  have, 
And  fhould  he  paid  to  tv'ry  Knave, 
Whoroguifhly  wou'd  thus  dilpenfe 
With  reafon,  and  all  common  fenfe, 
And  whilft  their  own  they  do  not  know — ? 
Pretend  another's  Fate  to  (hew  ; 
Which  was  the  cafe,  or  I'm  deceiv'd, 
When  you  'twixt  Fire  and.  Water  liy'd. 

Again,  confuiier,   it's  not  hard, 
After  my  Wig  and  cioaths  were  marr'd 
With  Fire  and  Smoak,  then  as  vou  ccnjiir'd, 
That  I  muft  pay  for  being  injur'd. 

Nay,  rather,   yon  deferve  a  drub, 
For  railing  up  Old  Belzelub, 
Who  evevy  one  did  almoft  choak 
With  {linking  Brimftone,  fire,  and  Smoak  ^ 
Which  threw  us  into  fuch  a  fright, 
Two  p-~-fs'd,   and  three  or  four  didfh  —  -e. 

But  now,  good  Fa»J?us9  tell  me  tnv  , 
How  comes  five  f hillings  thus  your  clae  ? 
W  as  it  for  coming  to  my  dwelling, 
To  cheat  me  w.iih  your 'Fortune- telling  ? 
As  you've  clone  many  honeii  ipoufes, 
By  felling  them  your  {tarry  -houfes, 

Your 


Your  Oppofitioris,  Quartiles, .  Trines^ 

Your  fiery  and  Aquatic  Signs  ; 

YourSpeculums,  and  Nodes  i'th'  ikies, 

Gulps,  Alpecls,  and  ten  thoufand  Lies. 

And  don't  you  in  your  conference  think, 

Inftead  of  fingering  my  chink, 

That  you  deferve.   in  high  degree, 

To  mount  on  Rtohtbtk'srittory  ? 

Which  is  the  only  Place  that  cools 

That  Heat  of  aftrologic  fools  ; 

And  turns  iometimes  a  cheat  like  you, 

Into  a  Liege-Man,  good  and  true  ; 

Rut  now,  becaufe  I've- (hewn  you  mercy,. 

You  fall  upon  me  arfy-verfy  ?•• 

No,  no,  good  Fauftu$,  'twill  not  do, 

My  "Teeth  as  fo'on  as  Coin  for  you  : 

And  hope  that  this,  my  flat  denial, 

Will  quickly  bring  it  to  a  trial  j. 

When  [  don't  doubt  to  make  you  pay 

For  all  your  Rogu'ries  in  this  way  : 

A-  Car  with  nine-tails,   wooden  ftocks, 

And  Pillories,  are  for  fuch  folks  ; 

And  luie  there  are  fome  Laws  i'th  Nation 

In  Force  again-ft'  your  conjuration  : 

Or,   \\hatdefervesmore  ample  fcourging, 

Your  cheating  folk,  with  Lies  and  forging. 
So  if  you  fqueak  but  in  the  Gizzard, 
You're  try  'd  by  th*  Name  of  P  rickfh  aw -Wizard *- 

From  your  affronted  Mailer, 

PILGARLIC  the  Great, 


This.   Sir,  is  the    Truth   of  the  Story, 
to  r!ie  Date  hereof;  and    ihould  he   play 
to  that  Degree  as  to  make  a 


Quarter- Seflions  Job  of  it,  I  hopeyouwill 
take  it  in  a  favourable  light,  and  Hand  my 
Friend  :  but  1  rather  think  he  intends  the 
common  law,  as  I  hear  of  a  certainty  that 
he  has  been  at  an  Attorney  of  my  Ac- 
quaintance, who  had  Senie  enough  to 
laugh  at  his  fimplicity,8choneity  enough  to 
decline  being  employed  againft  me  in  this 
Cafe.  What  the  Iflue  will  be  I  know  not; 
but  if  the  Bedlamite  be  'as  determined  to 
fue  as  I  am  to  lefend,  there  willbe  Smoak- 
ing  between  the  conjurer  and 

SIR,   Yourmojl,  See. 

T.     B. 


To  Mr.  JOHN  SEPHTON, 

Brewer-General,  in  LIVEKPOOL. 

S IR .,  Milnrow,  Jan .'  nth,   1760. 

AS  moft  of  the  Road-  Beef,  Goofe.  and 
Minc'cl-Pies,  Tarts  and  Cuftards 
are  devoured  in  my  Neighbourhood  ?  I 
have  nov/  Time  to  reflect  on,  and  perform 
the  prornife  I  made  you,  of  fending  you 
fomc  Lancajliire  DicMl,  and  a  few  GtHoan- 

tungs 


tungs  Letters  to  the  Emprefs  of  Rufsia 
All  of  which  (could  I  have  my  Wifli)  Ihould 
not  be  thrown  by  for  two  or  three  Years 
on  fotne  ufelefs  Shelf,  a  Corner,  or  Hole 
in  a  Garret,  hid  from  the  Sight  of  Mortals 
by  Curtains  of  Cobwebs-,  but  tu-rn'd  into 
Caih  in  a  few  Months,  to  be  ready  againft 
the  next  Time  I  come  to  Liverpool.  Inlhort, 
vouchsafe  to  think  on  thefe  two  lines, 

Some  write  for  Pleafure,  fome  for  Spite 9 
But  want  of  Money  makes  me  write. 

Which,  tho1  thty  are  but  Heathen  Rhymes 
are  as  true  as  the  Gofpel.  But  now  I 
think  on  it,  I  ought  to  alk  Pardon  for 
this  ufelefs  Hinttoonewhofe  Good-nature 
has  been  fo  confpicuous  in  this  Way;  for  in 
the  few  Days  I  was  with  you  in  Liverpool 
I  fold  Fifty- two  Bandy hewits,  for  which 
I  thank  you,  Mr.  Eyes,  and  a  few  more 
of  my  Friends, 

When  I  reflect  on,  and  compare  the 
Humours  I  obferv'd  in  your  populous 
Town,  with  a  ftw  others  I  have  lately 
been  in  %,  I  cannot  but  think,  that  all  cities 
and  Towns  are  fubjecl  to  youth  and  old 
Age  ;  have  their  Conftitutions,  Difpofiti- 
ons,  beauties,  failings,  whims,  and  Fancies, 
lite  us  two-legg'd  Mortals;  for  Inftance  : 

The. 
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The  City  of  York  feemsto  think  as  well 
of  itfelf  as  a  true-born  Welchman ;  or,  if 
you  pleafe,  the  Houfc  of  Aujlria ;  (who 
each  of  them  ca a  deduce  their  Orgins  from 
the  Time  of  Numa  Pompilious)  and  at  pre- 
fent  walks  like  a  plain  dreft  Nobleman  of 
a  royal  Houfe,  and  very  extenfive  Reve- 
nues :  who  lives  fplendidly,  and  in  Afflu- 
ence, without  defiring  to  increafe,  or  fo 
imprudent  as  to  diminifh,his  paternal  eflate 

Leeds  is  a  cunning,  but  wealthy,  thriv- 
ing Farmer. --Its  Merchants  huntworklly 
Wealth,  as  eagerly  as  Dogs  purfue  the- 
Hare  ;  they  have,  in  general,  the  Pride 
and  Haughtinefs  of  Spanj/h  Dons,  mixM 
with  the  Meannefs  of  Dutch-  Spirits  ;  the 
ftrong  Deiire  they  have  of  yellow  Dirt, 
transforms  them  into  Galley- Slaves,  and 
their  Servants  are  doubtly  fo  ;  the  fiiit 
being  faftened  with  Golden,  but  the  latter 
with  Iron  Gh  lins. 

Halifax  is  a  Mongrel,  begot  by  a  Leeds- 
Merchant,  and  a  Lancqfliire  Woman,  and 
nurs'd  by  a  Dutch  Frow.  They  are  eager 
in  purfuing  Gain,  but  not  fo  affiduous  as 
to  forget  Pleafure  ;  and  every  Day  at  noon 
think  it  no  fcandal  to  lay  aiide  bufmefs 
to  eat  Beef  and  Pudding. 

Rochdale 
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Rochdale  is  likeagrowingHaberdafher 
or  Mafter  Hatter,  black  and  greafy  with 
getting  a  little  Pelf;  Whofe  inhabitants 
(like  Leeds  and  H:l'jax]  are  great  lovers  of 
Wool!  and  Birter:  not  immediately  to 
eat,  but.  to  fatten  them  in  profpecl.  They 
don't  itudy  to  opprefs  their  Dependents, 
as  knowing  it  to  be  impoffible  ;  for  their 
Servants  fometimes  work  hard,  drink 
hard,  and  (being  refolv'd  to  be  indepen- 
dent,) play  when  they  pleafe. 

Manchefler  is  like  a— a—  I  dont  know 

what  : hold  ; why,  'tis  like  a  lucky 

London  Merchant,  wrho  by  the  afliduous 
Care  and  Pains  of  himfelf,  andhisfervants 
round  him,  has  made  his  fortune,  pur- 
chas'd  alargcEftate  in  the  country,  keeps 
his  Coach  and  fix,  enjoys  more  Afflu- 
ence, Eafe  and  Pleafure,  than  ever  his 
Fore- fathers  dreanVd  of ;  which  is  de- 
monftrated  by  his  healthful  conflitution, 
his  prominent  belly,  his  roly  cheeks,  and 
blooming  countenance  ;  and  has  ambiti- 
on enough  to  aim  at  being  the  Monarch 
(and  perhaps  dtfervcdly)  of  the  whole 
County.  But  as  your  'Town  and  Man- 
chefter  appear  to  me  to  be  as  like  one  ano- 
ther as  two  King  George  Halfpennies,  or 
a  Wa-~lpole  and  a  Pn—Uney  \  and  as  one 

Cap 
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Cap  will  fit  both  their  Heads,  Fll  refer  Its 
further  Charader  till  I  come  to  your  fa- 
vourite Town,  Liverpool. 

Warrington  within  thefe  thirty  years 
is  grown  a  bufy  trade fman  \  who  by  a 
lucky  hit  or  two,  in  tow  and  Copper, 
has  got  new  Life  and  Vigour,  and  with  an 
equal  Quantity  of  Hope  and  Refolution, 
breams  of  being  a  great  Man. 

•Chefler  fee  ins  to  refemble  an  ancient 
Lord,  of  an  old,  but  mongrel  D.fcent; 
got  between  a  Naked  Briton  and  an  en- 
croaching Sajjon,  /or  Saxon}\  has  fo  much 
of  the  antique  Blood  in  his  Veins,  that 
he's  refolv'd  his  Servants  fliall  (till  be  one 
third  Welch,  and  two-thirds  Englijh.  He's 
proud  of,  and  boafts  his  Pedigree  from 
the  old  Aborigines.  Lives  in  great  Magni- 
ficence ;  fcorns  to  mdke  any  Alterations, 
or  Additions,  in  his  Great-Great-Grand- 
father's  leather  breeches,  his  truftyAi  rnour, 
or  his  old  Manfion  Houfe  ;  but  is  quite 
content  with  the  old  fafhions,andhis  large 
an  ancient  patrimony. 

As  for  Liverpool,  I'm  at  a   lofs   for   an 
-Hieroglyphic,  or  a   Companion  for   it: 

.Hold, let  me   confidcr ho,   tis  like 

a  healthful   B:e  Hive,    in  a  hot  fummer's 
Day.  where  all  the  Community  ( except 

a  few 


a  tew  humming  Dronesj  mind  each  thek 

"proper    Bufmefs. No this    will 

not  do  -, for  Bees  fly  from    bitter   Ale, 

«ind  the  Fumes  of  Tobacco.  Then  'tis  like 
a  broad  ars'd Mynheer,  \vhoby  bartering, 
-buying,  arid  felling,  isrefciv'd  to  get  Mo- 
ney in  this  World,  tho1  he  goes  plum 
-the  Bottom  of  the  Sea,  or  even  to  the  devil 
for  it  when  he  dies.  No,— -this  laft  part 
does  not  tally  neiiIicr.-~--Well,  then,  'tis 
Garncller,  who  is  reiblv'd  to  be  a 
Knight,  or  a  Knittei  of  Caps  ••  This  is  the 
bed:  Draught  of  the  three,  but  a  little  un- 
li  3  the  Original  dill.  And  now,  I  own, 
I  am  quite  gravelled,  and  am  forced  to  be 
a  little  ferious;  for  Liverpool,  audits  Twin- 
Brother,  Manchejler,  arc  certainly  agree- 
able, merry,  and  brill;  Towns.  The  peo- 
ple, in  general,  appear  to  be  actuated  by 
fenfible,  generous,  and  good  natured  Spi- 
rits :  yet  for  all  this,  I  could  as  well  live 
in  Mount  Strombiilo  when  in  a  Fit  of  the 
Ague,,  or  in  a  Paffion,  as  in  fuch  (iov;- 
moving  Clouds  of  Tobacco  Smoke,  as  are 
puffed  out  in  the  public  Rooms  in  Liverpool 
and  MancJicJlcr. 

Two  Days  ago  I  put  on  my 
Coat,  which  I  lately  wore  wit; 
or  tenDavs,  but  I  (CK- 
P 
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for  it  is  more  ftrongly  fumigated,  and  (rinks 
-worfe,  thananover-fmoak'd  red  Herring; 
and  I  believe  I  muit  either  fend  it  to  the 
Fulling  Mill  (as  our  Country  Folks  do 
p— fs'd  and  fli-— n  Blankets)  or  picklen  a 
few  Months  in  Mint  andLavender- Water, 
before  it  will  be  in  any  tolerable  Seafon* 
But  tho1  it  is  fo  difagreeable  to  me,  yet 
Smoke  to  a  true  Liverpolian  feems  a  fif  ill 
Element,  and  that  he  could  no  more  live 
out  of  it,  than  a  Frog  out  of  Ditch*  Water 
in  a  warm  April. 

By  the  Time  you  have  got  thus  far,  'tis 
very  probable  you'll  think  two  Tings; 
firft,  That  this  Epiftle  is  too  prolix  ;  and 
that  1  write  like  no  body  elfe.  I  plead 
Guilty  to  both  Indictments  ;  and  to  pre- 
vent you  thinking  me  incorrigible,  I  con- 
clude, with  afTming  you, 

/  am,  be. 

T    B. 

•v!C^     S^     sC*     ^&*     V^     *•&     *^*     SE^     ^&*     *S^    .*&*     *•?**     *  2*     *&* 

^>SS^5^Jfes!^;^i^S^^<SSfe^fe^5lM'<N25>Vs3 

To  T.  P.  Efq  ; 

With  Ho  WELL'S  LETTERS. 

SIR, 

1HERE  fend  you  HoweWs  Letters,  which 
I  intended  to  have  fent  the  laft  Week  ; 
but  being  in  the  Middle  of  their  Perufal, 

and 


and  otherwife  bufy,  I  could  not  get  through 
them  before  to-day. 

You'll  fend  in  this  Author  fome  ufeful 
Anecdotes,  a  great  number  of  obfolete 
Words,  and  many  Miltakesin  the  Ortho- 
graphy, which  I  think  may  fairly  be  di- 
vided between  the  Author  arid  the  Printer. 

Were  there  no  Date  to  any  of  his  Let- 
ters, or  any  other  Hint  touching  the  times- 
in  which  he  liv'd  ;  his  Stile,  his  Whims, 
and  Notions,  would  tell  you  he  LVd  in 
that  moil  wife  and  learned  Reign  of  our 
Scotch- Solomon,  that  famous  and  puiflant 
Witch- monger. 

How  elf  s  Philofopliy  feems  to  be  in  its  In- 
fancy ;  his  Flattery  at  full  Growth.  His 
Faith  was  Herculean,  like  mod  of  his  Con- 
temporaries. He  thought  thofe  old  boys, 
the  primitive  Fathers,  Saints.  -Their 
Writings  he  took  fas  the  Lay-Pagans  did 
Oracles,)  for  infallible  :  Tho"  at  the  fame 
Time  he  knew  they  contradicted,  snathe- 
matiz'd,  and  fent  one  another  to  the  De- 
vil, almofl  as  commonly  as  we  country 
Folks  do  Penance  for  getting  Baftards\ 
He  never  difputed  the  Cure  of  Wounds 
by  Sympathy,  or  Weapon  Salve,  though 
the  Patient  and  Salve  were  a  hundred 
Miles  diftant. 

P  2  Witches 


Witches  and  Daemons,  lie  thought, 
were  as  common  as  Old  Women  and 
Crows  fefpeciaily  in  Scotland  .  He  made 
no  Baulks  of  believing  the  Stories  and 
Prophecies  of  the  Ten  Sibyls:  though  a 
Genius  of/mall  Penetration  might  fee  they 
were  the  Offspring  of  over  zealous  Ghriili- 
ans,  written  on  purpofe  to  knockdown 
Heathenifm,  and  prop  GhriRianitv,  that 

c\  ^ 

iiood  in  no  need  of  fuch  reciiculous  Crut- 
ches. Nay,  the  Throat  of  his  Welch  Faith 
was  wide  enough  to  f wallow  the  eleven 
thoufand  Virgins, 

ALL  thefe,  and.  many  more  filch-. 
BoyifhTrumpci y,  were  the  Dreams  of  our 
primitive.  Fathers;- Una  i  "ks,  their 

Heirs  and  Succcffors  ;  and  vanifh'd,'  in  a 
great  Meaf lire,  with  that  m oft  high,  and 
inighuly -conceited,  James  the  Fiifl.  But 
let  me  quote  this  WcUhmanKbwdlfoM  once; 
for  he  often  tells  his  Friends,  to  whom 
he  Xvrites,  ;t  That  talking  of  thefe  Things 
*;  to  you,  is  like  Phormio's  talking  of  the 
u  Art  of  War  to  Alexander.  ' 

There  is  nothingyou  want,  thatlknow 
of  but  Health  ;  this  I  with  you  fmcere- 
ly,  being, 

SIR,  your  mqfl  be. 
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To  Mr.  ROBERT  GORTON, 
In  SALFORD. 

With  the  Pidure  of  the  Devil  on  Horfeback. 

SIR,  MUnroiu,  Ap  ril  $tby   1760. 

TJTHEN  I  began  to  form  the  Defign  of 
*  *  Old  Bdze  on  Horfeback,  which  you 
and  your  Newcaftle  Friend,  order"  d  ;  I  re- 
pented I  had  not  enquired,  particularly 
what  fort  of  a  Devil  you  would  have,  z,  e. 
whether  you  would  have  a  black,  or  a 
red  Devil  ;  as  white,  green,  yellow,  or 
blue  according  to  all  Authors,  are  out 
of  the  Oueftion  :  and  alfo,  what  Colour 
of  a  liorfe  ;  and  whether  if  he  rid  on  a 
Mare,  it  would  not  do  as  well :  But  thefe 
neceffary  Queries  being  unfortunately 
neglefted,  I  have  been  obliged  to  guefsat 
the  whole,  and  have  now  fmifhed  the 
Piece,  prefuming  you'll  not  be  fo  ungene- 
rous as  to  turn  it  on  my  Hands*  becaufe 
I  believe  it  will  fuit  no  oilier  Peifort  alive 
but  your  whimfical  Friend. 

If  we  can    believe  mofl  Authors,  anci- 
ent and  modern,  Clergy,  anclLaity  ;  there 
P  3 
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are.  many  Legions  of  thefe  aukward 
Spirits, fome  of  which  go  about,  and  roar 
like  Lions  :  Yet  thos  there  are  fuch  incrc-- 
dible  Numbers,  and  yell  fo  loud,  you 
cannot  imagine.,  how  I  flood  flaring  with 
the  Chalk  in  my  Hand,  being  quite  non- 
plus d  when  I  begun  to  hunt  for  an  Idea, 
as  having  never  feen  the  leaf!  Glimpfe  of 
any  one  of  them.  But  reflecting  thatold 
Lucijer  might  podibly  be  a  Child  of  fome 
Man's  Fancy,  in  Times  of  yore,  1  did  not 
long  hefitate,  but  thought  1  had  as  good, 
Authority  as  any  other  mortal  to  make  : 
Devil,  of  my  oy\n  :  So  1  fell  to  it.  and, 
drew  out  my  IDtfign,  wbx.li..  pleased  me, 
tolerably  well. 

But,   alas  !    when  I  earn e. to- the  colour- 
ing   Fart,   I    \va.s    eMirtly  gravelled,   no:, 
knowing   what   Colour  to  make  his  Gul- 
lopper.   Mere  I.  had.  1'houghis  of  annihila- 
ting  my  w hole  B.efi  fi n r  ^ n  d  •-  '•  v i n g  u p  a i  1 
Thoughts  of  proctcc'ing  :    But  fuddenly 
recolk6iin§.  that  I   had   heard  okl   Fells, 
talk  of  the   Devil    upon   Dun,  1  gave    a 
Jump,   as  thinking  I  had   clvjur'd  the  moft. 
knotty  Point.:   But,  alas  !    Uvo    Circum- 

ftancts    loon  qaafh'd  this  fudden  Joy. 

One  was,  Whether   this    Dun  muft   be  a 
a  Kqjrfe,.  a  Mine,  oraGUding?  Andihc. 

.  other. 
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other,  Whether  it  muft  be  a  fat,  or  a  lean 
Nag  ?  But  not  remembring  any  Author 
that  had  ever  wrote  on.thefe  abftrufe  points 
I  refolv'd  to  guefs  at  them  ;  and  accor- 
dingly have  not  only  made  him  a  Dun, 
oat  a  fp rightly, able  Dun  Horfe  :  Becaufe 
tis  agreed  on. ail  Hands  that  he  goes  with 
furprizing  Expedition  ;  efpecially  when 
employed  by  Court-Indies  in  their  Gal- 
lantries, their  Hufbands  in  Amours,  or 
Minifters  of  State  in.  all  Treaties,  which 
tend  to  Faith  breaking,  leaving  their  Allies 
in  a  Quagmire,  or  robbing,  ruining,  or 
feizing  their  Neighbours  Territories  :  and 
io  much  for  the  Horfe 

As  for  the  devil  his  Jockey,  of  whom  I1 
hinted  before,  that  I  could  not  tell  whe- 
ther to  make  hi  on  ride  in  red  or  black,  I 
have  taken  a  Method  to  obviate  all  Ob- 
jections, and  made  him  ride  in  both.  In 
fhort,  he  has  the  Horns  of  a  Scotch  Bul- 
lock on  his  Head  ;  a  dragon's  Tail  ;  a 
N-igroV  Hands  and  Face  ;  a  Lady's  fcarlet 
Gjpuchin  on  his  Head -and  Shoulders  ; 
a Rake's  RiifHes;  a  Parfon's  Goat;  a 'Beau's 
Breeches;  a  Taylor's  Gamafhes:  a  jockey's 
Whip  ;  and  a  Lawyer's  Saddle  :  So- 
if  this  Horfe,  and  this  Jockey,  will  not 
pleaic  vour  faulaltka)  Friend,  you  may 

teU 


tell  him  when  you  write  to  him,  that 
I'll  never  pretend  to  paint  a  Spiritagain, 
whilft  I  remain,  fas  I  hope  I  ever  ihalty 

SIR,  Tour  mo  ft,  tec. 

TIM.    BOBBIN. 


To  Mr.  ROBERT  WHITAKER. 

SIR,  Rochdale,  Nov.    1755^ 

PERCEIVING  that   a  Dutch  Spirit   of 
'    Gain,  and  the  modern  Court-Notion 
that  Places  were  made  for  Men,   and  not 
Men  for  Places,    has  flipp'ddown  from  the 
great  Metropolis   into   this    Parifh  ;  and 
believing  that  I  have   as   much   reafon  to- 
be  rich  without  deferving  it,   and  to  get 
Money   without   working  for  it,  as   any 
other  in  the  neighbourhood  :  Revolving 
thefc  Things  in  my  Mind,    and  confider- 
£ng  the  Utility  of  them,  I  have  cktermin'd. 
to  offer  myfelf  as    a  third  Candidate  for 
the  Place  of  Organilt  at  our  Church  ;  and 
as  you  live  at-  the  Court-  End  of  the  Pariilv, 
where   your   Intereft   and  Acquaintancs 
are  petty  extenfive.  I  defire  you'll  acquaint 
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your,  and    my   Friends,   without    lofs  of 
Time,  with  this  my  intention.  In  the  mean, 
1  line,  I'll   improve  myfelf  in   the  An  of 
Mufic  :,  for  you  know  I   have  a  Pair  of 
rufly  old   Virginals  in    a    Corner   of  the 
School,  which  have  about  eight   Strings, 
left  out  of  forty- five,    on  which  Fll  begin. 
to    learn  thole  godly  Tunes    of    Hackney, 
Colejlilil,    and  the  Babes   in  the  Wood,    Sec. 
with  all  poiTible  Afliduity.. 

This  Place,  in  my  Opinion,  was  cer- 
tainly made  forme,  and  nobody  elfe  ;  iho1 
Imuf}  own  Nature  never  intended  me  for 
a  Muilcian,  yet  that  is  lituk  to  the  Pur- 
pofe  ;  for  you  know  our  jE/bpian  Sexton 
has  his  Deputy,  and  wh-  I  ?  be- 

fides,  Sundays  and  other  Holidays  will 
never  interfere  with.  A,  B,  C  ;  or,  if  you 
phafe,  with  irvy  haberdaflrung  of  Vowels 
and  Cottfonams  /  and  Five  Pounds  a 
Quarter  would  not  hurt.  me. 

As  foon  as  you  hive  felt  the  Pulfe  of 
our  Friends,  either  leparately,  or  in  a  full 
Meeting,  let  me  know  the  Reiult;  If  the 
Conclufion  be  that  I  fhould  Hand,  ill  im- 
mediately \vriie  a  few  Advertisements  in, 
the  print  Hand,  importing  : 

"    That  as  I  am  undoubtedly  the  word 
Player  of  the  three  (for  which  Reafon  I 

ftand 


ftand  the  beft  Chance)  I  defire  all  Juftices 
of  the  Peace,  Gentlemen,  Tradefmen, 
Weavers,  Hatters,  Taylors,  Coblers, 
Tinkers,  and  Colliers,  to  give  me  their 
Votes  and  Intereft,  in  procuring  me  the 
fnug  Convenience  of  Twenty  Pounds  a 
Year  :  That  I  will  not  only  keep  and  in- 
demnify the  Pariih  from  all  Charges  of 
repairing  the  Organ,  but  free  it  from  all 
Hoarfenefs,  difagreeab]eWhizzings;Cold3 
Phthifics,  and  Confumptions  whatfocver. 
And  as  our  late  Organifts  have  pretended 
to  be  Oigan-builders,  and  as  it  is  ftrongly 
furmifed,  that  whenever  their  wooden 
flull  failed  them  in  making  any  Pipe,  that 
then  pure  Neceffity  forced  them  to  filch, 
or  cull  out  of  its  Belly,  fuch  as  they  want- 
ed ;  by  which  Means  it  has  often  been 
troubled  with  theHiatus,orWindy-Cholic, 
and  twice  nearly  gutted  : 

"  Now  Be  it  known  unto  all  Men,  by 
this  Advertifement,  That  I  can  bring  in- 
dubitable Evidence,  that  I  am  no  Organ- 
builder;  notwithftanding  I  will  oblige 
myfelf  not  only  to  preferve  its  prefent 
State  of  Body,  but  add  yearly  and  every 
Year  (during  the  Receipt  of  the  Salary) 
feven  Pipes  (Chcfter  make)  till  its  Confti- 
tutioii  be  as  found  as  a  Hunting-Horn, 

and 
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and  its  Guts  as  full  as  any  fat  Landlady's 
in  the  Pariih.  And  as  to  the  Bellows,  I 
havejuft  now  contrived  a  Way  to  make 
them  puff  and  blow  of  themfelves,  as 
eafily  and  naturally  as  a  phthificalPair  of 
.Lungs  in  going  up  the  Church- Steps  in 
a  froftv  Morning."  So  much  for  my  Ad- 
vertifement. 

Thefe  Propofals  of  mine,  I  prefume, 
you'll  think  very  advantageous  to  our 
ParHh,  and  I  hope  others  will  think  fo 
too  *,  for  which  Reafon  I  do  not  in  the 
leaft  doubt  but  they  will  be  moft  eagerly 
embraced,  efpecially  by  our  little  Mo- 
narchs,  who  rule  all  with  a  high  Hand, 
nay  even  with  a  Stroke  down  the  Face,  a 
Nod,  or  a  Look  ;  and  always  are  thrifty, 
in  Proportion  to  the  Smallnefs  of  their 
Families,  and  Largenefs  of  their^  Bags, 
and  Eflates.  However,  I  -propofe  no 
more  than  (hall  be  duly  and  honeftly  per- 
formed, by 

SIR,  Tourmojl,  be. 

TIM.    BOBBIN. 
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LETTERS 

In     R  H  Y  M  E. 

'20  RICHARD  TOWN  LEY,  Ejq. 

•SIR. 

?r:pWAS  Thurfday  laft,  when  I,  >,^/  Goofeqvift 
J[     Went  for  ibme  Odds-and-Encisto  Rochdale 
Vl'ith  Charge  to  buy  feme  Beef  and  Mutton, 
But  the  'e.    alas?   were  quite  forgotten  : 
For  lighting  on  feme  Friends,   I  fat 
An  Hour  (my  Wife  fays  two)  too  late. 
However,  Chance  threw  in  my  Way 
Some  Dtuton-Cockles,  frefh  *s  May, 
Which  well  I  knew  would  pleafe  Wife's  Palate 
Better  than  any  Lamb  and  Sallet. 

Quite  free  from  Care,  I  fpent  the  Hours, 
Till  Time  bawl'd  out,  To  Horie,  To  Horfc  ; 
'Twas  then  the  Wall-et  .pivfs'd  my  Shoulder, 
And  on  I  march'd,  no  Huilar  bolder. 
When  I  got  Home  (1  hate  to  tell  it) 
I  fell  to  emptying  of  my  Wallet 
Of  Candles,   Soap,  and  fuchlike  Stuff, 
Of  which  Wed-Folks  have  ne'er  enough": 
But  left  the  Cockles  ftill  at  Bottom, 
(Bought  to  keep  Quietnefs  when  I  got  Home)  ; 
Then  pour'd  fome  Water  out  of  Jug, 
Mix'd  \vith  {ome  Salt,   into  a  Mug, 
And  turn'd  the  End  of  Wallet  UT?, 
For  Fifli  (like  other  Folks)  would  rup, 
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~*Tis  true,  their  crackling,  empty  founclj 
Chim'cl  ill  with  Cockles  full  and  round  : 
lint,   far  from  fmeUing  any  R?.t, 
I  took  up  this,  and  look'd  at  that, 

'BntiJl  were  empty then  I  curft 

Porky,  a*  of  knaves  the  worft, 
For  felling  Nuts  but  ne'er  a  Kernel, 
And  vviHi'd  him  with  the  D 1  infernal. 

Now  fearching  on  quire  to  the  -Bottom, 
I  found  fome  Stones ;---- though  I,  ah,   rot  'em! 
Poor  Billy  Porky1  s  honefc  r 
Than  th'  beft  of  my  Companions  .are  ; 
Unlefs  the  Fifh  could,   all  at  once, 
ISlip  from  their  fhells,   and  turn  to  Stones. 

A  while  I  flood  coniidering 
The  plaguy  Oddnefs  of  the  thing  ; 
Grop'd  at  my  Eyes,  left  it  fhould  prove 
-A  Dream — -but  felt  my  eye-lids  move  : 
I  ftudied  how  T  might  come  off, 
Without  Moll's  frowning,   or  her  laugh.; 
Thought  I,  my  Rib  will  thi->k  I  joke  her. 
And  brought  home  Shells  juft  to  provoke  her.; 
Or  frowning  tell  me  fome  mad  tale, 
'-Of  minding  nothing  but  good  Ale. 
Then,  fighing,  rais'd  !;<y  Maiul'in-HVad, 
Rcel'd  up  the  Stairs and  went  to  Bed. 

No  fooner  up,  but  there's  a  Q^^ery, 
Pur  by  my  loving  Wife  :    Higbt,  Mary^ 

What  Meat  Pd  bought  ? VVhy--nothirTg  .elfe, 

But  Pebble-Stones-  — -and  Cockle -Shells. 


To  Mr.     C  O  W  P  E  R. 

Wine-Merchant,  in  LIVERPOOL. 

;SIR,  Dec.  24* h,  1761. 

A  Dizzy  Head,  and  Thoughts  o'th'  ramble, 
Makes  me  to  write  without  Preamble, 
And  bold  as  any  Trooper  ; 
To  let  my  Friend  at  Diftance  know, 
The  Plague  and  Trouble  I  go  through, 

Becaufe  of  Mr    Cowper. 
For  my  Crosltd-Rib,  each  now  and  then, 
Doth  frowning  afk  me,   Pray,  Sir,  when 

May  I  expert  my  Mountain  ? 

Ifhrtig  my  Shoulders why e'er  long, 

*Twill  beat  Rochdale,  good  and  ftrong, 

And  clear  as  any  Fountain. 
But  as  the  Clockflrik.es  at  the  Heels 
Of  the  laft  Hour fo  Timmy  feels 

His  Ears  ftunnM  with  this  Queftion 
When  will  my  Win€  and  Brandy  come  ? 
J  clear  my  Wealand, anfvver mum— 

Tho'  I've  your  Word  to  reft  on. 
Perhaps  your  Pictures  youexpaft, 
Before  I  feel  the  warm  efFeft. 

Of  your  Care- killing  Liquor  ! 
But  hark  you,  Sir,  the  Days  are  Dark, 
And  cold  :  On.  then  I hete  aw  l^ark^ 

As  ill  as  any  Vicar. 
But  in  a  Month,  or  two,  at  leaft, 
Except  the  Sun  wheel  back  to  th'  Eaft, 

You  may  except  your  Beauties  ; 
But  in  the  mean  time  mud  I  fa  ft  ? 
Or  guzzle  Ale,  not  to  my  Tafte  ? 

Nay,  hang  me  on  ibme  Yew-Trees. 

I  from 


I  from  my  Cot,  this  Chri/bnas-Eve, 
Write  with  a  troubled  Mind, believe, 

And  Wife  in  doleful  Dumps  : 
For  who  can  merry  be,  that's  wife, 
While  what  he  wants  in  Lerpo  lies, 

And  vex'd  with  Jeers  and  Frumps  ? 
Pray  fend  a  Line,  that  {  may  fay, 
To  my  Crooked-Rib,  on  fuch  a  Day. 

Your  Goffips'  Nofe  fhall  job  irr 
A  Tankard  made  of  Mountain- Wine, 
Sweet  Water,  Nutmeg,  Sugar  fine. 

And  let  at  Reft 

TIM.   BOBBIN, 


The  CUCKOW  and  OWL: 
A     FABLE. 

A    CUCKOW  many  Years  had  rang'd 
JT^     Amongft  the  feather'd  Kind, 
To  lee  if  he  a  Mate  could  meet. 

Would  fix- his  roving  Mind. 
He  tried  all  ;  he  loves  but  few, 

For  forne  too  high  did  foar  ; 
Some  were  too  little,   fome  too  big, 

And  fome  too  ragg'd  and  poor. 
At  laft  he  would  a  courting  go, 

To  broad-fac'd  Miftrefs  Owl, 
Believing  her  the  prettier!  Bird 

Of  all  the  winged  Fowl. 
Transported  with  this  odd  conceit, 

Away  the  Cuckow  flew, 
And  in  a  very  ain'rous  Strain, 

He  thus  begins  to  woo. 
Dear  MaaamOvvI,   my  heart  has  been, 

Long  Captive  to  yourCharms, 

Q^2  Nor 


Nor  cai    it"  :'3.vc  a  Monv;nts 

r  to  ft  Down  it  warms. 
Th'>  '.•:.  Cuckow  would  have  billM, 

The    'Wl  iiie  turn'd  her  Face  ; 
As  knowing  Coyneis  whets  an  Edge, 

And  gives  a  better  Grace. 
Sir  Cucko;v  would  not  be  deny'd, 

But  ftruggl'd  for  akifs  ; 
"Which  havinggain'd,   the  Cuckow  cry'd,, 

What  melting. Joy  is  this  ! 
Thus  thirteen  Moons  the  Cuckow  woo'd 

Her  Ladyfhip,  the  Owl, 
Who  thought  her  Sweetheart  lov'd  her  more 

Than  Miller  loves  his  Toll  : 
Becaufe  he  talk'd  of  Hymen's  Noofe,., 

And  needs  would  have  her  go 
To  have  it  ty'd  about  their  Necks, 

By  Help  of  Parfon  Crow. 
But  as  it  chancM,  the  Owl  Was  deep. 

With  Rev'rend  Crow  in  Love  ; 
And  hoping  iliil  to  make  him!;5fffr 

The  thing  did  not  approve. 
But  left  (he  ihould  not  gain  the  Crow^ 

tjhe  would  not  fiat  deny 
The  roving  Cbckows  qiteer  Requeft, 

Leftilie  alone  fliouldlic. 
The- Cuckow  (melt  the  cunning  Jilt, 

Too  wife  to  he  a  Tool; 
And  carries  on  the  Farce  a  while, 

Co  countermine  the  Owl. 
For  long  he'd  lov'd,   and  was  eileeih'd 

]>y  die  (blitary  Jay  ; 
To  whom  he  flying,  \vech,  and  lea\yes 

The  Owl  to  T'imo  a  Prey. 
For  (he  not  p: eating  Parfon  crow, 

Wiih'd  fhe'cl  the'Cuckow  then  : 
But  'twas  too  late,   the  Time  was  gone, 
And  would  not  come  again, 


(     185     ) 

Her  ruddy  Face,  fo  gay  before, 

Is  turn'd  a  tarnifh  white  ; 
Her  fprightly  Mind,  and  _  brilliant  Thoughts, 

Are  like  the  cloudy  Night. 
So  now  (he  haunts  the  lonely  Woods, 

And  hoots  in  Barns  by  Night  ; 
Complaining  of  her  fine  fpun  \V  it 
And  hates  to  fee  the  Light. 

The     MORAL. 

THE  Virgin  ibus  In  all  the  bibom  of  Life, 
Is  fov'd,  and  courted  for  a  happy  Wife  ; 
-    Eutjhe  denies  ----  expecting  n  ibler  Gamey 
'Till  Forty  cimes^  and  ffie's  no  more  the  fame  : 
For  *Iime  is  gone  ;  ----  thenwijkes  vainly  rife  > 
&bi*curfes  Avrice,  and  a  Maid/he  dies. 

The  GARDINER  and  the  ASS 
A      F  A  B  L  E.* 

PART     I. 

AN  Afs  with  Poverty  long  ftrove, 
And  paftur'd  in  the  Lanes, 
Till,  Hunger  bit,   he  thus  to  Jove9 

In  rueful  tone  complains  : 
Ah  !   had  ft  thou  made  me  any  beaft, 

That  laden  by  cloth  pals, 
Then  had  my  Paunch  been  fili'd  (at  leaftY. 


is  famethinglike  a  Moral  at  the  End  o 
this  Tale  ;  but  as  Timothy  cou'd  not,  wou'd  not    or 
durfl   not,  deduce  it   naturally,   from  the    genetal- 
Scope  of  the  Fable,  as  it  ought  to  be  ;   hehas  left.i 

(like  a  Skain  of  rallied  Silk)  for  hyiverpolkicul 


(    i35    ; 

With  Straw if  not  with  Grafs  ! 

Jove  hears  his  Plaint,   and  foon  doth    '(id 

A  Fox,  \\iih  i  his  Advi<  o, 
Chear  up,   and  icok  r.v.      :  Frv.nd> 

Hi. nirer  fhoi-M  rr.uke  <'hee  •/.  ile  :' 
BchoM  how  ;.c;:y  r'  e  I'V^i  anri  Ki.ave, 

Do  fcirfiv  ftn:t  «Ioiv^  : 
Th;  Rnr  is  fleck,-  i  fat  arc!  brave, 

With  Murder.  Theft,   and  Wrong. 
Lock  thro*  tuu  Fence,   where  ipinage  fweer,. 

And  Co'eworts  green  do  f'ron? 
The  Lctiice,   and  the  juicy  fJeet  ; 

Then  who'd  he  hungry  now  ? 
The  A;'s  pricks  up  his  lloachingEars^ 

And  into  Hit  (jarden  peeps  : 
He  long's  the  more,   the  move  he  flares,. 

Then  thro'  the  Hedge  he  creeps. 
•Salaam  promifcuouily  doth  hrouze 

Her'^s,'  and  chciceft  FJow'rs, 
1i:i  ''2om  the  Gard'n'er,  doth  him  roufe, 

And  ail  his  iweetnefs  iburs. 
For   o  !   a  heavy.  Club  cries  thwang 

Upon  the  Afs's  bide  ; 
He  itarts  at  this  unwelcome  Banr,. 

And  o'er  the  Beds  doth  ilride/ 
The  line  Glais  Bells  and  Pols  are  broke.,, 

Cam  a  t  i  o n  s  f  u  1 1  y  blow n , 
Alike  are  ruin'cl  At-  a  ftrokr, 

And  wliolly  overihr.own  ! 
The  Gardiner  dift'raftet!,  lees 

The  riavook  which  he  make>, 
-He  flatters  much,  — dt tires  a  Peace  ;., 

And  thus  the  Afs  beipakes. 
So.   honeft  Balaam  ;   ib,    my  Lad  ; 

Stand  ftill. 1  pr'ythee  Hand  ; 

The  club  is  loft  which'  late  I  had, 

As  witneis  now  my  Hand. 
Thus,   fawning,  IK  V.i.h  ca /..ious  Strides, 


Lays  hold  on  Balaam's  Ears, 
Anil  out  of  Paradife  him  guides, 

To  pay  for  all  Repairs. 
For  'tis  refolv'd  old  Hob  muft  pay 

And  Balaam  ftoop  to  tl\'  Yoke, 
By  fetching  Pots  and  G!ars  next  Day* 

Initcadol  thole  he  broke. 

ir. 

THE  Morning  fcarcely  peeps,  whe 

Between  the  Crates  is  got. 
And  bufy  tliraihinp;  Balaam  s  Bnm> 

For  blunders- pa-ft,   God  wot  ! 
The  Afs  '.-cu-aUs-  liis  difmal  cafe, 

And  g'-osp.s  for  frecrom  loft  ; 
A-nd  long--  ''•  is  RiJ<-r  to  d:;>hce,  • 

From  hi>  triumphirg  Poft,. 
"V\'hen,  lo  !   he  fe$s  b  hind  a  Ditch, 

Two  thorny  B'>  Hies,   where 
He  itraight  runs  thru',   as  if  bewitch'dj. 

And  quits  his  Ili-ler  clear 
The  Crates  and  T.-.v/ are  leftibchind, 

iprauiing  in  the  Mud, 
His  Fare. is  firatcn  a,   his  Peepers  blind 

Wivh  mixed  Mi  re  ..and  Blood. 
Thus  Cra;es  and  S^dd'e  which,  of  late, 

Tom.  d au  n 1 1  e Is  ci i<l  beftri d e, 
?v'L)unt  in  fiirir  turn thus  mighty  Fate 

Doth  humbk-  human  Pride  ! 
He  fcrap'd  his  C'c-tbes,   he  waQi'd  his  Face,., 

And  then  fo>  Bnhiam  {Vares, 
And  law  b':n  i\:'r.\A •  ng  at  the  Grafs,.. 

D';Hi;ir^*d  pl  carets, 

To./.  !\vor:-  by  %ir,.  reveng'd  I'll  be 

On  ihec,   by  Hook  or  Crook  ; 
So  with  >'omp  p-ims  and  Flatt  ry, 

A '.^i in  he  Balaam  V-.x.k. 
Th-m  A:"s  is  faddlid  or.ce  again, 

And  Tun  again  him  mounts ; 

Pvefoly'tL 


Refolv'd  to  ride  with  careful  Reiny 

And  make  him  clear  Accounts. 
He  then  bang'd  on  about  a  Mile, 

Where  he'd  a  Bridge  to  pafs, 
And  Balaam'*  ready  with  a  Wile, 

As  any  other  Ais  : 
For  he  was  dry,  or  did  pretend, 

At  leaft,  for  to  be  lb  ;. 
'Tom  thinking  he'd  no  other  End, 

So  lets  the  Bridle  go. 
The  Afs  puts  down  his  fhaggy  Pate,. 

Then  toifes  up  his  Rump, 
And  tumbles  Tom  from  off  his  Seat, 

Who  lights  r'th  Water plump. 

Salaam  now  thought  he'd  freedom  gain'cl, 

But  as  he  march' d  away,. 
He  found  his  head  was  ftiil  reftraih'd, 
^  Tho'  Tom  i'th'  Water  lay. 
For  he'd  the  Bridle  in  his  Hand, 

By  which  the  Atstlid  draw 
Him  bravely  fous'd  unto  the  Land, 

111  chagrin'd  in  his  Maw. 
jTom  had  no  iboner  found  his  Feet, 

But  banged  at  the  .Ms, 
As  if  on  purpote  to  be  beat, 

As  Iron  is,  or  Brafs, 
But  now  his  Cudgel  waxeth.fhort, 

And  cooler  grows  his  Ire  ; 
Yet  mounting  Steed  is  not  his  Sport, 

Or  trotting  his  Deiire. 
For  hanging  Bridie  on  his  Arm, 

He  walks"  before  tiie  Ai?,. 
As  harirg  that  fome  greater  Harm 

Might  quickly  come  to  pals. 
So  time,  who  iees  the  End  of  things, 

Doth  half  his  journey  fee. 
Where  "Tom  his  Pots  and  G'aiTes  rings, 

Poo*  JEfo&Maaif s  Load  to  be, 

NOW 


IK. 

NOW  Tow  his  brittle  Ware  doth  pack 

In  Straw  well  mix'J,  with  'care,. 
And  lays  them  on  the  Afs's  Back, 

Which  made  him  grunt  and  ftare. 
Howe'er,  with  Patience  Balaam  went, 

Until  lie  came  unto 
The  Place  where  Will,  or  Accident. 

So  late  his  Matter  threw. 
Nature,  or  Man's  Contrivance,made 

A  high  and  lower  Way  ; 
The  one  for  luch  as  love  to  wade, 

One  o'er  a  Wood- Bridge  lay. 
The  Afs  by  Chance,  or  Choice,  had  go?: 

Upon  the  higher  road, 
When  Tom  began  to  dread  the  Lot 

Of  his  precarious  Load. 
No  farther  duril  lie  drive  the  Afs, 

Nor  could  he  bring  him  back  ; 
And  Tom'in  fudi  Di'emma  was, 

As  put  his  mindo'ch,'  Rack. 
Fear  and  Vexation  fiercely  mov'cl 

Like  Lightening  thro'  his  brea'fb, 
Until  his  Fury  Matter  pro  v'd, 

And'then  he  irnote  his  breaft. 
The  blow  on  Balaam*  $  Nofe  did  light,. 

Which  drove  his  Head  afkew"  ;. 
A  Foot  behind  flips  off  for  Spight, 

And  all  the  reft  o'erthrew. 
Now,  topfy-tufvy,   Bell  and  Pot 

Do  jingling  tum'ble  down 
And  Haitian  lies  with  four  Feet  Up, 

Quite  dead  ! ov  in  a  Swoon  ! 

The  Garu'n?r,   with  uplifted  Hands, 

Extends  his  Mouth  and  Eyes, 
And  like  a  Marb'e  Stature  ftands, 

In  terrible  Surp'rize. 

A  aeigh> 


A  neighbouring  Tinker  by  doth  comey 

And  fhakes  him  by  the  Nofe  ; 
Tom  anf\vcrs  with  a  Haw  and  Hum, 

As  People  in.  a  dofe. 
Then  Index  Finger  he  cloth ftretch, 

And  points  at  all  his  Woe  ; 
For  look,  laid  he,  that  clumfy  Wretch 

Is  tumbled  down  below. 
Well,  tho'  tis  ib,  the  Tinker  fays, 

An  Afs  is  but  an  Afs  : 
Tom  quick  replies.  That's  not  the  Cafe, 

He's  broke  my  Pots  and  Glafs  ! 
The  Tinker  owns  the  Story  bad, 

But  fays Thy  {landing  here 

Will  never  mend  it come,  my  JUad 

Let's  view  thy  broken  Geer. 
Tom  and  the  Tinker  now  agree, 

And  Coon  unlcofe  the  A  is  ; 
Then  roll  him  off  the  Crates,  but  he 

Seem'd  deadly  ft  iff,  alas  ! 
Then  both  of 'them  began  to  throw 

Away  the  broken  Ware  ; 
But  thoie  they  found  in  (lain  quo, 

Are  pack'd  again  with  care. 
This  done,  the  Tinker  takes  one  Crate 

And  Saddle  on  his  Rack, 
Tarn  lifts  the  other  on  his  Pate, 

And  homeward  both  do  pack. 
As  on  the  Road  they  jogging  went, 

Tom  told  the  Story  o'er  ; 
7  he  Tinker  £id  his  Cafe  lament  : 

But  ftill  he  roundly  fwore, 
Tom  was  Fool  in  grain,  to  think 

Of  coping  with  an  Afs ; 
Since  more  we  flir,  the  more  we  {link, 

In  every  dirty  Cafe. 
The  Afs  now  left Contention  fore 

Arofe  between  thefe  two  ; 


I 


(     iQi     )' 

'Torn  thought  him  dead the  Tinker  fwore 

44  No  more  than  I,  or  you." 
All  Authors  iincc  do  vary  here, 

In  this  myfterious  Cafe. 
Some  writs  4fhe  broke  his  neck",  fome  fwear 

<4He  out-lVd  this  d-fgrace." 
Be  this  as't  will.  we'P-leave  him  here, 

Twixt  doubtful  Life  and  Death  ; 
Expecting   Time  will  make  it  clear, 

If  he  {till  Live  and  Breath. 

The     MORAL. 

50   have  I  feen  a  Minlftry  bejiride, 
jACommyn-freottb)  in  all  the  Pomp  of  Pride : 
Who  for  the  Public-good  nier  la:d  a  Scheme, 
But  dear  Self-intereft  was  their  only  aim  ; 
And  NcftFdin  the  Umbrage  of  a  Crown, 
Rode  Jehu- like,  no*-  dreamed  of  tumbling  down. 

Bribed  S—n--rs,  fold  fct.s,  to  make  us  Pay, 
Tliree  fifths  to  thof^  who  fquandcr'd  all  away  : 
Eut  nowfuch  Taxes  necr  before  were  known, 
Yet  Knaves  cry  up  the  Times,  when  Freedoms  floivn* 
O  glorious  Times  I  when  Candles,  and  the  Sun, 
Muft  yield  thsm  Thoufands,  or  aWs  dark  at  Noon  ! 

The  Red- fir cak  Apple  Golden- juice  mi tft  yield 9 
Like  bits  of  Paper,  sr  the  Jleril  Field: 
We  fed  the  Tik?9  and  fatal  rum  fee, 
3Tet  dare  not  ftruggle fm  loft  L y. 

But  iho1  at  ^rtfeni  allTh'n?sfmwthlyp{jfs, 

Takt  care  yc  Jockies,   left  ye  Ride  an  ASS. 

The  three  conceited  BEAUTIES. 
A     FAB  L  E. 

«/?.r"T*HREE  Country  Bumpkins  chanced  to  meet, 

JL        Wbofi  Phizw  IcoVdlike  Hoards  : 
Thefafi,  tbijecutid)   thus  doth  greet  ; 

Thy 


(        1Q2       } 

Thy  Face  is  like  feme  Wizards  7 
The  ugliejl  of  the  ugluft.Jort  , 

Th:?u  art,   or  I'm  mi/taken  : 
Sure  nature  made  theealifor  fport, 

Orjight  has  meforfaken. 

thoifrt  all  Beauty  in  thy  /?*&, 

And  c  v'ry  Feature's  plu 

i  iVQ'i  d {war  on  Twt-xiy  Books, 

But  for  my  Jin  enc:  trfng. 
Far  Jure  thy  No fe,  thy  Month,  thy  Eft, 

Wtoitdfuit  no  ether  mortfti  ; 
Pluto  and  'Jove  will  i  by, 

On  entring  grim  'Our is  Portal. 
.The  third,  andv  ce, 

Said,  Lord  !  how  yon?  conci  it  . '.  ! 
I  c  awe  t ft  and  a  Mute,   and  jet , 

Two  neighboring  Friend s,   ;  'V. 

I  wonder  wbyf'icb  Mortals  fmu>  i 

About  their  Beauty  faUo.ti  : 
ffl'rere  lasugly,   /  ne'er  ivoud. 

From  my  poor  Cottage  traiui- 
•For  with  an  Ax^  and  Qivicr-irlc, 

I'd  make  tvco  .Men  as  handfcmc  : 
Or  live  a  Slavs  in  Tripoly 

Ana  never  Sue  for  ranfw?. 

The      M  O  R  A  L. 

THIS  is  an  Emblem  of  all  human  kit: a  ; 
We  every  one  to  our  own  Faults  are  blind : 
Nay,  M  they're  blazing,  them  we  cannot  fee  : 
"*  re  Beauties  all,   or  p aft  from  C^nfiTc  free.*) 

^fe^^^J^S^gS^CS 

Lancajhire  Hob,  and  the  Quack  IA/ 
A    T  A  L  E.       1762. 

ATHRT'i  V  Carl  was  tir'd  of  lonely  Cot, 
Became  the  Tooth  -Ac  h  he  fo  often  got  : 
Six  i'eeth  wers  nil  he  h?tl  to-cbewhis  Food  ; 
All  gave  him  Pain,   but  none  could  do  linn  good. 
Hob  hearing  Rochdale  Town  did  then  contain 
A  famous  Quack,  that  drew  Teeth  without  P^ln 


"To  liim  he  flies,   and,   in  a  Voice  as  loud 
As  Stentor's,  thus  beipoke  him  thro'  the  Crowd" 
fjo — ont/f  M,n  -ivhot  mimneh  gi*  yt  to  drea 
A*TuJh  otpleagues  me  awmufl  Neet  on  Dca  ? 
Six-pence  the  Quack  replies. ---Hob  fpoke  again, 
On  ctnntb  dot  >«<?,    tblnkneh,  beaivtmicb  Peln  ! 
Ho,  well  enough. — Qnoth  Hob>  Suppofc  Ttivo, 
dToan  do  for  Ne>:npume  ?    That  I  will  not  do. 
Hf.iw  monny  then  for  ^Twihfepunce  iv'mneh poo  ? 
All  that  thoa  haft.---Q^ioth  Htb,   T'oeyrejnjl 
The  Doctor  took  this  for  a  Country  Joke, 
'Till  he  fa\v  Hob  hard  preiiing  thro'  the  Folk, 
And  mount  the  Stage.-  ---Quack   now  tome  Mirth 
And  flily  for  a  Piir  of  Pincers  fends ;  [intends 

Thinking  he'd  met:  one  of  thofepuny  Fools 
Wonid  runaway  fr<-m  fnch  inhumans   Fools. 
Hub  takes  the  Pincers  l^raJVecl,  laid  he, 
'If  they1  n  fit  1/9,  I'm  pours  tb;-y  -'juri  fit  mft 
Hob  no\v  a' oft  is  Tea  ted  in  a  c'-iair, 
"With  open  Mouth,  in  which  the  Quick  did  {tare  ; 
Who  laughing  faid,    You  have  hurlix,  I  find, 
And  they 're  Ib  looie,  they'1!!  \vacj\vith  ev'ry  Wind. 
Bctte^  for  yoy  yo  known  ;  do  w ycr  job . 
Yes,  yes,  and  quickly  too,  my  honcft  Hob  ; 
Hold  up  your  rifead---O/;----here  is  one   you  fee  ; 
Come,  hold  again  •  -here's  two —  Would  you  have 
/  i])lnk  ot  A$'jn&  a  Fw  j  ive  barglntplcne^  1  three  ? 

Poo  t-bsefe  aw  faivt^  or  fitibwfl  in  ogen. 
If  that  be  th'  Cafe,  hold  up  again,  my  Friend, 
Come,  open  wide,   and  foon  the  work  we'll  en  '. 

Phb  now  extends  his  his  fpacious  jaws  fo  wiclr, 
There's  Room  for  Pincers,   and  gaod   Llglit.bs&ude, 
'CricsQuack-,  He  re's  torec  here's  L"o;.ir//>5!>a\vlsoucO^ 
Hold,  hold,  iay^Clii^ck,»:here's(b'rjcrlrn;!nore!odo: 
Coaie.gape  again;— iierc'srive— here'-iix-  an  .1  th'  laft 
And  no'vv  I'm  lure  thy  Tooth- Ach  Pvtins  are  j^afl. 
Tbttt's  reft  quotli  Hob,  %?  me  m?b  Teeth,  cu  then 
Tflpty  os  frec'y  os  few  R'tyc&r  A'lw. 

&  The 


(     194     ) 

The  QuJick  complies,  am!  Hal)   his  Twelve  pence, 

Then,  in  difmoun*  :ng,  to  the  Mob  ilius  Uid,  [paicl 

*].hcfre  arri-n  Foes  Qi,  'Six  pence  p^>:  fcr  one,, 

While  for  (,  ^killing  f'ha'Ji'xjvbs  fane. 

But  fall  tbe.fr*:  l-i'ggtr  J~os  ihat  ;lruc  e  pchi, 

IVhen  gooa  feaivnd  'Ttcib  jr.ey  c/^uce  to  come  ogen* 

The  Do&dr  (lares  ----  and  h.vftily  replies 

They  come  again  !   not  till  tHe  dead  (ha  1  rife 

Orie'fingVe  Tooth  no  more  thy  |a\v3  (hail  boaft, 

I  hold  a  Crown  thou  ev'ry  'Tooth  hail  16'u, 

Tis  dwe.  quoth  M  o  b  :  -  -  -  -  a  IK!  fl  n  k  es  a  Ch  a  1  1  -  s's  c  r  own 

T-hcQuack,as  ninibly  throws  !  ive  Shiiiiiigs  do.wh. 

Hob  take;s  up  all  and  ina  NX  ;^;i  hour's  hand  - 

Secures  the    Total:  then  nidkc>  his  Demaad. 

Meafler  yo  kno:v  sawr  Bet  is>   that  Ive  loft 
My  Tfetb  ;  and  that  I  have  nut  none  to  boaft. 
The  Quack  replies  'tis  'true';  and  what  by  that-? 
J4/rby,  fee  Pvejix  ncmv  o  eb  meh  owe!  SculL-lut* 
Ne  fii*"->  if  yoan  geaw  wimmy  IVoQin,   Vlljhcw 
Yb  cry  Tooth,  ct  e  Ttieb'meawth  did  greet* 

The  Quack  ill-vex.d  he  iiich  a  Bite  fliou'd'meet 
Turn'd  on  his  heel,  while  Hob  (aid,   Sur-^goodniet, 


The  PLURALIST  and  Old 

ASnldicr  mainfd)  and  in  the  &i&g&r* 
Did  thus  addrffi  a  well-fed  Plitratiji. 

\   T  Gitadalupe  my  leg  and  Thigh  I  lol^, 
\LTL  ^°  Penfionhavc  I,  tho*  its  right  jboail; 
Your  reverence  pleafe  iome  charity  beftow, 
Heav'n  will  pay  double---\vhen  you'rethere-- 

you  know. 

,  Heaven  pay  me  double!  vagrant---knowthat  [ 
Ne'er  give  to  Strollers,  they're  fo  apt  to  lye  : 
Your  Parifh,  and  ibmc  work,  would  you  become 
So  haft  e  away  —  or  conftable's  your  doom. 
SOL.  May't  pleafe  your  rev'rence,hcar  my  cai>,and 
'then,  You* 


"^oa'il  fay  i'm  poorer  than  the  mod  of  men  :' 

When  Malb-'j  fi  ge<t  Lfo.  f  *M<*  drew  Breath,- 
An  1  there  my  Father  met:  untimely  death  \ 
My  Mother  follow  'd,  of  i  broken.  'Heart, 
So  I've  no  Friend,  or  Par  ill),   for  my  Part. 
'PLU.I  fay,  begone:  —  with  tlu.t  be  loudly  knocks, 
And  Timber-  Tov:  began  to  fmell  the  ftocks  ;- 
Away  lie  flumps-  -but  in  aro^d.  or  two,  [thro*. 
He  clear'd  his  \vcafanj.,  and  his  thoughts  broke 
SoL.This'ti.s  to  beg  of  thole  who  ibmetimr*  preach- 
Calhi  charity,   and  ev'ry  virtue  teach  ; 
But  their  DilguKe,   to  common  fenle,  i§  thin, 
A  Pocket  b'.utb;rd;---Hypocriu   vv;thin,(facf 
Send  mCjkind  h:-av'n,the  well-  tann'd  capiairt  "'* 
Whogiveime  r\velve-penc';,and  a  curie,  with 

Grace, 

But  let  me  not,  in  houfe-,  or  lane,  or  flreet^- 
Thefe  tre'ile-peniion'd-Parfons  ever  meet; 
And  when  I  die,  may  'I  Hi  11  number'd  be 
With  the  rough  Soldier,  to  Eternity. 


JOHN  oiGAU^r's  LEASES  imitated. 

Jpril,    1759. 

BY  this^--^r--->-;of  .£?-  4  doth  grant 
•  To  John  Ciegg,  the  Dyer,  three  thing*  he  doth" 
'J  ne  Dy^-Houle,  ashemany  years  hath  itheld[want 
With  Leave  for  two  tenters  to  (land  I'thgreave-tield; 
Which  tenters  do  fence  near  the  north  and  eaftiides;- 
One  iikcwiic  the  Field  into  two  now  divides  : 
Tlie  Brow,   or  the  lower  Part,  of  the  laid  Field, 
Together  with  all  above  menuon'd,   I  yield 
Unto  the  faicl  Dyer,   for  his  JJte  Knd  mine, 
Or  whether  lives  longer  :   But  then  I  confine 
Him  duly  to  pay  me  and  mine,  cv'ry  year. 
Three  Ponn,J.A  of  good  Money,  and  iM  I  Taxes  bear. 
One  Half  lie  ;tt  n7b\tfum\A:  HVi£liy  fhall  pay, 
The  other  as  r!.\ly  each  Marilnmall  Day. 

R  2,  To 
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To  fliew  that  the  Dyer  thisLcafe  did  not  fteaK 
Kehojd,  herclfix  both  my  Hand,  and  my  fceai. 

Signed  and  Seal' d,  this  Dny9  'befor 
Ywofober  Mortals,  and  ru  more. 


ore 


A     N     O     T     H     E     R. 

I--(lT----y,  of  B  ----  d,  the  Youncrer, 
DoGrant  to  John  Collier^  for  whether  lives  longer, 
T  \\tlMcnt-  Field,,  a  nd  th'  Bytings,  thcRent  Four.Pou  nds 
Which  i):iyraentnegleaed,are  both  mine  again:  [tea- 
1  hat  my  Heirs  may  take   Notice,   Know  all,  that 

this  came 

From  my  hearty  good  wiil,.fo  I  here  write  my  name.,, 
S.'grfd  ibis  Day,  fans  Fraud,   or  Guiles,  . 
Before  JAMES  HAS  LAM, 

Dec.  16,  1  and 

^S8-     J  J.  FILDES, 

7loe  EcclefiaiVtcal   and  Lay-Mifer^s 

S  P  E  C  U  L  U  M- 

A  Ryming;  Sermon,  on  the.  Deceafe  of  D.r, 

F  OUSTER,  M^Piurahtt, 

From  Jznics.   Chap-,   v.   Ver,.  I,   2,    7. 
G:  to,  yc.  Rich  Afin,   u  ecp  and  bowl,    ye  hioiv 
lour  Garments  Moth-cat  :    K.'u'bes  canker*  d  grow  : 
The  Ruft  fiall  eat  your  F/yb,  like  Fires  that  g'.oiv. 

HEAR  this,  ye  Gripes—  ye  blind  infante  Crew, 
WhofeHoarcls  abound--  \\hoieHeirs  &  Friends 
And  your  ownFatc  in/^r/r^'sglalUierevi  vv[arefew 

VV  hat's  now  become  or  all  hisgripir.g  Schemes, 
Of  hoarclin.2.V/eHlth,  wliicli  fo-iter'd  li'ken  dreams  ? 
ThcFlaih  is  vaniili'diike  ourNorthern  Gleams!(a) 
The  Iwecteft  Confclaiions  Riche.s  yield  ;by 

Fly 

(a-)  Prov.  xxiii.5»     ^b)  Luke  xii.  20. 
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Fly  quick,  and  whither,  like  a  Flower  oYn' Field  (c). 
You  truft  a  broken  Reed--- a  crazy  Shield  !   (d) 

Woe  to  you  Mifers---you  that  live  at  Eafe, 
Who  iwallow  up  the  Poor,   your  Wealth  t'increafe, 
YourMis'ries  come: but  tell  me  when  they'll  ceafc(e) 
Can  racking  Tenants,  and  your  treafur'd  Wealth 
(jive  calm  Content,  or  purchafe  balmy  Health  t 
Or  bribe  grim  Death  from  creeping  on  by  Stealth? 

No, h.-re  you're  feeble! tho1  this  gloomy 

Thought, 

Torments  the  Mind,  that  time  will  not  be  bought, 
ThoM>ags,andChefts,\vith  mighty  Gold  are  fraugjiU- 

Confider.    now,   if  fordid  Pelf  wiil  gain 
A  feat  in  Blifs,   or  cafe  one  dying  Pain  r 
IF  not,   from  hjuee/ing  of  the  Poor  refrain. 

Expand  yoof  narrow  minds your  Bags  untie;  : 

Nor  tremble  when  you  give  a  Great,  for  why  ? 
Your  God  will  flip  .you,  when  you  come  to  die.(f; 

Relieve  the  Wants,   and  cherifh  the  fad  Heart 
Of  your  poor  Neighbours,   who  endure  the    Smart 
Of  meagre  Want,   that  pierces  like  a  Dart  .   (g) 
But  Forfier\,  gone,   whole  Life  we   thought 


A«vl  thu'  the  Devil  at  the  Court  be  throng, 
He'll  fcicli  —  whoftarts  ?-  --another  e'er't  bs  lon 


From  a  Scotch  Gentleman  at  GLifs-- 
gowy  to  his  Friend  in  Manchefier.  . 

O  "  1      A., 

I  Mind   your  kind.iefs,   care,   and  pains 
To  ihaw  yerCity,   Streets,  and  Lanes: 
Yerftarcly  I'anbrics,   on  yer  Toors 
KToo-nificenr,   bet  retlik  our.s  : 
Then  te  yer  Kirk  conducted  mi- 

The 


(c)  Luke  vi.   25.     (d)  James  i.  j,  n.     (e)  James 
v,  j.     (0  Piuv.  xxiii/5,     (g/;  Ecclcf.  xi.'  '  i,  t*? 


The  waa  o  Worfhip  there  to  fee. 
Wher  aukl  i>og-\vhiilles  founded  nigli^. 
And  Quirifters  did  joy  n  the  cry  : 
i>ut  diils  the  foond  to  ;;T:>U  the  ear 
Of  a  North-  Brhilh  Prcfbyteer. 

The     A  N  S   VV  E  R. 
SIR, 

^"|~^H  AU  you  liawfe-brethf  r  Scoat  cle  ken 
J_     My  peins  to  (haw  awr  toon,  whot  then  ? 

Ye  ileetght  aur  \  'awbricks,   Streets  an  toors 
\  As  net  fo  ftatcly  queer  as  yours  : 

\et  knaw,..  an  aiiid  Auk-ciieft  may  hookl 

Mare  \\  calili,  than  Sere  wtQre.  gelt  with  Gooid  :; 

And  in  aur  ftreels  mare  liauhees  pais  to 

Yen  another,  than  3  Glafgo\v. 

But  yet  I've  foifrcthing  to  fay  mare  man. 

Ye  ds  net  leek  a.vr  uvvkl-klrk  Organ  ; 

Bet  thinks  a  gucle  Bog-  peep  foonds  Avectcr- 

Tiion  thr.t  at  Rawinc  play'ci  in  Su   Peter  : 

Bet  vv  here's  then^'irvel  ot  aw  ih;s  ? 

^  ramj>ets  flay  Piii'V  and  Or.is,   and  Geeie. 


.  An  Original   LETTE.R,. 

^  II  O  M     A.. 
Wckk  Coiiflable  to  a  Cotuury  Inn-keeper. 

To-  Eli'jari  ^'/y'M. 

I  WAS  have  ir  Warrant  f»om  too  Sliuflices  Pacr?. 
which  makeO.tcr  i>pon  me,  to  inaki-Oi'ter  rpoii 
>ou,  to  rraKc  your  I\ci,  ar  Mrs.  ifcrrai  of  Rct-lir,n- 
FAUR,  upon  th.c  L  7,1)1  tay  of  Stjaj  nei's,  10  give 
cole  why  YOU  was  not  take  it  tc  L  icenilo  rcr  lei  I 
Ale  like  unto  our  Peoples  -  Ay  -  ant  to  i.-ive- 
ir.  a  very  gootcolc  too  ;  \vhy  K  :  \Viii  »  h  porh 

all  too,   i>  very  goot  mans,  \\  si!  ;Vs  war- 

rant upon)  o\j  to  Icvv'  upon  voin-  •:  roots  and  LattlGi 
-  So  tc  VVor.s  ol  the  W.-r.-ar. 

Ay 


Ay  -  ant  intect,  I  to  tell  unto  you,  it  is  a  very- 
pig  lhame  why  you  was  not  take  it  like  all  te  Po- 
poi.ls  in  te  C.smrozeibt  For  what  purpofe  our  goot 
Prcnia  make  it  fo  goot  -Law,  ant  you  was  not  mint 
liur  t  Hit  was  as  goot  for  the  Prenia,  cot  pic  &  hurv 
make  it.no  Law,  as  make,  Law,  .was  no  poty  keephur. 

Ay  -  and  vow  make  te  too  pig  fool  upon  our 
looSlmilice  anttat  is  very  true  inteet  —  -.-for  they 
poth  all  too  was  font  to  you  too  times,  ant  make 
ipokc  to  you  very  fronteoll  put  yen  was  very  pig 
agry,  ant  paiYuanr,  ant  fay,  cot  tarn  our  goot  Pre- 
n  n  f  S-ri  u  (tiles  !  parlamsn  !  con  ft  a  pis  an  all  !  - 
Put  now  I  will  ti:ll  unto  you,  pi  cot-  --  the  bhuftU 
ces  porh-aU  took  very  mucli  agar  at  you  :  ay  ant 
inteet  it  will  pe  pettcr  for  you  to  come  without 
making  a  pig  trooll  :  ay,  ant  a  pig  coftis  upon  your— 
felt  ant  vvill  liurt  your  Fameel.  —  —  —  1  do  clevife  you 
to  take  my  conger,  or  it  will  be  v\orfe  for  you:  for 
you  to  know  I  was  upon  my  fwear  to  my.;  Smyth.  : 
And  pi  cot  hur  will  10  hur. 

Ils  is  a  very  gut  notice  from  me  to  you  :  ant  T 
was  fummon  hur.  upon  te  twenty  too  tays  -of  Sbuw. 

CV     7  ^-^  /*-   y^>      /7  *  /*       /^  />  /•  T 

fovn    y'jHCS  Oj     IrO/KtJa  UfW^p  —  /V  We 


—  *ant  Jtf-  tt  Siffto'ii  is  n-y  Prctber  Cii"fl:t  f>9 
ana-ivaju^Qfi  tbt  fame  Thinks  iviib  fry,  — 
in  />  '•{.  LJ  —b:tb  I  wa  .  fay:  ant  to  •  FiireivtH  to  \c:i~- 

A  Lanccijhiye^  L  E  T  T  E  R, 

From  the  Original. 

Directed  \&Wt^J&bnS*olfie*d9  in  Chiircb  -lane  ^Rocb  dale* 
Dtjaiuba   10  1/2-^. 

FfeANL)  Jvbi  S'fild  I  hafc  fand  you  a  Barle  of 
Oilers  •  !:.  y  J^:n.  Ccft;r  ard    I  daiirc  you  to  land. 
me  worJ.Gii  you  Lick  thain  fo  I   Lock  ihe  [Jalle    1 

co  -aid 
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could  in  oil  London  ;.  and  the  ir.an  laid  he  \voUlhcrp- 
houkl  them  to  kep  a  fornet.      But  1  would  hafe  you 
to  youes  tiiam   afcoun  as   you  can  ConfcneLy  and 
1  clcliic  you  to  land  me  worde  whear  you  \\el  hafe 
a  hole  Barcl  or  hafe  one  the  nackes  Gorenne  But  if 
liter  heaneouthei  forte  that  you  thank  you  canlikc 
L'cUer  nor  tham  that  I  hafelind  you,    I  dcfire  j  ou 
to  hit  me  no,  and  I  will  do  Bad  I  can  for  you  in  any 
icfpeck,   the  o ufters  coft   3  fiieien  and  I  had  rit    to 
joii  forenou  Bout  1  hafe  bad  r.otime  to  do  liOthing 
Rtil!  for  whe  hafe  had  a  i«C  mesforton  atonerhouie 
for  wlie.hafe  had  oner  Loufe  Brocke  :;nd  whe   hafe 
about  4001-50  rvpciuailwprtli  ojFpl^tc>ftb!e  out  of  fide 
Bourde,    and  afers  Btde  fad  lhaat  farfeos    rnoft    Be 
gelteor  er,   and  I  was   ncfer  in  ib  much  troube!  a- 
bout  nothing  in  all  my  Life  :   But   my  nu-fters  and 
1  whant  to  Jobulm  vuhlid.  ihcf  Cakeher    in    the  ould 
^if&he  toukU  nou  tr.egot  in  lioufc,'my  medres  lade. 
fhe  was  glad  that  hnr  far  fee  ns  was  cla-e  and  there 
v;-:is  another  hous  Brouk  the---   Laft  nite  in  our  frret 
1)0 ut  got  20  iheie^.s   in    lia-iens    iii  a  growers    flio;;e 
and  the  wackfatham  and  th^rr/nawa'e  and  1  bought 
a.congel  cronke   for   Hanry  Ramfwd*   and    et  cajnc- 
douns  irra  bockes  to  mrs,  -fiott  and  I  hor.lerd    th  in: 
to  Lemrd  to  you,  and  1  re  fa  fed  2  fhilcn  tordct,  and 
and  ctci'>it  hafe  a  croune.  and  I  defireyou  to  tihern 
that  tha  nia  grencke   the  6  penes  ainonchc  then}  in, 
the  ihope  Mr.  .S  ""•-.'/  I  cieii'cyou  to^He    my  farfes 
to  liefc're-liody  thnt  hackes  haftc's:  rue.  <bnomors  b«t^ 
your  ruoft  lioinbie  larfunt  R--bcrt  Shore) 

AnoiKeruom  the  Original. 

HoliMm-  Fery  26  1752 

R- Obsrt  Jfhi'jwih    yonnv-r't   pr/der  th^t  ?KJ>   ihnt- 
„  I  Lcvc-vcl  you  to  this   P^terau.  t\iicl  you    muit - 
C;o'.j  to  n/ii   !  berj    an.-.!  tali  i  ;  .  fouler  N-rei- 

kuttr..    It  Is  1/kri  op  la  chcriilen-s  la  Grates   It  is  a. 


finewonthat  you  moft-Getet  A.dol>o!l  bllu  and  don 
your  in  Devcr  for  me  as  I  Lii  o  rrct  nee  of  for  I 
want  them  In  my  shop,  Pot  bom  Sop  to  them  and 
I  will  pec  you. 

A   Tork&re-  L  E  T  T  E  R 
To  -an  ATTORNEY,  for  his  Advice, 

SUR 


G 


.  orh'  Loyn  ancnt  t''Brigg  \vcet 

cout  odt'  ton  Horn],  n,u  o  poke  o'  Masllrdin 
on  him,  an  a  bran  Sp?.u.N':w  Skecle  itnuhcr,  ot  i'd 
gufu.^i'an  yan  on  fclciq^itrict  for  :  two  -gricily.  IH- 
jfav'r'.iKey  o^j^vL/i^vi.^wptfra^niangit  Whines, 
Or  I  r!u)ut  thcyd  baitli  a.o-ai:n  full  burr  owcr  me:: 
la  1  pundit  Dout  to  ^ar  him  gan  ock  toan  fide,  an 
he  bcm  ..Skacklle  ga  Ire  a  F.awpok  if  war  fore  flay'd 
waJ  a'iwit'^iirt  ir>a  intut  D.yker  Sa  I  war  fain  to  lig 
t*Sk;.eie  ot  Grund  an  click  hawd  celt  Poke,  arc 
while  L\var  doin  tai.  yan-'C:it  Kyc  wlimiled  ower 
it,.,  trade  bn-t,  on  dang  it  to  tatters.  '  Qiiery  5r,r, 
Woont  Jon».y  Lund  bo  l;kc  to  make  Satislackllion  ? 


E     P     I-    T     A .    P     II    S.. 

f'-n  Jo.  GREf.x,   /j/'v'  Sexton  at  Rachdale. 

HERE  lies  Jo.  Green,  who  arch  has  been, 
And  drove  a  gainful  trade 
Vv  ith  powerful  Death,  *till,  out  of  Breath, 

He  threw  away  his  Spade. 
When  Death  behf-Ul  his  comrade  yield, 

He,   like  a  cunning  Kna.ve, 
Came,   toft  .is  Vvrind,    poor  Jo,  behind, 

And  prifh'd  him  int*  his  Grave. 
Reader,  one  tear,  if  thou  haft  one  in  ftorej 
bince  JQ.  Grzcn's  to;:.gue  andChia  can  wag  no  more.. 
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On  Afr.-JoHN    HAM.VP-,    Mathematician,  la 

of  Rochtlolc. 

,   PalTenger  !*  fee  who  lies-here  ; 
Perhaps  'tis  wo.tli  thy  knowing"; 
Tis  Han.cr,    the  Philosopher, 

Whole  i>ello*vs  have  clone  blowing,, 
An  arch  and  jovial  W-«ght  he  was, 
And  ikiird  in  A^v/w/s  Notions  ; 
He  could  dcmoiiftrate  by  his  Glafs, 
The  twirl  o'tli'  heavenly  Motions 

rnicus's  Syfiem  he 

Frov'd  true,  by  Quart  and  cand'.e  ;.. 
And  Harveft-Moons.    familiarly. 

Like  full  Punch-  Bo.  vis  did  handle.  - 
AK  me  ?  \vliu  Pity  'tis  he's  gone  ! 

Hay,   Mortals,   how  it  coald  be.  . 
That  he  was  eranirnM  Beneath  thii'ftpnc,^ 
Where  Fools  and  Miters  ihould  be. 

On  Dr    Forfter;  late  Vicar  of  Rochdale;. 
T^Uf/^  three  Feet  deep  beneath  this  ftone. 

Lies  o.ur  late  Vicar  Ff^er^ 
Who  clipped  his  ihcep  loth'  very  Done, 

But  fa  id  no  Pattr  No!rer. 
By  ev'ry  rqueezia^  \Vay.  'tis  laid, 
'Eight  Hundred  he  ra'sM  yearly  : 
Yet  not  a  fix  -pence  of  this  paid 

To  tU'  Gi'STiie-  —  --this  looks  queerly  I- 
His  tenants  aVj  novy  praife  the  Lord 

With  Hands  i'"'"t.  UP,   and  clapping. 
And  thank  grim  death,   with.  one.  accord, 

That  he  h:i-:  tu'en  him  napping. 
To  L(Wi!--tih\  Lord  now  let  us  pray, 


Bur  ilioukl.he  (U/r,  what'  iiiuft  we.-fay. 
-  —  --Lord  above  defjnd  ui  ! 

The 
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The  AUTHOR'S  EPITAPH 


A    Tr-rJ  Icxcfth  this  lieovy  Stone, 

JLJL   Lies  Jack-ot"-  all  -Trailer, 
^  frtOuer  jirft)  and  then  Sbcool-Jttii/itr^ 

jl  Scrivener  next:  th^n  Pot'tefttr. 

j4  Painttr,  Graver,  andaPluter, 

j4nd  Fam:  doth  vjbij'per,  a  C  -----  r  : 
.Jin  Amhbr,   Carve*,  and  Hedge-  Clark  : 
*E  Whoo  -\vho-\vkoo,  whotvvhofoo  watkl 
rule's  laft..um  aw,  to  lie  iih 
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Printed  for  the  Author   Tim  Bobbin,  and  Mr* 
Bookiellcr  in  Mancbeftcr. 


TO      THE 


READER 


I  have  very  little  to  fay  to  thee,  O 
my  Friend  ;  only,  I  hope  by  the 
following  fhort  Poem  thou  wilt 
fee,  that  I  wifti  Englilhmen 
would  be  content  to  be  Englifh- 
men,  both  in  Drefs  and  Politicks. 

FAREWELL. 


A 


a 


T  H 


T    H     E 

ARGUMENT, 


ALancafhire  Beau  being  at  Lon- 
don fell  in  love  with  the 
large  Pig-tails  and  Ear-locks, 
andconfequentlybrought  theFrench 
Toys  with  him  to  Lancafter ;  buii- 
nefs  calling  him  to  Sunderland,  on 
that  coaft,  and  the  day  being  un- 
commonly boifterous,  he  mounts 
his  Courfer,  drefs'd  in  the  Pig- tail, 
Ear-locks,  &c.  alamodedeFra.  The 
Toy  roll' d  on  his  fhoulders  till  the 
blaits  blew  away  both  that,  and  the 
Ear-locks,  they  being  faftned  to  the 
Tail  with  black  Ribbons. 

A  Country  man  coming  that  way 
and  feeing  them  blown  about  in  the 
lane,takesthe  French  medley  fora 

Flying 


viii          A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T. 

Flying-Dragon,  and  after  mature 
deliberation  refolvecl  to  kill  it.  This 
produced  three  Battles  ;  at  the  latter 
end  of  which  (the  wind  ceafing,  and 
die  Pig-tail  lying  ftill)  he  thought 
he  had  manfully  performed.  Elated 
with  the  exploit,  he  twifts  his  Stick, 
in  the  Ear-locks,  and  carries  all  be- 
fore him  aloft  in  the  air,  as  Boys 
commonly  do  Adders  ;  till  meeting 
the  Re&or  of  Heyfliam,  he  was, 
with  much  ado  convinced  ;  and  then 
in  great  condition  fneak'd  away  ; 
leaving  his  Reverence  in  pofleffion 
of  the  monfter  ;  who  flill  keeps  it  at 
Heyfliam,  and  often  fliews  it  with 
much  diveriionto  his  friends, 


T    II.   E 


T    H    E 


Flying     Dragon 


AND    THE 


Man  of  Heaton. 


HAT  Mm  alive  the/  e'er  fo-  wife, 

With  Spaniel's  Nofc,  and  Eagle's  Eyes, 
Can  tell  this  hour,  what  th'  next  will  fling 

us, 

Or  whether  joy,  or  forrow  bring  us  ; 
That  no  difpute  there  needs  of  this, 

The 


(    10    ; 

The  Man  of  Heaton  wknefs  is  ; 
A  man  he  was,     arid  very  (lout, 
But  whether  quite  fo  wife,  fome  doubt, 
And  as  my  mufe  dare  not  deGds, 
The  following  fads  mu ft  be  our  guide. 
So  leaving  him  in  doubtful  mood, 
Let's  hint  at  one  more  underftoodv 

Our  other  Hero,  for  we've  two,, 
Kight  Mijtiheer  Skyppo  Vanderloo, 
Was  late  arrived  from  that  fam'd  City, 
Half  French,  half  Engllfh-ah,  what  pity! 
Where  Courtiers,  Penfioners,  and  place- 
men, 

By  frequent  In's,  and  Outs,  difgracemen: 
Where  doughty  Squires  to  Knights  are 

vanip'd; 

A  V  here 


" 


(  11   ) 

Where  half-thick  Lords  to   Earls   are 

flarnp'd, 

W  h  e  r  e  a  1 1  the  a  r  ts  o  f  J  o  c  k  c  y  -  ilii  p 
Are  us'd,   as  at  the  Turf  and  Whip; 
Where  one  throws  out  his  dearefl  brother 
And  Statefmen  Jofile  one  another  ; 
Who  lay  their  megrim  brains  together 
To  make  our  feet  find  their  own  Leather  ; 

Our  Eyes  muft  fee,  fans  fun  or  Candle, 
And  in  the  day  rnope--dingle  dangle ; 
Where  Bribery's  the  chic  fed  Trade, 
And  Laws  agaiml  our  Intereft  made  ; 
Where  Britain's  fate  is-— hum— decided, 
And  airmongflW—  s.andR— s  divided! 
But  flay  ?  fhou'd  I  their  afiio-ns  paint 

Our 


Our  heads  wou'd  ach ;  our  hearts  wouM 

faint ; 
So. leaving  them,  and  their  grand  fquab- 

ble, 
My  Mufe  of  better  things  (hall  babble 

This  man  I  fay  was  juft  come  down, 
From  that  French-pig-tail  foppifh  Town, 
As  gay  as  Daw,  in  borrowed  Plumes, 
And  all  the  airs  of  Fop  affumes. 

His  Ramille  fecundum  artem, 
Was  tofsM  up— ,blefs  me—,  ah— ad  fa-t-m! 
His  Earlocks  too—!  nearEyebrows  plac'd 
His  Countenance  genteelly  grac'd, 
A  Pig-tail  dangling  to  his  A — e, 
n3  Truthg  >ls  thou  that  flaames  my  Verfe) 


P13 


'Being  tagg'd  with- curious  :fliining  hai.c, 

In  various  colours  did  appear; 
•WithPowdcrdufted^fmooth'dbyTonfure 
He  looked  as  grand  as  Monkey  MorUurc  ! 

His  Nag  high-mettTd  fhin'd  likcRavcn, 
Both  Sire  and  Dam,  of  blood  in  Craven: 
He  mounted,  -hem'd— fill'd  Cheeks  with 

wind; 

~Spur'd  Nag- (who  aniwer'-l  from  behind) 
?Away  he  flew— Now  boifterous  Boreas, 
Vex'dto  fee  Man  fb  vainly  glorious, 
Refolv'd  this  Champion's  pride  to  humble1 
And  make  his 

"But  finding  fooi;  :L 

ai  force  'i 


(     14     ) 

And  whifk'd  it   round   both   back  and 

fhoulder, 
-Still  lie  rode  on-and  ftill  look'd  bolder ! 

M 

Boreas  chagrin' d  and  galFd  with  pain, 
At    Ear-locks   blew,     with    might    and 

main, 

Not  dreaming  of  their  b'ing  ally'd, 
And  to  the  Tail  fo  clofely  ty'd. 
All  Skyppo's  head  attire  fo  gay, 
The  blafl  had  nearly  blown  away, 
When  Fortune  railing  ruffTd  hand, 
Kept  Wig,  and  Beaver  on  theirftand; 
But  Pig-tail  with  the  Ear-locks  new, 
Away  with  Boreas  waving  flew, 
Our  Hero  fprucs  ne'er  mifs'd  the  Toy, 
But  rode  for  Sunderland  with  Joy; 

Thinking 


(     15     ) 

Thinking  to  fliew  the  faihion  new* 

Which  light  wou'd  make  one  laugh-— or 
fpew. 


PART; 


(  16:  ) 


P     A     R     T 


—  !  The  Man  of  - 

Heaton, 

very  name  old  time  hath  eaten: 
Bpr  Authors  in  this  point  do  vary  ; 
Some  call  him  ft-aaf,  fome  Will,  Tome  Harry 
But  I  incline  for  private  reafon 
To  call  him  G'Wifrey,  at  this  feaion  ; 
.And  fometimes  No  amp,  perhaps  may  fit, 
As  fuits  my  Rhimc,  or  helps  my  wit. 
But  on  he  cornes—  ;  and  Fame  rehearfes 
His  .Nofc,  two  feet,  before  his  A-fe  is  ; 

A  trufly 


(     '7     ) 

A  tfufty  Knob-flick  filFdhis  hand 

And  thought  no  power  cou'd  him  with 

(land. 

When  lo — !  his  lifted  Eyes  affail 
Along,  black,  thing;  with  Wings  and  tail 
The  Wings  quick  moving  with  the  wind  ; 
The  Tail  in  curls,  turn'd  up  behind: 
So  Oamfrey  flops  his  fauntering  courfe, 
And  unto  mufing  had  refourfe. 
Then   flamp'd   his     Knob-flick    on    the 

ground, 

Arid  crying  in  amaze  profound, 
I'th  neme  o'Jefus,  fay— whot'  art  ; 
That  two  black   tungs  fto  meawth  con. 

dart? 

Whooas  twifted  Body's  like  the  Hurn 
Bis-.. 


(     '8    ) 

Qrthat  fenvd  beeoft  the  Unicorn  ! 

I  lay,  Wliot  art  ?..  Ith'.nemc  .o.God-! 
My  flick  ihall — howd-IVe  heard-a  roc! 
Of  Willow,  will  demolifh  foon 
The  direfl  Snake -below  the  Moon, 

With  that  flout   Noamp.  his  Thwii.tlc>  ., 

drew,  j 

Arid  on  the  edge  three  times  he  blew  r, 
lILen  from  the  Hedg^,  he  in  a  crack, 
Brings  a  tough  Willow  with  him  back  3 
But  whilil  the  leaves  he  from  it,ftrips, 
Acrofs  the  Lane,,  the  Dragon  Hups  ! 
Q,uoth  he— I  fee  theaw'rt  marching  off, 
Boh  howd  o  bit-- ;  this  Willow  tpugli 
}!lv  if  ilreAgth  fail  not,  flop  thy  flight  j 


f  -*9:*)  - 

So  ftrikes  the  Pig-tail  with  his  might, 
And  cry's  out  boh—/  then  quickreturns  ; 
Then  gives  a  ftroke-then  backward  runs; 
The  monflrous.  Animal  up  flew, 
And  Oamfrey  flatting,    quick  withdrew  « 
His  Eyes  oth*  dare;  his  face  grew  pale; 
With  open  mouth  he  viewed  the  Tail, 
Which  brifkly  wanton'd  in  the  wind ; 
Then  fwore— It's  of  the  Dragon-kind .! 

On  deep  refle6lion  he  grew  tardy, 
And  thought  it  fin  to  be  fool-hardy, 
If  Icon  feve  meh  fell,  quoth  he, 
Whot's  Flying-Dfagon's  unto  me? 
There  con  no  wifdom  be  I  trow 
.' ;i  feighting  things  we  dunnaw  know  ;  • 


(20       ) 

JFo'r  fli6iild  it  choncc  fly  e  meh  fece 
Fin  deeo'd  osTripc— wkheawt  God'sGrec^ 
So  Oamfrey  he  the  Wand  thtew  down; 
Took  up  his  Stick,  and  march' di or  Town, 


. 


P    A     R    T       III. 

WO  Roods  he  had  not  gone  before, 
Atlaftof  wind  the  Monfter  bore,  . 
Within  two  Yards  of  Qamfreys  Stick,  _ 
Which  vex'dour  Hero  to  the  quick... 
Quo  Noamp,  be  this  I  plenely  fee 
Itmun  t>e  pathex  thee,  or.  me  : 
And  fin  'tis  fo,  I'll  never  run, 
Boh  killr  or  dee  before  eh  dorjie,- 

Then  in  a  Paffion  from  his  handy; 
He  threw  his  Stick  and  fetched  the  Wand;- 

And 


And  poor  Pig-tail  with  Courage  freflv 
And  all  his  might  began  to  threfh  ; 
But  flill  the  Dragon  ktpt  the  Field, 
Cock'd  up  his  Tail,  and  fcorn'd  to  yield. 

This  furious  Combat  by  report, 
Did  laft  till  Oamfrey's  Stick  grew  ihorts 
And  a  ceffatidn,  as  Fame  reckons, 
Continued,  till  he  got  frefh  Weapons^ 
But  Oamfrey  having  luck  to  find, 
A  Weapon  to  his  murdering  mind, 
Says  foftly  thus  unto  himfelf, 
Theawf eights  for  Honour,  not  for  Pelf; 
And  if  theaw  gets  this  direfoo  beawt, 
Thy  Feme  will  bleze,  on  ne'er  gooa  out* 

Then 


Then   hemming   twice — fpits  on    his 

Hand, 

And  fnatches  up  the  Magic  Wand, 
Jlefolv'd  to  do  a  feat  to  brag  on, 
So  ftrikes  with  all  his  might,  the  Dragon; 
And  thus  the  Battle  was  renew'd, 
-And  both  fides  to  their  Tackle  flood* 

Again  fierce  Oamfreys  Stick  did  dwindle 
Into  the  length  of  common  jSpindle  ; 
But  thinking  now  the  Battle  gained, 
Becaufe  he  with  no  Blood  was  flain'd  ; 
/Refolv'd  to  fetch  another  fwitch, 
To  kill  outright  this  Dragon- Witch. 


Now  while  this  third  great  Duellafled, 
Tierce  Oamfrey's  flrength  was  almoft  wailed 

The 


(     24     ) 

The  Dragon  too,  now  wanting  breath, 
i  iymtoms  of  approaching  dreath  ; 
And  ev'ry  Member  feenvd  to  fail  ; 
He  hardly  ftirring  Wing  or  Tail ; 
For  Boreas  likewife  tir'dat  length 
Had  quite  exhauftcd  all  his  flrength, 
And  3.11  was  hufti- — fo  Fortune  gave 
The  Field,  and  Battle  to  the  brave  ! 
And  Pig-tail  lies  as  Hi  11  as  Stone, 
-As  tho'  to  live,  it  ne'er  had  known 
-And  thus  the  Dragon  here  was  flain, 
; Whilfi  Oam/rey  lives,   to  Fight  again. 


A  T. 


(25 


PART 


I 


R    Hero's    Courage    none   can 

Nor  love  of  Fame  was  be  without, 
For  when  this  glorious  Feat  was  done 
And  fuch  a  Viclory  Farely  won, 
Ambitious  Oamfrey  in  a  crack, 
Put  Kerfey  Coat,  on  fweating  back  ; 
And  then  with  cautious  flare  he  vie  w'd 

C  The 


The  Dragon  9    which  he'd  hack'd  and 

hew'd  ; 

But  Hill  it  prov'd  above  his  kvn, 
as  it  might  do,  to  wifer  men,' 


Here  Oamfrey  mufters  up  his  fenfes, 
•And   pride  threw  down  all  meek  pre- 
tences ; 

So  he  refolv'd  he'd  boldly  bear 
In  triumph,  all  the  fpoils  of  War, 
With  this  intent  his  ample  Foot, 
dHeld  down  the  Pig  tail,  whilfi  he  put 
His  ftick  withui  thefrizzFd  H  lir, 
And  thus  before  him  did  it  bear. 

Tea 
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Ten  Furlongs  he'd  triumphing  paft, 
But  met  no  mortal  man  or  beaft : 
When  lo— !  he  met  with  Heart  fullglee- 

fome, 
The  Rev  rend   Retfdr,     ftiFd    of    He/- 

fliam. 

TheParfon  ftar'd,   whilft  Oamfrey  held 
The  Dragon,  which  he'd  lately  kilFd  -> 
And  after  clearing  up  his  Weafand, 
He  query'd  thus,-  to  know  the  reafon.  - 

Why  Oamfrey,  man  !    what  have  you' 
got 

Upon  your  flkk  ?  That  I  know  not, 

»- 

Where 


(     *?,  ) 

Where    did    you     find     the    Tawdry 

Thing  ? 
Tawdry — !  quo,  Noamp*- !    why/t   has 

a  Sing. 
A  Sting  Man-!    nay,    no  more  than 

you  : 
Byth'    Mafs    good   Parfqn    that's  naw 

true  r 
Look  at  its    Tungs— • ;    its  Sting's  ith 

Tele, 

Or  elfe  I'm  fure  my  fcnfes  fail. 
True — ;  quoth  his  Rcv-rence,  that  may 

be; 

And  in  that  point  we  both  agree  : 
But  if  my  Eyes,  like  thine,  don't  fail 

It 


It  is,  tho'  large,  a  French  pig-tail. 
A  Pigtele  Pars'n  !  That's  good  fun  : 
No  moor  thin  Bacco-pipe's  a  Gun  ; 
Why,  'twas  alive  ten  Minutes  fince, 
An.    that     I'll,     fweary.     be     King     c 

Prince ; 

Nay,  more  thin  that-,  it  flew  abeawt, 
An  that  no  Swine-tele,  or  his  Sneawt   * 
Cou'd  ever  doo,  fin  Noah's  flood: 
Aathis  I  will  maintene  for  good.-' 


The  ReSor  laugh'd,  andNodmp  looked 

four, 
For  to  convince  he  wanted  pow'r  : 


(     30     ) 

% 

Nor  cou'd  Noamp  to  his   thoughts  give 

vent, 
As  anger  Cork'd  up  argument. 


His  Reverence  then  began  again 
To  reafon  thus  ?     Why,  look  ye  Man  ; 
This  is  Black  Silk  ;  and  this  is  Hair  : 
Feel — ani  believe— you  need  not  flare. 
Not    flare  ?       Why    Pars'n     did    naw 

you 

Affirm  jufl  neaw,  o  tiling  naw  true  f, 
Did  naw  yo  fey  ii:  wut  a  Pig-tele, 
Which    'tis  no    moor    thirl  'tis  a    Snig- 

tele  : 


Why 


(    31     ) 
Why    Man!     but    fo-  they    call    the 

Things 

You  fee't  has  neither  Head  nor  Sting  ? 
Thefe  Ribbands  are  to  ty€  it  on, 
As  you  fliall  fee  ;  I'll  do  anon, 

His  Rev  renoc  then  his  Wig  took  off, 
And  Noamp  began  to  hem  and  cough  ; 
His  doubts  he  found  to  difappear, 
And  that    he'd    got  wrong   Sow   by  th* 

Ear: 

For  as  the  Parfon  was  adjuftingv 
Things  grew  the  more,    and  more   dif- 

guflingv 
But  when  he  put  o'er  all  his  Wig;    : 


(  '3*     5 

«  Tfce  S— 1  ta>  yer  Tele  o1  Pig— ! 
54  What  fenfe  is  there  e  Tele  fo  black, 
"  That's    teed    toth'    Heeod,     art  rows 

olth    Back  : 

"•  If  they'd  ha  Things  weh  netur  jump,.  - 
66  •  The    Tele     fhou'd     awlus    .flon,  o'th- 

Rump  •;- 
••'  That  Fok  moot   know   oytch  foolifh 

Brat 

"  For  Munkey  greyt,  or  Meawntin  Cat 
"  Boh  Gawbies  neaw  gin  Kerf  n  nemes, 
"  To  things,  naw  hardly  fit  for  fiames.", 
So  Oamfrey  grumbling  budg'd  away, 
Sat  neither  bad  good  Night,  or  Day. 

The, 


(    33    ) 
TheRcflor  laughed,  and  lauglTd  agam 

At  Oamfrey's  notions  thro'  the  Scene, 
And  took  the  Pig- tail  with  him.  home, 
For  fport  to  friends  in  Time  to  come» 
And  keeps  it  to  this  very  Day 
At  Heyfhaoij  as  my  Authors  fay^ 
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